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LIFE OF DRYDBN. 



John DRYDEN,* the son of Erasmus Diyden^ of 
Titohmersh, was bom at the parsonage house of 
Oldwinkle, near Oundale, on the 9th of August, 
1631. He is said to have inherited the Anabaptist 
religion, and an estate of two hundredf a year. He 
was one of the king's scholars at the Westminster 
institution; became a member of Trinity college, 
Cambridge, in May, 1650 ; was suspended a fort- 
night, for disobedience and contumacy, in July, 
1652 ; and received lus bachelor's deg^e, in Janu- 
ary, 1653. He returned to the university, in 1656 ; 
and afterwards became a clerk to his kinsman. Sir 
Gilbert Pickering, — a furious puritan, who under- 
took to be a reformer, and became a regicide. In 
1658, the Heroic Stanzas on Cromwell first intro- 
duced Dryden to public attention; and the same 
author, who could thus eulogize the late lord pro- 
tector, found no difficulty in writing, soon after, 
AsTBEA Redux ; a poem on the happy Restoration of 
his moat sacred Majesty King Charles the Second, 
Our poet came to London in a coarse drugget 

* The old orthogSMiphy was Driden. Our poet*8 erandfather u 
said to have been a schoolmaster, and a fHend of Erasmus ; who 
stood godCithei to one of his sons. Scott^s Dryden, toI. i. p.aS; 
Mr. Scott cuims him as of purtly Scotch descent. lb. 

t Only sixty, aceoidng to Mr. Scott, toU i. vi. 30. 

VOL. XI. A. 
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coat ; and is said to have lodg^ed with one Hering- 
ham, a bookseller, in the New-Exchange ; for whom 
he wrote prefaces, and other occasional pieces. At 
length Sir Robert Howard rescued him from his de- 
gradation ; and, not only exerted himself to promote 
his reputation, — but to preserve his fortune. Dry- 
den was always attached to experimental philoso- 
phy; and his election to a membership of the 
Royal Society, Nov. 26, 1662, was the means of still 
farther enlarging the circle of his fame and of his 
acquaintances. In 1663, he took the stage; and, 
for many years, fought manfuUy to keep possession. 
His first dramatic production was the comedy of 
the Wild Gallant ; the second, a rhyming tragedy, 
called the Rival Ladies, which appeared in 1664. 
The Indian Qveen, another tragedy in rhyme, was 
written jointly by Dryden and Sir Robert Howard ; 
and the Indian Emperor^ written by Dryden alone, 
and published in 1667, was, as its title imports, a 
mere supplement to the Indian Queen, Our poet 
was, at firstj a steady defender, both in theory and 
in practice, of dramatic rhyme ; but a writer, whose 
avowed object is to please, cannot long maintain a 
contest ag^nst common sense ; and, in spite of his 
patron, I^rd Orrery, Dryden was, at last, content to 
suit the taste of the public, with plays in the ordi- 
nary style. 

His dramatic labours were, for a short time, in- 
terrupted by the compoation of the Annus Mirubi' 
li8y — ^the most elaborate, and, perhaps on that very 
account, one of the least successful, of his perform- 
ances. We are particularly offended with the stringy 
of puerile conceits, by which he has contrived to 
destroy the sublimity of the great fire in London. 
First, the * scattering seeds of fire are blown about,* 
* big' with future flames. Next, we find it * creep- 
ing along in a close pent room, and feeding in ai- 
lence,' Now, * the infaivt tcvot«,\,« ^^-al^s ^* head 
upright and walks boldly' foT\X\. lnVSaa \«,TX.^\asc»-fc 



it 18 some ' rich or mighty murderer/ who ' breaks 
his prison with gold,' and * escapes through small 
outlets.' The winds, 'like crafty courtezans^' in- 
crease its violence by * faintly^ holding it in ; but it 
soon ' leaps up,' takes a * wide survey' of the * neigh- 
bours,' and stalks along, ' nodding at eveiy house.' 
The inhabitants * run stumbling' through'the streets 
after him ; but, aided by a Belgian wuid, he ' soon 
leaves his foes behind.' The * wondering fish in 
shining waters gaze :' and Father Thames, alter 
' raising up his reverend head,' bethinks him of Si- 
mois' fate, and * shrinks back to his sedgy bed.' The 
fire, ' in the mean time, wades the streets ;' and, 
'opening his wings,^ and extending his handa^ 
* reaches across from one side to fother.' Now, he 
sends forth, ' colonies' to take possession of some 
adjacent squares ; and, then, dividing into ' squad- 
rons,' one detachment, attracted * by the powerful 
charms of gold and silver,' advances against Lom- 
bard street and the Exchange ; another falls * back- 
ward' upon the Tower; while 'the main body,' 
with the most vindictive republicanism, * marches 
against the imperial palace.' 

The Essay upon dramatic poetry was published 
in the same year with the Annus JIGrabiHs. Secret 
Love^ a tragi-comedy, appeared in 1668; the co- 
medy of Sir Martin Morrally in the same year ; and 
the Tempest, an alteration from Shakspeare, in 1670. 
About ^s time, Elkanah Settle crossed his path, 
with the Empress of Morocco, — a rhyming tragedy, 
which was acted with much applause on the theatre ; 
was afterwards published with sculptures, and a 
swa^ering preface ; and, to fill the cup of indigni- 
ties, was performed by the court ladies, at White- 
hall. This was enough to make Dryden think Set- 
tle, * an animal of a most deplored understancUn^s' 
and, in order to make other people t]biTv\.9ATGk\xs^V^ 
deemed it his duty to write a moal acaTrAjovsA "^^fi 
phlet against the poop author. Bia poeNx^ * Sa "^^ 
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ridge, 'lis A receipt, 'tis a pig with a pudding in his 
'belly, 'tis I know not what : for, certainly, never 
any one that pretended to write sense had the im- 
pudence before to put such stuff as this into the 
mouths of those that were to speak it before an au- 
dience, whom he did not take to be fools ; and then 
to print it too.' And with sculptures and a preface ! 
That was the unkindest cut of all. 

The comedy of *^n Evening^ a Love appeared in 
16ri ; and, in the following year, the rhymii% tra- 
gedy of Tyrannic Love, with the two parts of the Con- 
quest of Grenada; — a tragedy written in open defi- 
ance of all probability and good taste. The theatri- 
cal critics now had their turn. One Martin CUfford 
addressed to the author a series of Letters ; in the 
first of which he says, * you do live in as much ig- 
norance and darkness as you did in the womb ; your 
writings are like a jack-of-all-trade's shop ; they 
have a variety, but nothing of value ; and if thou art 
not the dullest plant-animal that ever the earth pro- 
duced, all that I have conversed with are strangely 
mistaken in thee.' In the second, after asserting, 
that Almanzor is more like Pistol than Achilles, he 
proceeds to say, that he * is strangely mistaken if 
he had not this very Almanzor in some disg^se 
about this town, and passing under another name. 
Pr'ythee tell me true, was not this Huffcap once the 
Indian Emperor P and, at another time, did he not 
call himself Maximin? Was not Lyndaraxa once 
caUed Almenia ? I mean under Montezuma, the In- 
dian Emperor. I protest and vow they are either 
the same, or so alike, that I cannot, for my heart, 
distinguish one from the other. You are therefore 
a strange unconscionable thief; thou art not content 
to steal from others, but dost rob thy poor wretched 
self too.' With so worthy an auxiliar}% Settle had 
nothing to fear ; and he accoT'dingl}- took the field, 
with a quarto pampiilct of ninety -five pages. After 
abusing Dryden in detail, he at last reverts to the 
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old accusation of plagiarism ; — an accusation, which 
Dryden did not pretend to deny; but would always 
afTect to turn it off with a saying of the King : < He 
only desired that they, who accuse me of thefts, 
would steal him plays like mine.' 

He is said to have contracted to write four* playa 
a year ; and, though he ncf er failed to tell his read- 
ers how much pains and trouble they cost him, what 
he actually performed renders it sufficiently evi- 
dent, that, in making the bargain, he did not over- 
rate his own fertility. The comedies fiX Marriage- 
a-la-modey and Love in a Mttmery, together with Sie 
two non-descript plays of Abayana and The Virgin 
Mdrtyry were all produced in 1673 ; — ^the State of 
Innocence and Fall of Many a rhjnning tragedy, in 
1675; — Arung Zebe^ a tragedy, in 1676; — AU for 
Love, a tragedy, in 1678 ; — OetUput, ditto, in 1679 ; 
Troihts and Cresaida^ altered from Shakspeare, in 
the same year : — 1 he Mmd Keeper, a comeay, hissed 
off the stage, in 1680 ; — The Spanith Fryer, a tragi- 
comedy, in 1681 : — The Duke of Gtdoe, a tragedj', 
in 1683; — Albion and Albanus, a muracal drama, 
written, like the Duke of Guise, against the repub- 
licans, in 1685 ; — Don Sebastian, a tragi-comedy, in 
1690 ; — Amphytrion, a comedy, in the same year ;— 
Xing Artkiw, an opera, in 1691 ; — Cleondnea, a tra- 
gedy, in 1692 ; — and Love Triumphant, a tragi-come- 
dy, in 1694.t 

These productions, though they increased the 
reputation of the author, neither augmented his 

• Mr. Mtkme, m his Life of Dryden, has produced iii oriannftl 
memorial of the King's Company on the sukgect of one of his plays. 
The preamMe is as follows :— * Whereas, upon Mr. Dryden's binding 
himself to write three plays a yeare, he, tae said Mr. Dryden, was 
admitted and eontinoed as a sharer, m the King^ Play-house for 
divers years, and received for his share and a quarter, three or torn 
hundred pounds, ctmnumibus anrUt; but though he received the 
monevi, we received not the plays, not one in a yeare.' The me- 
moriaJ goes on to sUte,that he had a third day for his All for Love* 

t This arrangement is uken ftom Dr. Johnson. We have sob* 
joined to this article the copy of a more correct schedule firom Mr. 

2rcon*i Life, yoU i. p. 367. 

Ao 
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fortune, nor ensured his peace. His fame, indeed^ 
had become so great, that it was deemed essential 
to the success uf a new play, that it should be intro- 
duced uy some lines from Mr. Drydcn. The ordi- 
nary ]>rice of a prologue was two guineas ; but he 
charged liuulliem three; 'not, young man,' said 
he, *out of disrespect^for you; but the players 
have had my goods too cheap.' It was true enough; 
for, it IS conjectured, that, with the benefit of a 
night, and the price of the copy, together, he did 
not receive, for his plays, more than one hundred 
pounds a-piece.* The puritans eschewed the thea- 
tre, as an abomination ; and, so licentious was it, at 
this time, that no man of reputation durst be seen 
in the house. The profits, therefore, were compa* 
ratively trifling; and, as an autJior had but one 
night for each play, he must, at least, produce one 
play a month, to think of growing rich by the busi- 
ness. This, Dryden, fertile as he was, could not 
pretend to do ; and poverty, therefore, was a stand- 
ing subject of his lamentations. 

But he considered his lot as hard, chiefly on ac- 
count of the envious criticism, to which his supe- 
riority subjected him. His enemies soon obtained 
the secret of his testy sensibility; and they took 
special care to keep him plentifully suppUed with 
topics of anxiety. He was assailed by high and by 
low ; in verse, and in prose ; in plays, prefaces, and 
separate essays. The duke of Buckingham, Butler, 
Martin Clifford, and Dr. Sprat, are all said to have 
participated in the composition of the Rehearsal; 
a farce, in which Bayea is supposed to take off the 
canting and fastidious pedantry of Dryden, and to 
ridicule his practice of being blooded and purged, 
just as he was Ij'oing to WTite. We deemed it worth 
while to mention this anecdote, because the He- 
hearsal, though intended as a mere temporary per- 
formance, still takes its turn in the routine of the 

* Accordinff to Mr. Malone, hu ^\Titet vnd voxmsiset Vyt^acAt 
phyt did not, upon an aveias^i y«WL nine v^mtA* ^ \ww. 
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id by various authors ; but the answers and 

hors have been both forgotten. TVte Medai, 

I upon the medal struck on lord Shaftes- 

acquitta] from a prosecution by the ignora- 

• the ^^and jun-, was published in the same 

contained the same principles ; and was at* 

d by the same antagx)nists. The Medal Re* 

d, by that destroyer of Dr^'den's peace, Elka- 

Settle, is said to have left the pubhc opinion in 

i poise, as to the merits of the two poems : and 

Elkanah Settle, after piecing out his thread of 

, by contriving shows for fairs, and vending ele- 

s and epithalamiums, from door to door, died, at 

t, forgotten, in a hospital ! 

Dryden had shown himself a man of some conse« 
lence in the state ; and no sooner had King James 
icended the throne, than his Catholic myrmidons 
ought to enlist his powers on the side of the 
ihurch. By what process of reasoning they con- 
trived to bring over so impracticable a subject, it 
would be in vain to inquire. But popery was the re- 
ligion of the court : Dryden had never been famed 
for bigotry in any rehgion ; and perhaps he yielded 
rather to the fashion of the times, than to the arti* 
fices of the priests. At any rate, he became 
Roman catholic ; and, though he doubtless imagine* 
it was merely a harmless compliance with the h 
mour of the strongest party, he soon found hims' 
tost into tlie pit of theological controversy ; 
experienced, in due time, the futility of oppr 
liis own poetry to the logic of StiUingfleet 
March, 1686, the king, *in consideration o 
many good and acceptable services,' g^nted 
an addition of one hundred pounds a year 
pension. The Hind and Pantliery or the ch' 
Rome and the church of England, appeare 
the year 1687;* and was parodied by Hah 

* 7t is nid to have been com^oied in a eoantrr reth 
Rusbtottf near his birthplace, 'tn HonsJncAn^i -tiW^ 
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Prior, in the City Mouse and Country Mouse ; and 
ridiculed by Thomas Broyt^n, in three several <Ua- 
logues, in 1688, 1689, and 1690. 

Well would it have been for Dryden, had he let 
popery alone ; for, though, the next year, after the 
pubhcation of the Hind and Panther, he had ano- 
ther occasion, in the birth of the prince, to strain 
his notes in the catholic cause, and to predict the 
blessingps of a Catholic succession ; yet a few little 
months dissipated the bright illusion ; and it was, to 
him, by no means, the least calamitous event of the 
revolution, that he saw the laurel transferred from 
liis own^iopish brow to that of his old protestant 
enemy, Shadwell. The exquisite satire of Mac 
Flecnoe shows how keenly he felt the mortification.* 
He could no longer expect to live by dedication 
and patronage ; and, after waiting two years for the 
dissipation of his unpopularity, he re-appeared in 
the old line of dramatic composition. Some por- 
tion of his time was, also, devoted to a new version 
of Perseus and Juvenal ;"|- which appeared, in 1693. 

nikldle of the last centurr, iin urn, with the sutyoined inscription, 
was erected in what is called Drvden's Walk : * In memory of Dry- 
den, who frequented these shades, and is here sai4 to have com- 
posed his poem of the Hind and the Panther.' Scott's Oryd. voL 
1.325. 

* We have here fdlowed Dr. Johnson; bat Mr. Scott says, 
'nothing is more eertam than that Mac Fleenoe was pabliihed 
while I%den was himself laureate.* Vol. i. p. 353. 

t A personal ailasion is evidently contained in the following 
lines. 

Since noble arts in Roma have no support, 

A rag:ged virtue not a friend at court. 
No profit rises from th* ungrateful stagc't 
My poverty increasing with my age, 
*Tis time to give my just disdain a vent, 
And, cursing, leave so base a government. 

Juv. sat. iii. 

In the original, there is nothing about the court, or the stage, or 
the government :— 

Quando artibus,inqaVl,Vioiie«\Ja 

NuUus in CJrbe locua^ niilU emo\uYSie!Kvta.\a\wit\ncv^ 

JRet hodie minor est, here quam {\ivX^«Uv^<& «Ma«sa^'«'»* 

nettTtt ezigab aliquid : 
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In the foDoTuiir year, he commeiiced the 
Usk of translating: Virgil ; and, aAer a bhoar if 
three vears. e^iibited to his countrvmen their ~ 
^>eciiricn oc' le^timate transbtion. The firtt 
are said to hare been written with a diamond, upoa 
a pane of' {rlaso, in a window of Chestenon-hoiM^ 
in Huntingdonshiiv. the residence of his kinoBiB 
and namesake, John Dnrdcn, Ksq. His last w^oik 
was the Fab!e9 .- which wer^ written by a coDtrac^ 
'signed, sealed, and delivered, being: fint dul^ 
stainpt, in the presense of Ben. Porthci" and .MlL 
Csnrnrre,* to deliver ten thousand verses to Jacob 
Tonson, bookseller, in consideration of th* turn ef 
three hundred pounds.* A part of these ten tlMm^ 
sand verses was the (kU on St. CfcHiat Daw f aM 
another part was the iirst Iliati in Enf^lisli, as a pi«» 
hide to the version of the whole. But it was too 
late in the day to be planning: schemes of future 
employn'.ent. Dinden was now about se\eiity 
years old: his limbs had long: forsaken their oflUces 
and he died of a mortification in his leg:, ^^y 1^ 
1700. A slig'ht inflammation of his toe became a 
gangrene by neglect ; and, tliough our poet*s fife 
might yet have been saveii by amputating the lunb^ 
he refused to sustain the operation. * He waa aa 

* Tbe Fables eoouined, when ftnnhed, more thaa twlTt ihMh 
nnd Tvnes; mmA though, had thry been deficient* Jaieob voaM 
have exacted hb hood to the last line, me do not find, that lia 
offered any j^toity (or DrrdenN Mipereru^«tiun Our author «ts 
a conrribuior to ToDMn^ Tlurd Macellany. * The ronrrihiitki^ 
ahhough ample, (nyi 9fr. ScottO was not atufk.-tor)- to old Jaaab 
TontoQ. who wro*e on the sutffect a mott mtTrantile e\p»istnlft» 
torr iettf r to Drvden, whMi k fwtunately still preu>nred. as a cfr 
rious tpedmen of the minutiJr of a literary harnin of the s c t b ^ 
teenth ^-ntury. Tomon, with i^renre to Dryden having ollei«4 




not counted tbe lines until he had paid the moiH'y ; from all whiall 

Jacot* inter*, ibat Dryden ought, out of i^iierusity at least ta 

lAiruw hJn* in soniethuii; to t\te\)ax^\vvnvtt«V&\\\aAV!iKV*A.>MM4 

him more kindly in , Juvenal. wb\cK «u\Yi v>w «a>i\ ^as^Sa wik 

rtckoaed so eny to tnuulaie a» 0>-'«l.^ \ oVv. v ^^* 
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old man (be and). 



wHh oae Enb^ ai sock 
comfettaUe file in tile 

WikoBlkM pieMfTcda 
hislttiienL DfrdeadMdos 
Tlie next daj, Dr. Spnt, biriup of 
dean of Westmmiter, ■■Ir Iub wid 
tlie giQund, and afl tbe 




jt his own expense ; and to 

nument worth fire hm&ed ^ 

was accepted; and, on Sn mr d a y 

was ready to stait» with eighteen ^ 

when joun^ kid Jel&iea^ and sobk ni hin 

companioii^ hsf^icned to fide bj: aniybeinp jm- 
fonned whose liineial it wai^ citlir -' ^ *^rt«*^ 
ahaU Dryden* the greatest hoaonr and 

the nntion» be bmicd aft er thb pmate 

gentleflien» let afl that loved Mr. Dtyden, aad 
his memoiy, afigfat and join with mtt in gaiBDB| 
lady's consent to kt me hacre the faononr si 
interment, which shall he after annthrr ; and I 
bestow one thoosand poonds on %. monBmenrin 
abbey for him.' JLndy EfiaJbeth, Dryden^ 
was then sick; and the siddcn Iiiupciutt wi the 
company canaed h^ to faatL Lasd Icfiics kneel- 
ed, and, at length, die rest kneeled, by his dene, 
in order to obtain her consent; bat, asTsoon as her 
^>eech returned, she exclaimed, *Xai» no!' Lord 
Jefiries caught die word; and, duf sing ' her own 
reiterated denial, by rosiing^ * My Uy sBy% * Go, 
go,' ' he mahed oat of the rooaa, 'and ordered the 
hoaisemen to cany die corpse to Mr. BoskPs, an 
undertaker in Cheapaide. There it renuKBcd three 
days; and, when the undertaker at length sent tn 
lord JefTries^ to know what he abon^ ^ -wfi^L ti 
Ins Yordship was pleased to aiBwer, ^x^eao. 
who oterred the otd^ oC x dzviduen it« 
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served no better ; that he remembered nothing tt 
all of the matter ; and that he might do what he 
pleased with the corpse.' The undertaker threat- 
ened to set it before lady Elizabeth's door. She 
gained a respite of a day ; and Charles Dryden 
addressed a civil letter to lord Jeffries ; who again 
answered, 'that he knew nothing of the matter, 
and would be troubled no more about it.' Ldxrd 
Halifax and Dr. Sprat now made a similar answer; 
and, in the end. Dr. Garth sent for the body to 
the college of physicians, and had it decently in- 
terred by subscription. He had been dead twelve 
days. Charles Dryden sent a challenge to lord 
Jeffries ; who returned no answer ; and would nei- 
ther receive a subsequent letter, nor admit the 
writer to an interview. Mr. Dryden then resolved 
to watch his opportimity and compel him to figfat, 
whenever they should meet. His lordship heara of 
the design, and slunk out of town ; nor could Mr. 
Dryden ever succeed in meeting him, to the day of 
his death.* 

The death of no English monarch was ever com- 
memorated with such a flood of poetry as soon ap- 
peared upon that of Dryden. Every poet and poet- 
aster, male and female, in the kingdom, seemed to 
think it a duty to contribute an elegy or a panegy- 
ric ; and, besides a pamphlet of nine odes, composed 
by as many ladies, who called themselves the JVtiie 
Muses, the elegiacs of other poets amounted to a 
volume, in two months, and were published, by 
Henry Playford, under the title of Luctus JBritaO' 
met, or the Tears of the British JHuses, for the Death 
of John Dryden. This was, in fact, his only mona* 
ment, for twenty years after his death ; when Sfaef 
field, duke of Buckingham, erected one of perhapi 
more durable materials, in Westminster Abbey. 

* Wilsqja^s Life of Congreve. "Mr. "WsXviwe Vs* ^'^.'s^sA^A. .«wh 
pan of the story ; and Mr. Hcotx cuVL* Vv. «i '' to\!Qa>^'t>t? X^ 
p. 442. ■» 
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with the shnple iuscription of— J. Diitden. J^caus 
1632. Movtuua 1 Maii 1700. Johannes Sheffield^ 
Jhix Buckinghamiensia posmt^ 1720. 

In his youth, Dryden seems to have been distin- 
guished for his beauty ; and his enemy, Melbourne, 
talks of -.the * blushing virgins* who * died' for his 
* dear sake.* He gprew corpulent, as he grew old : 
and Rochester g^ve him the nickname of Poet 
Squab. In his latter years, his eye had lost a part 
of its lustre, and his cheeks something of their 
smoothness and rotundity. In a book called Epi- 
grama upon the Paintings of tlie most eminent J)faS' 
iersf published in 1700, there is the following de- 
scriptTon of Dry den's portrait by Closterman : — 

A sleepy eye he shows, and no sweet feature, 

Yet was indeed a favourite of nature : 

And, though the painter^s art can never show it 

That his exemplar was so great a poet, 

Tet are the lines and tints so subtly wrought 

You may perceive he was a man of thought* 

Let no man think of collecting the personal dis 
position of an author from the character of his 
writings. * Posterity (says an acquaintance of Dry- 
den, in the Gentleman's Magazine, for 1745) is ab- 
solutely mistaken as to that great man: though 
forced to be a satyrist, he was the mildest creature 
breathing, and the readiest to help the young and 
deserving. Though his comedies are horribly full 
of double entendre, yet 'twas owing to a false com- 
plaisance. He was, in company, the modestest man 
that ever conversed.' This character, though evi- 
dently from the hand of friendship, will serve, in 
some measure, to verify the still more flattering 
delineation of Congreve. 

* He was (says the latter) of a nature exceedingly 
humane and compassionate ; easily foT^V\Tv^\sv^iJcv^"«»-k 
and capable of a prompt and sixvcexe TecoxvcS&ai^'cstv 
with tliem who had offended \i\m. ^^ i^v^x^Si^ssss 
VOL. xr. -m 
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when he professed it, was much beyond his profei- 
sions ; and I have been told of strong and g'cncroin 
instances by the persons themselves who receiyed 
thcro, though his hereditary income was little more 
than a bare competency. As his reading had been 
very extensive, so was he very happy in memoiy, 
tenacious of every thing that he had read. He wbm 
not more possessed of knowledge, than he was 
communicative of it. But then lus communication 
of it was by no means pedantic, or imposed upon 
the conversation ; but just such and went so far, aa^ 
by the natural turns of the discourse in which he 
was engaged, it was necessarily promoted or re* 
quired. He was extremely ready and gentle in hit 
correction of the errors of any writer, who thought 
fit to consult him ; and fully as ready and patient to 
admit of the reprehension of otliers, in respect to 
his own oversights or mistakes.* He was of very 

* One would be r little iceptiail u to this fkct, if it were not 
known that Dryden frequently altered his linet Rt the tugipett'ioa 
of his friends,— and if some instances had not come down of hia 
readiness to be set in the right, b^ those around him. Mr. Malone, 
anionic others, has given us the following anecdote of Dr. Lockier. 
* I WMs about seventeen, (san the dean of Petertiorouich.) when I 
first came to town ; an odd looking boy, with short rough hair, and 
that sort of awkwurdness which one always brings out of the coun- 
try with one : however, in spite of my bashfulncss and api>earanee, 
1 used now and then to thrust myself into WilPs, to have the pies* 
sure of seeing the roost celebrated wits of that time, who used to 
retort thither. The second time that ever I was there, Mr. Drrden 
was speaking of his own things, as he frrf|uently did, especially of 
such as liad been published. * If any thing of mine is good (saya 
he) 'tis my Mac Flecknoe ; and I value myself the more on it, be> 
cause it is the first piece of ridicule written in heroics. Loekier 
overliearing this, plui ked up his spirits so far, as to say, in a voice, 
.Mist loud enoog4i to be heard, that Mac Flecknoe was a very fine 
lioem, but that ne had not imagined it to bt- the first that ever wat 
wrote that way. On this Dryden turned short upon him, as suc^ 
phM'd at his interposing; asked him how long he had been a dealer 
in poetry ; and added, with a smile,— ' But pray, sir, what is it, that 
you did imagine to have been writ so before?' Lockier named 
Boileau's l^ictren, and Tassone's Secchia Rapita; which he had 
rfad, and knew Drj'dcn had borrowed some strokes from each. 
' Tis true,' says Drjdcn;— 'I had forgot them.' A. Utile aftirr. Dry* 
df/i went out, and in going, spoke \o "LocViex «k^\Tv, wev^ ev^^tvLvdl 
bim to come to him the next oa-y. Ijoh^cx ^«a Yi\^^ ^sSi^^vtAi 
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easy, I may say, of very pleasing access; but some- 
thing slow, and, as it were, difEdent in his'fulvances 
to others. He had something in his nature, that 
abhorred intrusion into any society whatsoever. 
Indeed, it is to be regretted, that he was rather 
blameable in the other extreme ; for, by that means^ 
he was personally less known, and, consequently, 
his character might become liable both to misap- 
prehensions and misrepresentations. To the best 
of my knowledge and observation, )ie was of all 
men that ever I knew, one of the most modest, and 
the most easy to be ^scountenanced in his ap- 
proaches either to his superiors or his equals.' 

This extreme modesty, however, must be con- 
fined exclusively to his personal intercourse with 
society ; for his public performances too unequivo- 
cally show, that, in all literary matters, he was a 
good deal vain, and not a little envious. He is al- 
ways talking of himself in his dedications and pre- 
&ces ; and, besides the exertions, which he con- 
stantly made to pluck down aspiring rivals, the 
renowned Jacob Tonson told Spence, • that Dryden 
would compliment Crowne, when a play of his fail- 
ed, but was cold to him, if he met with success.* He 
used sometimes to say, that Crowne had some ge- 
nius ; but he always added, ' that his father and - 
Crowne's mother were very well acquainted.' 

That Dryden was not forward and talkative, on 
all. occasions, may easily be believed; but that he 
was taciturn to any thing like stupi^ty, we have no 
sufficient proof. There are those, who lean be as 
loquacious as swallows among their own particular 
friends ; but whom the presence of a stranger will 
strike dumb. Dryden knew his own worth ; and 
we admire the frankness with which he so often 
tells us so. He was too generous to g^dge his 

with the invitation, and wu wdl acquAOklfld V\'Cki^\m«»^-^'^'C»^'^^^ 
lired,* Maloae*M Dryden, vol. i. p. 481. 
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conversation to his intimate acquaintances ; hxit, fb 
a stranger, he deemed it worth solicitation, if i 
were wortli having. ' Silence and chat (says a co 
temporary*) are distant enough, to have a conve 
nient discourse come between them ; and thus fs 
I agree with you, that the company of the authc 
of Absalom and Achitophel is more valuable, thoug 
not so talkative, than that of tlic modern men i 
banter; for what he savs is like what he write 
much to the purpose, and full of mighty sense ; ar 
if the town were for any tiling desirable, it we^ 
for the conversation of him, and one or two mo^ 
of the same character.' Dryden justly boasts, thj^. 
he enjoyed the society of the first men in the kin^. 
dom ; and such society was, in those (hiys, to be 
purchased by something besides silence. 

It is not unlikely, indeed, that Dryden frequently 
witlihcld a thought, in conversation, which, he ima- 
gined, might be turned to better account in his 
writings. At all events, there was not always bj 
his side an honest chronicler to record his wise oi 
witty sayings; and, of the few, which chance oi 
friendsliip has preser^-ed, two are of doubtful au- 
thority, and tlie other is scarcely worth cl:uming. 
• He is said (says Mr. Scott) to have been the original 
of the repartee to the Uuke of Buckingham, who, 
in bowling, offered to lay * his soul to a turnip,* oi 
something still more vile. * Give me the odds,* sai^ 
Dryden, • and I take the bet.' When his wife (whc 
had unfortunately rendered him no friend to matri- 
mony) wished to be a book, tliat she might enjo^ 
more of his company, * Be an almanack, then, mj 
dear,' said the poet, * that I may change you once z 
year.'f A friend was astonished, that even D*L-frc> 
<:ould write such stuff as a pla}' they had just wit- 
ncssed. * Ah, Sir,' rcpjicd Dvyclen, * you do not 

* Qiiotttl by Mr. Scott, vcl. i. p. 458. note. 
f Mr. Scott expresses i\o d-mbti, a» \o v\\e wX^gwv^X.XN • ^ v\i^ 
tnccdotc. We ^ave Ucanl v. oC »o\uv: owe c\v: . 



know my friend Tom as well as I do ; I'll answer 
for him, he can write Worse yet.* 

We have no particular account of Dryden's moral 
habits ; but, if they had been exceptionable, he had 
enemies enough to make it known ; aild, with the 
exception of an amour with Mrs. Reeves, an actress, 
before his marriage, they have not recorded a single 
instance of his immorality. But, though he might 
not have been immoral himself, no person can doubt, 
that he contributed to make others so. The man, 
who writes for bread, must write for popularity ; 
and, in Dryden's time, no writings Were popular, 
but such as were indecent. This was an easy con- 
dition ; and Dryden was punctual in his compliance. 
It was equally the fashion of the times to ply Ae 
great Vith dedications : outrageous flattery, in a 
dedication, says Mr. Scott, was then as much a 
matter of course, as the words *your obedient, 
humble servant,' in a modem epistle; and, what 
contributed to increase the extravagance of such 
performances, the amount of the recompence was 
proportionate to the fulsomeness of the adulation. 
For Dryden, this was another easy condition ; and, 
so determined was he to reap its advantages, that, 
when he had finished Virgil, he dedicated the Pas- 
torals to one lord, the Georgies to another, and the 
Mneid to a third. But we have been speaking 
rather the language of apology, than of truth. 
Dryden never seems to regret the necessity of com- 
plying with the vices of his age ; and, while it is 
certain, that he got little by the alacrity of his pros- 
titution, we can scarcely dpubt, that he, who could 
preserve his popularity, in remodulating the num- 
bers of English poetry, could hardly have lost it, in 
attempting to reform its immorality. If, however^ 
a tardy repentance can atone fox aYiSe. o^ Xs^xss^^'^i- 
sion, it should be mentioned, in exc\xVp»>aatvcS.'Vi»'n- 
den, that, when, towards the endoi\a»^«^^'^^"^'^ 
arr^^ed for licentiousness aiid pToi«wv^^> ^^ ^ 

b2 
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ler, he pleaded giiilty to the charge, and cast 

lelf upon the mercy of liis accuser. 

His rehg^ous tergiversation has been ano 
theme of reproach. His biographers are not ag^r 
as to tlie religion, wliich he inherited from his 
rents. Dr. Johnson says, it was that of the ana 
tists ; and Mr. Scott has rendered it extremely 
bable, that it was puritanism. It is not likely, 
he would have become a martyr for either : we I 
it from liis own testimony, that, in his riper y< 
he was little better than an infidel ;* and nothjr 
clearer, than that, at the accession of Jamea 
turned an ardent catholic. Mr. Scott labour 
prove, that this conversion was the result of 
author's own unassisted reflection ; and, thongl 
confesses, that interest very strongly coincided ^ 
conviction, he is persuaded, that interest only se? 
to confirm, what reasoning had already atchic 
The Religio Laid is thought to contain the pn 
of logic, by wliich he effected his conversion ; 
the hrmncss, with which he adhered to his ne 
ligion, after it had not only ceased to corres 
with his interest, — but was become one of it? 
serious obstacles, — is considered as a decisive 
of liis original sincerity, and thorough pcrsi 
Persons, less charitable than Mr. Scott, woi 
swer, that the Religio Laid, must have been ' 
to please King James ; and that the obstinac 
conviction was the result of his pride. 

We know little of Dryden's domestic hab 
mornings were spent in study : he dined ' 
family about two o'clock ; and, after dinner, 
to Will's Coffee House, the rendezvous o 
cotemporary wits. He had a particular cha 
was placed by the chimney, in winter, and 

* My thoughtless youth was winged with vain de 

My manhood long misled by wanAcrvu^ ^kve*, 

Followetl fiibe lights; and, wheiwVxt ^Vwwvsfc 

yiy pride struck out new spatk\e« o^ V\vt .^''^^ 

l\tnd« 



balcon}', in summer; und from wliicli, as the vice- 
g'Erent of Apollo, be pronounced his oracular sen- 
tences, upon all matters of literature and criticism. 
He was a great taker of snufT; B.nd ' a pinch from 
Drj-den's bos' was coiiaidered as a distinguished 
honour. Hr. Scott, himself an editorof old ballads, 
very properly ' records with pride,' that he was a 
lover of such poetry i* and we iearn from various 
parts of his wntinga, that he was a behever in judi- 
cial astrology. Hia son Charles was taken sick at 
Rome ; and Dryden had the happiness to persuade 
himself, that he had ascertained precisely the tjme, 
when he would begin to convalesce. ' I'owards the 
latter end of tliis montli, September, (says he, in a 
letter to his sons, then at Rome,) Charles will begin 
to recover his perfect health, according to hia na- 
tivity, which, casting it myself, 1 am sure is true ; 
and all things hitherto have happened acconUngly 
to the very time that I predicted them.'j- 

It is natural to ask, what became of these sons, 
and the rest of Drydeii's family ? He married Lady 
KUzabeth Howard -, and slander did not fail to in- 
sinuate, that ' there were very precious reasons for 
it, too.' That the union was displea«ng to the 
friends of the lady, we can readily believe j hut that 



punuiee, Indeed, ouliudUd w Ilic p^liOaiu of urtrDliigen, 
' itnl, in IMT, Gcucnl Fsiifiu vxl ■ couh und Ibiir <d hrin* ihe 
two mul worthiei, WilGin LULr juid John Bookeri to hh nnd- 
qinrlen. Nor wii the ntFE>iM))iH<l to Exiltiul. In IMS, itac 
1 ime WillNun Lillr mdvedlhim IliekinEDi'SwcdonatnldFhain, 
Ibr (be mmf Aae iMap uUch ho liad Imvioid uf llut jnuomli. 
Bsii,in 1U&, Ui ptetcnihuii lo •firinaiiuii had neiHv nlimgnlluia 
imaa Iktal icniiw. He hid publiihirU. HltniDanticfoiT.a book. 
oiled Af>wn-«var»ArHuin%<>iili<.'eiid i><' which ih»re wu 
■n m^tndlji crfihhiy two woo'Ihju I*. reprMpntin^ rt* tA™«ft«s^^ 

^1 flre'ioo* phK in London in 15W,* cnmrnvMiI'* V»««™™; 
•aipceting, tbat Laiv might bait un4e(UiVi™.w ^*^^'^tX 
•dhniDlciitioniMdlheilctbilaKo. Gwlii.VWi?^'^'^' 
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it took place as a choice of evils, there is not g^j 
iota of proof. Dryden's hiographers have tLgr^ed 
to endow Iiis lady with a very unhappy dispoatioo/ 
and surely the bitter invectivV^s against matrimony^ 
which so frequently occur in the uTiting^ of our 
autlior, could never have come from a man, who 
enjoyed much domestic felicity. The temper of 
Lady Elizabeth is represented as so intolerable, 
that her husband always fled into the country, when 
she came to town; and she was seldom visited, 
cither by her own friends, or by those of Dryden. 
For our own parts, we cannot abandon her to the 
mercy of those, who, in the zeal of editorship or 
biography, are disposed to think, that others must 
always have been in the faulty when Dryden's 
peace was disturbed. It is not certainly a curcum- 
stance against her original affection, that she hum- 
bled the pride of her birth to marry a man, who 
was writing for his daily bread. She doubtless felt 
above Dryden's relations ; and, after the marriage, 
her own relations probably felt above her. The 
visits of tlie one she repelled : those of the others^ 
she could not attract : Dryden himself was so com- 
pletely devoted to his pen, that he could g^ve her 
little of his own time ; and thus the unhappy lady 
saw herself cut off, at once, from the society of aU 
the world, — deserted by the friends, whom she 
esteemed, and neglected by the man, whom she 
adored. Was she to bear all this witli silent equini- 
mity ? Can we w*onder, that she wished herself a 
book, that she might enjoy more of her husband's 
society ? Or is it an additional proof of her want of 
affection, that tlie conduct of Lord Jeffries, at Dry- 
den's funeral, rendered her inconsolable ; that her 
brain was turned, soon after his death ; and that she 
died a maniac, in the summer of 1714 ? 

TJje oifspring' of this ill-starred itvMTvaL^e. were 
Charles, John, and Erasmus Hewry "OT^dew. CXvwcVsa 
MAS born in 1666 ; entered YTestrmx^X^x ^cXva^X^va. 
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1683 ; and went to Cambridg-e, three years after- 
wards. He became, almost of course, an author ; 
bat he followed liis father with very unequal steps. 
In 1692, he was appointed Chamberlain of tne 
Household to Pope Innocent XII.; returned to 
England, in 1698 ; was his father's administrator, in 
irOO ; and, on the 20th of August, 1704, was drowned 
in an attempt to swim across the Thames. 

John Dryden was born in 1667, or 1668 ; entered 
Westminster School, in 1682 ; and was elected to 
Oxford, in 1685. - He followed Charles to Rome ; 
and officiated as deputy chamberlsdn. A comedy 
of his was acted in LincolnVInn-Fields, in 1696. 
He travelled in Sicily and Malta, in 1700-1 ; and 
(lied at ^me, soon after his return. 

Krasmus Henry Dry^den was bom in 1669. He, 
also, went to Rome ; and became a captain in the 
Pope's Guards. On the death of his brother John, 
he returned to Eng'land ; and, in 1708, succeeded 
to the title, without the estate, of his grandfather. 
Sir Erasmus Dryden. The estate liad been de- 
vised, by Sir Robert Dryden, to Edward Dryden, 
eldest son of Ei'asmus, the younger brother of the 
poet ; — with whom Sir Erasmus Henry resided, 
until his death, in 1710. 

The necessitous circumstances of Dryden, while 
they formed an excuse for his faults, were, by no 
means, the least cause of his excellencies. He had 
a mind peculiarly fitted for reasoning and analysis ; 
and, when his powej^ of argument were sparingly 
employed, they gaye a character of unusual vigour 
to all his composition. They seemed to add tlie 
force of lo^c to the fascination of poetry. Yet 
logic and poetry are things radically discrepant; 
and, if suffered to act too long upon each other, the 
poetry must either evaporate in conceits, or sink 
into frigidity. It is what chemists woidd call a 8u6r 
HmcUio7iy or a freesing-itdxture ; — aivd V\v<i iev? t^^^- 
riments, which Dryden had \eia\ire ^.o xci^^* "^t^ 
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sufficient to render us thankful, tliat he found no 
time to make more. Most of his early poems arc 
merely the fumes of conceit ; and the Jimiua JHira- 
bill ft is little better than a cold, smooth level of rhe- 
torical metaphors. It was well, that necessity com- 
])clled him to bestow less labour upon his siibse 
<[uent productions ; for, tlioup^h comparative hasU 
has betrayed him into occasional flats, that haste 
was the only thing which left him at liberty to soar. 
Jllexander^a Feast, — which alone would have ren- 
dered the poet immortal, — was finislied at a mngle 
sitting. His pen was seldom out of his hand. One 
subject had scarcely been dropt, when another wif 
taken up ; and Dry'dcn's imagination seems to have 
been equally fertile and ready upon them all. Ideas 
flowed in from every quarter ; and he was oblig^ 
to put down, almost indiscriminately, whatever oc* 
curred. He could not stop to choose : — ^there wai 
no time to be brief. Some things could have been 
expunged ; some we could wish corrected ; and 
others might have been abridged ; Yet we could 
hardly have trusted either of tliese operations to 
tlie hands of the autlior himself. 

It is certain, that he never did retouch a poem 
after it was once published ; and. Dr. Johnson has 
thought it wortli while to remark, that, though 'the 
hastiness of his productions might be the effect d 
necessity, his subsequent neglect could hardly have 
any other cause than impatience of study.' Thii 
would have been a very good antithesis, if written 
of an author, who was so independent of circum- 
stances, that he might lay down, and resume, hifl 
pen at pleasure: But, the biographer of Dryden 
sliould have been the last man to cast such a reflec- 
tion upon Jdm; who had scarcely finished one pro- 
duction, before he was driven to another ; and who, 
to comply with his engagements, was obliged to 
write, almost incessantly, night and day. Did such 
a piteous exposinViSAon as t\\\s, cNtt coxtv^ ^\wsvi 
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man, who was * impatient of study?* *If it please 
God (he writes to Tonson, while labouring' to pro- 
cure a supply of money for his son Charles, who was 
then sick at Rome) — ' If it please God that I must 
die of over-study, I cannot spend my life better 
than in preserving his.' Had Dr. Johnson forgotten 
the anecdote, which he related upon the authority 
of Lord Bolingbroke ? — • that one day, when the 
latter visited Dryden, they heard, as they were con- 
versing, another person entering the house. • This,* 
said Dryden, * is Tonson. You will take care not to 
depart before he goes away : for I have not com^ 
pleted the sheet which I promised him ; and, if you 
leave me unprotected, I must suiFer all. the rudeness 
to which his resentment can prompt his tongue.** 
It is upon the authority of the same X.ord Boling- 
broke, that Mr. Scott has related another anecdote, 
which shows Dryden's impatience of study. He 
found him, one morning, in g^eat agitation ; and, 
on enquiring the cause, * I have been up all nig^t,* 
replied the old bard : * my musical friends made me 
promise to write them an Ode for the Feast of St, 
Cecilia; and here it is, finished at one sitting.*f In- 
deed, Dryden's enemies, when they had exhausted 
every other topic of abuse, turned even his patient 
industry into a reproach. *A camel (says Mel- 
bourn) will take upon him no more burden, than is 
sufficient for his strength; but there is another 

/ 

* The reader will recollect that this amiable uenona^ is imroor* 
taltzed in two lines of the Dunciad; in one of which he it called the 

* genial Jacob ;' and, in the of her, the * left leggfed Jacob.' On one 
cK'casion, Dryden silenced his importnnity. and made him easy, for 
a time, by sending him the following portrait of himself :— 

With leering looks, bull-fkced, and freckled fair, 
With two \€tt legs, and Judas coloured hair. 
And frowzy pores, that taint the ambient air. 

* Tell the dog,* said the poet to the messenger,' \Vi%X\i'&'vtVkn'VA'c^v« 
these can write more.* ScOtt, vol. i. p. 390. 

f Seottt vol I p, 408. 
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beast that crouches under all/ Was it well, to pro- 
nounce an oracle a^^nst the indolence of suchi 
maiii' 

Tlic greater part of this laborious life was spea 
in wri^ng tragedies; in defending them, when 
written ; or in showing others how to write them. 
Dr>'den's early taste was fashioned upon Spuiub 
model ; and his first plays were little more tlian ro- 
mances of knight errantr}' reduced to the form d 
di*amatic dialogue. He then abused Otway; and 
scarcely knew, that there was such a writer as Shak* 
spcare. He was unacquainted with the passions, in 
tlicir simple state. They must • all/ to use his owi 
language, * be set in a ferment.' Nothing must b« 
natural, because it would be common-place ; tnc 
whatever was simple, was tliought silly. Any bod) 
coidd turn machiner}' by the natural current © 
things ; but it required a person of rare ingcnuit) 
to set the wheels in motion by steam. The trage 
dian, who could write the best fustian, was the mM 
successful poet ; and t)ie hero, who made the loud 
est noise, was considered as the best fellow. TliaJ 
tlie language might be more sonorous and dcclama 
tory, it was thrown into rhyme ; and the writer*! 
object was eftectually gained, when he had spli' 
the curs of tlie groundlings. Such was the charac 
ter of Ur>'den*s early tragic poetry ; nor was it til 
late in life, tliat he beg^n to observe that real feel 
ajng is never ostentatious ; and that the emotions o 
tlie heart are not to be awakened by noise. 

By what topics of persuasion, he became a conver 
to nature, it would be vain to inquire. Some tliinl 
that the Rthearaal first unsettled his faith in d«cla 
mation and romance ; but tlie fiehfiunal was ^me< 
rather at the foibles of his character, than the fault 
of Ills poetry. I'eriiaps the better reason was, tha 
he saw liimself no longer so pre-eminently clistin 
guislied above his coteniporaries in tlu; art and mys 
tcry of /iibricating dramatic Tt>w\\\\vn'A \\\ \\c^rBN 
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He had tauriit the barbarians how to cotiquer him ; 
and Elkanah Settle, alone, had produced a tragedy, 
which was quite as bombastic, and rather more 
popular, than his own.* It was time, therefore, to 
change his system of tactics ; and, in order to go as 
contra^ as possible from his enemies, he resolved 
theneeforward to follow nature. Shakspcare now 
became a favourite : Otway was no longer treated 

* Dr. Johnson prondunced a do^nui, in this behalC wluch Mr. 
Scott hai thought worthy of repetitkm. ' Let it be remembered 
(he says) that rotnds are not levelled in their powers but where they 
are fint levelled in their detiret.* This is making the vigonr of the 
bow depend upon the direction of the shaft ; and though it may be 
true of a man^s performances, we do not see how it ean apply td 
his powers. But. even if the remaric were rigorously correct, it 
would create no distinction in favour of either party ;— for, if Dry* 
den*8 powers would have been greater) had bts desires been more 
exalta), by wh:.t rule of criticism, must ihe sflme measure of charity 
be denied to Settle ? We are inclined to think, mdeed, that, if a 
succession of untoward circumstances had not cast the latter below 
all power of emulation^ he roig^t have merited, on more than one 
account, the hypothetical epitafdi of Johnson ;^Here Ikt the BtMl 
mid Antageniit orDrydm / Do these Ibies^ for instance, deserve to 
be abused in sucua as are imnediatdy sutgouied ? 

How finely would the sparks be caught to4ay, 
Should a Whig poet write a Tory play. 
And you, possessed with rage before, should send 
Your random diot abroad, and maul a friend I 
For you, we find, too (^en hiss arid clap. 
Just as you live, speak, think, and fight— by hap. 
And poets, we all know, can change, IBce you, 
And are alone to their own interests true ; 
Can write against all sense, nay even their own : 
The vehicle called penskn makes it down. 
No fear of cudgels, when there*s hope of bread ; 
A well filled paunch fotgets a broken head. 

Sutk. 

In fire-works give him leave to vent his spite, 
Those are the only serpents he can write; 
The height of his ambition is, we know, 
To be the master of a puppet'show ; 
On that one stage-his works may yet appear, 
And a month*s harvest keepi him «\\ th« ^^f^ax. 

VOL. XT. r 
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with contempt; and the following manifesto 
prologue to Arung Zebe^ announced the new 
of things. 

Oar author, by expericnee, finda it true, 
*Ti0 mach more hud to pleste himielf than you : 
And, oat of BO feigmed modesty, thit day 
Dawni hit hiborioat trifle of ptay : 
Not that it's wone than what befiNre he writ. 
Bat hfc hai now another tasie of wit ; 
And, to confirn a truth, thoogfa oat of time, 
Giowt weary of hit tong^loTed nmtren, Rhimt. 
Panion*t too fierce to be in fetten bound. 
And nature flies him Kice enchanted ground r 
What verse can do. he has perfintned in ibi% 
Which he presumes the most corrpct of his ; 
But, spile vttkW his pride, a teeret shame 
Inyades his breast at Shakspeare*s tacred name : 
Awed, when he hears his godlike Romans rage. 
He, in a just despair, would quit the stage ; 
And, to an age less poUshed, more anskillcd, 
Does, with disdain, the foremost honours yield. 

But, notwithstanding this seeming peniten 
confession, our author would never admit, th 
conversion to Nature and Shakspeare was e 
ed hy any arguments from his antagonists ; ar 
cannot but admire the ingenuity of an acknow 
ment, which was rendered so completely nugs 
not only by the very play, to which it was a 
log^e, — but by the covert reservation of the at; 
that the audience would, after all, be much c 
•pleased' with his old taste, than his *new.' 
deed, with his present sentiments, he despair 
writing any thing, which they would tolerate ; 
he accordingly began to look about him, for 
ployment in some poetical work more congen 
his powers. * If I must be condemned to rh 
(says he, to the earl of Musgrave, in the dedic 
of Aimng Zebe,) I should find some ease b; 
chsingQ of punishment, I d<is\Y^ to h^ wo longe 
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Sisyphus of the stage ; to roll up a stone with end- 
less labour, which, to follow the proverb, gathert no 
tnossy and which is perpetually falling down again. 
I never thought myself fit for an employment, wnere 
many of my predecessors have excelled me in all 
kinds ; and some of my cotemporaries, even in my 
own partial judgment, have outidone me in comedy.* 
He then * hopes to make some amends for his ill 
plays, by an heroic poem;* throws out a mysterious 
hint at ^e subject;* and, after reminding the earl 
of Augustus and Maecenas, concludes by saying, — 

* For my own part, I am satisfied to have offered 
the design ; and it may be to the advantage of my 
reputation to have it refiised.* We are not told, that 
his grace ever took the hint ; and it is certain, that 
our author enjoyed all the * advantage* of having his 

* design refused.* 

He now reverted to the drama ;t but, soon after. 



* It was the adventures of King Arthur ; and itis amnang to see 
Dryden valuing himself upon the first sugfpestion of a dengn, which 
had been entertained by two, at least, of his predecessors. In 
Drummond's notes of a eonversation between himself and Jonsmi, 
there 'v% the following passage : * lie (Jonson) said there was no such 
eroond for an epic poem as King Arthur's fortunes, and that Sir Phi- 
Kp Sidney had an intention to nave transferred all his Arca^ to 
the stories of King Arthur.* Biog. Britt. A. 2785. W. 2783. At the 
instance of Milton, his nephew. Edward Phillips, became the edi* 
tor 0^ Dninunond's works ; and it was probably in consequence of 
the sentence just quot«-d, tha^ when the former, in his Menuta, was 
enttinenting the subjects fit for epic poetry, he exclaims >- 

O mild si mea sors talem concedat amicum, 
Phtebaeos decoiftsse virds qui tam bend ndrit, 
Si quandd indigenas revocabo in earmina reges, 
Arturitrnqne etiam sub terris bella moventem ! 

t The' State of Innocence^ written after this return, was an attempt 
to convert PareulUe LoH into a rhyming tragedy ; and when DiV- 
den communicated his design to Muton, he is saio to have answered, 
* Aye, you may tag my verses if you vvill.' Scott, p. 170. Godw. Ph. 
Apt> vol. i. p 339. Esther this answer made an ineffaeable im- 
pression on Dryden, ur taif was. in his time, a well known technical 
word ; for. in a translation of a lampoon of PenM:vv«^«,%^VD3iX ^«t^ 
our poet has used almoit the very languase ot lA^vou*. 
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turned flatirist. And perhaps he could not have 
made a better choice. The argfumentative turn of 
his mind could here be employed with peculiar ef- 
fect : it added the weight of reason to the keenneii 
of invective ; and his very first effort was crowned 
with a success, which perhaps he scarcely durst to 
anticipate. The delinquents, whom he struck, were 
not such transg^ssors of good taste, as had offends 
ed every body in general,— but no person in parti- 
cular. They had singled out Dryden as the object 
of especial abuse; and he took the field against 
them, tlierefore, not so much to redress the public 
wrongs, as to revenge a private quarrel. He had 
every motive to exercise his utmost vigour. He 
could not have written with such force and vehe* 
mencc against mere stupidity in the abstract. It 
was personal antipathy that made him tip his shafts 
with venom, and draw them to the head. 

There is one quality in Dryden's satire, which, we 
believe, is not to be found in any poet before him, 
whether ancient or modern. It is tliat of repre- 
srnting his enemies as actuated by an inverted cu- 
pidity of what all other men would be the most so- 
lieitoiis to shun ; — as claiming a sort of negative 
birthright to stupidity and dulness. It is idle to 
pretend, that any person could be seriously ambi- 
tious of reigning absolute * through all the realms 
of Nonsense ;* of aspiring to the throne of Dulness; 
or of priding himself upon being ' the illustriouB 
Conqueror of Common-sense.' Yet, to suppose, 
that imassisted nature could never give birth to 
such profound bathos as appeared in the poetry of 
his enemies, — and that it must, therefore, have been 
produced by the prepense stupidity of the authors; 
Ihat it was not what they were unable to help,— but 

But to raw numbm and anfinithM vcne, 
Sweet toand it added now. to make it tene ■ 
'7Yf tag'd with rhyme^ ^r. 
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I very thing for which they were Ubourinff;— not 
: effect of innate dulness, — but the result of no 
All ingenuity ; — was surely an original, and a most 
3Ctuai method of throwing contempt upon an an- 
onist. And it was the more eff*ectual, because it 
med at once, tlie sword, and the buckler, of the 
hor. V^ci^ Dryden's enemies accused him, in 
rt^'oflieing a blockhead, he did not pretend to 
ly it ; but alleged, that it was both fair and ne- 
sary to treat an enemy with his own weapons, — 
>ppose dulness to dulness, and turn blockhead 
lelf-defence. 

for was it in his poetry alone, that this spirit of 
ial contempt was displayed. There is not, per- 
is, in all his writings a more spirited and satirical 
sage, than the foHowing invective against Mel- 
ime : — f Melbourne, who is in orders, (says he, 
the preface to the Fables,) pretends among the 
: this quarrel to me, that I have fallen foul on 
isthood : If I have, I am only to ask pardon of 
id priests, and am airaid his part of the repara- 
I will come to little. Let him be satisfied, that 
shall not be able to force himself on me as an 
ersary. I contemn him too much to enter into 
ipetition with liim. His own translations of 
gil have answered his criticisms on mine. If, as 
y say, he has declared in print, he prefers the 
sion of Og^by to mine, the world has ma<^e him 
same compliment ; for it is agreed on all hands, 
: he writes even below Ogilby. That, you will 
, is not easily to be done ; but what cannot Mel- 
Tne bring about ? I am satisfied, however, that, 
le he and I live together, I shall not be thought 
worst poet of the age. It looks as if I had de- 
d him underhand to write so ill against me ; but 
•n my honest word, I have not bribed him to do 
this service, and am wholly guiltless of his 
iphlet. It is true, I should be gl^idlo ^^Twaa^^ 

c2 
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him to continue his g^ood offices, and write 
another critique on any thing of mine ; for I 
by experience, he has a g^eat stroke with the 
der, when he condemns any of my poems, to i 
the world have a better opinion of them. H 
taken some pains with my poetry ; but nobod] 
presume to take the same with his. If I had t 
to the church, (as he affirms, but which was i 
in my thoughts), I should have had more sen 
not more grace, than to have turned myself < 
my benefice, by writing hbela on my parishic 
But his account of my manners and my princ 
is of a piece with his cavil, and his poetry ; a 
I am done with him for ever.' 

There is another passage in his prosaic as 
which we cannot resist the temptation of qu< 
He is speaking of Thomas Hunt and Thomas i 
well; the latter of whom was excessively corpi 
Dr>den always called him Q^. < Even this (] 
their celebrated writer,' says Dryden, • kno^ 
more of style and English than the northerr 
tator ; as if dulness and clum»ncss were fa' 
the name of Tom, It is true, he is a fool in 
languages more than the poet; for, they sa 
understands Latin, Greek, and Hebrew, fro 
which, to my certain knowledge, I acquit the < 
Og may write agadnst the king, if he pleas< 
long as he drinks for him ; and his writings wi 
yer do the government so much harm, as his < 
ing will do it good ; for true subjects will n 
much perverted by his libels ; but the wine < 
rise considerably by his claret. He has often < 
me an atheist in print ; I would beUeve more 
ritably of him, and that he only goes the broac 
because the other is too narrow for him. Hi 
see, by tliis, that I do not dehght to meddle 
his course of life, and his immoralities ; tho 
have a long bead-roll of them, I have hithertt 
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tented myself with the ridiculous part of him, wluch 
is enough, in all conscience, to employ one roan ; 
even without the story of his late fall at the Old 
Devil, where he broke no ribs, because the hardness 
of the stairs could reach no bones ; and, for my 
part, I do not wonder, how he came to fall, for I 
have always known him heavy : the miracle is, how 
he got up again. I have heard of a sea captain so 
fmt as he, who, to escape arrests, would lay himself 
flat upon the ground, and let the bailiffs carry him 
to prison, if they coidd. If a messenger or two, nay, 
we may put in three or four, should come, he has 
friendly advertisement how to escape them. But, 
to leave him who is not worth any fiirther consi- 
deration, now I have done laughing at him, — ^would 
every man knew his own talent, and that they, who 
are only bom for drinking, would let both poetry 
and prose alone !' 

. When we said, that Dryden was pecuharly fitted 
fbr satiric compoation, we had forgotten, ^t the 
Ode to St. Cecilia, gave him the undivided ' crown' 
of lyric poetry. He was himself sufficiently aware 
of its merits; and, if we can easily pardon Horace's 
boast of exe^ monumentum acre perenniuSf we shall 
find no difficulty in admitting Dryden's honest ego- 
tism, in calling this a nobler ode than ever wa«, or 
overwjtt^be produced.* Nor were his cotempo- 
raries deaf to its excellencies. It was first per- 
formed on the stage, the 19th of February, 1736 ; 
and, in the papers of the next day, it is said, 'there 
never was, upon the Uke occasion, so numerous and 
i^endid an audience in any theatre in London.'f 
* I am glad to hear from all hands,' says the author, 
in a letter to Tonson, ' that my Ode is esteemed 
the best of all my poetry, by all die town. I thought 
so myself, when I writ it; but, being old, I mis- 

* Mtlone's Drydeo, vol. i. 

t BmBey^HktoryofMmo, toI. 
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trusted my own judgment.'* The spots o 
in such a production, are so completely I< 
general blaze of excellence, that criticisi 
in vain, endeavours to point them out. Dr. 
thought the ' conclusion vicious ;' as ' the 
Tlmotheus, which raited a mortal to the at 
only a metaphorical power :' while 'that o 
which drew an angel down^ had a real effe< 
man can draw an ang^l down, in any thi 
metaphor, we have to unlearn our t 
Alexander was made to think himself a g 
the angel, to relish mortal music, must h: 
reduc^ to mortal feeling. It is not lik 
munc ever did, in g^ood faith, perform eith 
feats here celebrated. But, if we must hj 
cise the passage at all, we should perhaps 
that, though Uie whole is metaphorical, th 
absurdity m opposing the ideal action o 
being to the seemingly real action of an ide 
It may be, that Dr. Johnson meant no more 

Mr. Scott, again, is of opinion, * that tl 
of St. Cecilia is rather abruptly introduced 
elusion to the Feast of Alexander.' M 
should have remembered, that the feast 
ander was only subordinate to the praise < 
theus ; that it was the power of music, w 
poet sang, in every stanza ; and that, if Ceci 
the last. It was not because she was the lea 

There is one passage, which, we tliink, 
defective than either of the circumstanc 
tioned by these two critics. We cannot un* 
how the ' fiery dragx)n,' in the second stan: 
* press to fair Olympia,' ' when riding sub 
radiant spires ;' nor does it seem to be the 1 
of thoughts, that this same dragon should 
an image of liimself ' upon the same fair o 
deed, Uie whole passage is rather incong^ 
unintelligible : — 

* Scott,YoLi.p.4ii. 
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A dr«gon^ fiiey form the god belied : 
SubliiBe OD mdknt spires he rode, 
MThen he to fair Olympia prest; 
And, while he sought her snowy breast; 
Then round her slender waut, be curl^ 
And stampM an image of himself a [dngon] torereign of 
the worl<i ! 

It seems to be agreed, that Dryden gave to Eng- 
lish literature its first specimen of legitimate ti'ans- 
lation. His predecessors had divided themselves 
into two opposite schools. The one, — ^for^tting, 
not only, that a Greek or Roman heroic hne is more 
than a third longer than the English, but that, 
owing to its abundance of particles, our own lan- 

Siage requires a third more syllables to express 
e same ideas, — rigidly insisted upon having less 
than word for word, by restricting the translator to 
Hne for line. The other, — ambitious to distin^sh 
themselves from the servile herd of literal copiests, 
and forgetting, that to paraphrase, is not to trans- 
late, — boldly abandoned the track of their author, 
and were satisfied to call that translation, «*hich 
only looked like the original. The first only aspired 
to render an author merely not Greek or Latin ; the 
second were determined to make English, let what 
would become of the original. Jonson was the 
founder of the literal, and Cowley, of the licentious 
school. Dryden strove to keep clear of each ex- 
treme ; and, in general, he did not strive in vain. 

But it must not be concluded that he hit the me- 
dium, because he avoided the extremes. His early 
education was not calculated to render liim a scho- 
lar : his subsequent avocations prevented him fi*om 
supplying the deficiency ; and when, in the course of 
his life, he had occasion to assist in the translation of 
Tacitur, he is said to have used a French copy, in- 
stead of the Latin. Mr. Scott, — who is too often 
disposed to extenuate, where he should condemn, — 
has more than hinted, that Dryden's lack of skiU 
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in the learned languages can be a subject of \ittk 
regret. Adopting the author's own dc^^a, ihMtit 
is better to be dencient in the translated^ than in 
the translating, langfuage, he speaks, with some- 
thing like contempt, of analyzing sentences and 
weighing words; and, if Dryden has only caniht 
the general sense and spirit of the original* oe 
thinks we ought to be satisfied. We are aatiififd ^ 
to have a translation from Dryden, upon any tenM; 
but, when we discuss his merits as a translator, we 
are not upon a question of gratitude ; nor ia our 
reg^t for what he has not done, at all inconsiflteat 
with our thankfulness for what he has. 

Nothing can be clearer, than that, when apeim 
undertakes the task of translation, he should be 
able to speak, as nearly as possible, the same Ian* 
guag^ as his author himself would probably have 
spoken, if he had used originally the langfuage into 
which he is to be translated. Dryden himself gives vs 
this wholesome rule ; and yet, to excuse his own 
deficiency, he 'argues, (in the language of llr. 
Scott, who seems to adopt the sentiment,) that, if 
the translator be but master of the sense of his so- 
thor, he may express that sense with eloquence is 
his own tongue, though he understand not the mce 
turns of the original.' Now, that sense is cooi- 
pletely locked up, by these nice turns ; and in tub 
will any man think to become master of the one, 
without first possessing himself of the other. He 
may possibly steal into the meaning, by the help of 
a version in some other tongue ; and Dryden wai^ 
indeed, occasionally detected in this surreptitioiii 
mode of translation : but, at all events, the sense 
must be attained, either by opening the turn with 
the original key, or by picking the lock with • 
counterjfeit. How else can a man pretend to know, 
either what he is to translate, or into what he is to 
translate it ? 

Jtisnot 'with eloquence' alone) — ^but with elo- 
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e and fidelity together, that we wish a trans- 
o express the meaning of the original ; and it 
' as he approaches each of these qualifications 
s can make any pretensions to the name. It 
lately essential, therefore, that he should be 
f adept in both of the languages, which he 
aJces to exchange. He who understands the 
ffe to be translated, better than that, into 
he is to translate, may make his version lite- 
it it can never be eloquent : and, when a man 
er acquidnted with the language into which 
translate, than with the one to be rendered, 
Y translate with eloquence ; but he must not 
d to fidelity. It is only when he is alike skil- 
M>th, that he will be at once faithful and elo- 
I— and Dryden's greatest apologists have ne- 
ide him an adept in any language but the 
h. 

have already mentioned Dryden's design of 
ting the Iliad. * Considering into what hands 
r was. to fall, the reader cannot but rejoice 
ohnson surmises) that his project went no 
•.' Considering the respective powers of the 
inslators, we tMnk, the reader cannot but re- 
hst {hey could not have changed hands. Dr^- 
mself, in a letter* to Halifiix, says, that, ' b}' 
nilation of tlie first Iliad, he found Homer a 
lore according to his genius than Virgil ;' and, 
9 we think no person can doubt, that Drydeu 
B like Homer than Pope, — and Pope more 
irgil than Dryden. It is of Homer, that Dr. 
Ml would say, his flights arc the highest ; and 
p], that he continues longest on the wing. It 
Uiad, tliat we read unth * frequent astonisli- 
' — the ^neid, that affords us * perpetual de- 

Scott has ampUfied the opinion of T)r. John- 
• Scott, vol. i. p. kVk 
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son ; and has built up a theory, to show 
iihould rejoice at the termination of Dryd< 
ject. *If a translator, (says he,*) has an 
teristic and peculiar foible, it is surely un 
to choose an original, who may g^ve pecul 
ties to exhibit them.' And, then, by wa) 
tration, Mr. Scott adduces two iilstances 
thing like conceit, from Dryden's version 
'for which,' he somewhat unfortunately 8 
cannot plead Ovid's authority.' He has, t 
been betrayed into a * peculiar foible,' in a 
who, it is confessed, does not aiford ' peci 
lities to exhibit it.' It was hardly logica 
elude, from such proofs, * that the simple 
manners described by Homer, might have 
Dryden into coarseness both of ideas and 
aion, for which the studied, composed, and 
style of the ^neid gave neither opening 
logy.' The ingenious critic subjoins, tha 
scurc parts ch Lucretius and Ovid appe 
more indecent in Dryden ; and that his ve 
men of the English Uiad is calculated tc 
the foregoing conjecture. 

It is obvious to remark, that delicate ex; 
in the learned languages almost necessarily 
gross in correspondent English. As wc ha 
heard those languages profaned and del 
vulg^ use, — and as it is absolutely impoe 
us to know what words and phrases were < 
or impure, and what chaste and classic,— 
ways appears to be a sort of sanctity and re 
about whatever is said in Greek or Latin, 
sions, which might have made an Athen 
Roman blush, are read by a modern wil 
least consciousness of indelicacy. Even tj 
sages, of which we know the sense to be 
acquire a degree of purity from the lanj 

• Scott, vol. i. p. 517. 



b Uwy we dalivrreil i mitl, whenever n modwn 

irutnrcrxBtBlnl to dip > punn)ri- i>rrlli* kiluii 

*»)» ihoni liU»cn«i of dscwwj, Uy iMviny it 
e ongfinal. Wliliuui Hiip|ii»iii^ Urvtlen, there- 
to lisn- Ill-Ill pr'culiiriy Hpt tu utiile Intn iil>- 
iljr, we CHU reiuliiv leo how U in, llj«t, • in Utmm- 
r the nKM inUnlfcAU piiiMiM nf l.uorMiu*, hf! 
ruhor oDhaiKiH] than veiled ludecciioy!* rdcI 
■tka ttory rt Iphii in tlu) UeUni(ir]innKCi U 
t fl>«i« blurnly told lif tlia RiigUiUi iiiict than 

: StMtMcnii tn luveUikenit riu-innnletl.thitt 
B viuineni' iiimt ne<cmiiril)' Uc ileiicrilicil in 
luigiMgo 1 aiii*, tbr thl* I'ruinn, Ik iiin|j<MeR, 
in intMikiiiitr llotniT, Di'^diiii vivuM IinVo 
I bctvnnl into h ■ cmncnnw nl' rxpr«HiQni' tbr 
bdie • diftufletl ny\«' or \ trffll woilM Imve tf 
4 italther tempUlloD, iinr u|innrtuiiity. "fhc 
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self, in the very next page,— ^ that, after the revo^ 
lution, Diyden's taste was improved in this^ as in 
some other respects ;' and that, ' in his twmdatioa 
of Juvenal, for example, the satire against nraakoi^ 
coarse as it is, is considerably refined and Boltened 
from the g^ssness of tlie Latin poet.'* It was stiB 
subsequently to the version of Juvenal, that DiTden 
undertook to translate Homer. Let us hear ao 
more, then, of the danger, he would have incuiTe4 
of lapsing into vulgarity by attempting to Engliih 
the Iliad. 

Mr. Scott has forgotten, also^ that these dead 
masters have some rights, as well as the living. We 
can hardly permit Virgil to be used only as a curb 
to an unruly translator; nor is it doing justice to 
Homer, to make him the mere instrument of spim> 
ing a genius, which is naturally too slow. It is im* 
possible, that a translation shoiUd be what the aathor 
nimself would have rendered it, unless the orif^mal 
be put into the hands of a man, whose genius ve- 
sembles his own. In our present translations, neither 
the Greek nor the Roman bard is faithfully repre- 
sented ; and there is much truth, we tliink, in the 
quaint saying of Dennis, that the English Iliad was 
well called jHope'a Homer, — ^for it is nothing like 
Homei'^a Homer. Dryden would have treated him 
better ; though even Dryden could not have done 
liim complete justice. But, if he did not soar so 
high, neither would he have crept so low. Where 
Homer nods, Dryden would, at all events^, have 
kept awake ; and, where Homer is sublime, Dryden 
could, at least, have been noble. 

Bu^ instead of surmising what Dryden might 
have done, it is time we reverted to what he has. 
One of his greatest faults, in translation, was the re- 
sult of carrying too far the principle of speaking 
such lang-uagc us the author himself would probably 

• Vol.i, p. 5:0 
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liaTe chosen. - He does not confine the rule to die 
more general parts of the English lang^uage ; but 
applies to the events and customs of antiquity tlie 
technical words and phrases, which are applicable 
only to modem fashions and institutions. I'hus, he 
not only considers himself as warranted to employ 
all the nautical jargon of tlie present day, — but 
gives a direction, in one place, which, Mr. Scott 
'shrewdly suspects, would have been unintelligible, 
not only to Paiinurus, but to the best pilot in the 
British navy :' — 

Lmva tSU t^tut^ et Ungo laeva petantur 
JSigu9radrcuitu: tkxtnanfugetitttuetufuku, 

Virg. 

Tack to the hrbosnl, and staad off to set, 
Veeritartxnrd aea and land. 

Dryd, 

So^ again, though we are apt to think that shoes 
and shoe-buckles are among the oldest of inven- 
tions,* it is not likely they were in vogue, in the 
days of JEneas. Pulchra Sicyona are, in Dryden, 

IKamondJMiddles ipariding in their ihoca. 

* The latter, we m%j itep aiide to obienre,wcTe conndered aa 
an ahominaUe new fkihion, when flint introdaoed ; and are thot 
hailed by anewipaperof theday:— 
* Certaine fiwluh young men have hitely brought abonte a new 
dtfuuce fai ftdiione.— They have begun to fluten their shocM and 
kmeeiamt* with tedUet, instead of ribbrnt. wheiewithe their fbre* 
fltthen were well content, and moreover Ibnnd them more easy 
and eonTCident, and surely every reasonable man will own they 
are more decente and modeste. than those new Angled, unieembly 
Mu^ or bodUa, as they eall them, whieh will gall and vex the 
konei of Aeae vain ctxtetmht, beyonde suflferance, and make them 
f^ente of their pride and folly. 

^ We hope all grave and honoarable persons will withdraw their 
iwant f T Tft n Ti* Ikom such efiioninate and immodeste ornaments. It 
b ehm g e tii to the reverend clergv to tell these thougditlesse youths 
in a solemn manner, that such tlungs are forbidden in Scriptare.* 
If absnidity were not allowed to those, who think it worth while 




yond sofferanee,* and, without the diseountenanee of Scripture, 
* make them repent of thdr pride and folly .'* But we Ulk of Adam 
and Eve. 
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Mollis is called 'the jailor of the wind;' the ptd 
coeliy of Ovid, become * the Louvre of the skTj 
Dryden ; and, in short, we can hardly read a ni 
page without being reminded of something, wl 
IS altogether of modern origin. 

Did Dryden suppose that Virgil, or his M0i 
would have spoken such English as this ? 

Smnge reToIation for ray fkrm and roe ! 
When I he grim eaptaiD, in a surly tone, 
Cries out, * Pack up, ye rascab, and begone.' 
KicCd 'Ut, we set the besr face on \ we could: 
And these 'WO kkb, t* appeue his angry inood, 
I bear,— of whidb the Furies give him good.* 

Pope, in a well known line, has been accuse 
putting tlie consequence before the cause : — 

Shakes his ambrosial corls, snd gires the nod. 

Dr}'den has committed a similar inversion of or 
by making Mercury deliver his message, befort 

presents his wand : — 

Soon on the Libyan shore descends the god, 
Performs his message, and presents Ins rod. 

JEn,Ub,I, 

There was no need of presenting his rod at 

* This is an instance adduced by Mr. Seott, p. 519: and wi 
tended to exemplify the observation which immediatefypvecei 
that 'the studied, composed, and dignified style* of vnrgil * 
Drj'don no opening to coarseness of expression.* It shotiM, r 
ticc, be adde(<, tlmt it is called an instance of* transgression id 
ther gratuitous ;* but Mr. Scott had the misfortune to select a 
exemplifications from passages, in which there was no (^penin 
vulgarity. The origixul passage ii :— 

Quod numquara veriti somus, ut poisessor agelU 
Diceret : Hec mea sunt ; veteres, migratet eoloni. 
Nunc victi, tristes, quoniam ibrs omnia versat. 
Has illi (qvod nee bene rertat !) mittimus hsedos. 
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Vixjfil merely says, etjamjutsafacit, * Skitniiun|^ 
majestically/ ag^n, b not a Yir^an idea : — 

■ ■ ' h e «Jb*mr the liquid plains, 
Mfjettk moves along, and awful peaee maintains. 

^n. Lib. /. 

Since we are engaged in these microscopic stric- 
tures, we will finish diat part of our task, by citing 
a few instances of failure from Dryden's original 
compositions. There is an awful profanity involv- 
ed in the following mercantile line, in a Te Deum 
for St. John's Eve. 

The Son, adored n-pariner of thy seat.* 

In Patadite Regained, Milton has an allusion, wliich 
is nearly as degrading. All the choir of heaven 
sang,— 



'Vietonrand triani|di to the Son of God, 
Now entering his great duel. 



Dr. Johnson has justly remarked the absurdity of 
supposing, that He, who could create light, by 
merely commanding it to be, should, to put it out, 
be obliged to use an exiingniisher. Thus the Su- 
preme Being is represented as stopping the fire of 
Ix>ndon : — 

A hollow eryvtal pyramid he takes, 

. In firmamental waters dippM above, 
Of this a broad extmguithtr he makes, 
And hoods the flames, &c. Ann. Mirab. 

\et Mr. Addison highly extols a thoiight, nearly as 
mechanical, in the seventh book of Paradise Lost; 
where the Supreme Being is made to take a pair of 
dividers, in order to 'draw the outline of creation :* — 

• Scott, TOl. i.p.43. 
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He (ode the goUen eomptMn, prefwei 
In Ood^k etenal tmre, to cirBuauuffite 
Tim uiuTene, •ml all erated thiiigi. 
One foot be centre^ mnd the other tnnwd 
Koond through the rast proftudity obmire* 
And nid, that Ikr esCeod, thus fkr thy boandi, 
This be thy jmt ciraunferenee, O woiU ! 

This * is conceived (says Mr. Addison) altogetfaeria 
Homer's spirit ; and is a very noble incident in dui 
wonderful description.' 

In another place, Dryden has introduced the Cie^ 
ator in a manner, which reminds us of the clown^ 
who, in giving an account of his hunt, began With 
* the dog, and I, and dad' — 

The aogeb, Ctd, the virgin, and the itinli. 



DRTDEN'S PLAYS. 



NAME& 



1. The WiU GaIlant,Coai. ^ 
S. Tie Rh«l Liidies,Tr. Co. 



{ 



} 



3. The Indkn Emperor, T. 

4. Secret Love, or tne Mai> 7 

den <|ueeB, C. 3 

ff. Sir Martin Mamll, C. 

6. Tlie Tempest, C. 

7. An Evening's Love, or > 
the Mock Astrologer, Co 

8. Tvrannic Love, or the 

Royal Martyr. T. 

9. C The Conquest of 6re- 
lO.t nada,in2Parts,T. 

11. Marriagea-la-modc, C. 

12. The Assignation, or 
Love in a Nunnery, C. 

13. Amboyna, T. • • • 

14. The State oflnnocenee,0. 

15. AningZebe, T. • • • 

16. AH for Love. T. - - - 

17. The I£nd Keeper, or7 
Mr. Limberfaam, C. 5 

18. CBdipQS, T. 

19. TroUuiand Cressida, T. 

20. The Spanish Friar, T. C. 

21. The Duke of Guise, T. 

22. ABnoo and Aibanus, O. 

23. Don Sebastian, T. - • 

24. Amphytrion, C. • - • 

25. Kmg Arthur, O. • • • 

26. Cleoroenes, T. • • • • 

27. Love Triumphant, T. C. 



ifcMrfAy 



EntertdulSU' 
tioner'i HaU, 



The King^s 

Servants. 

K.S. 

K S. 

K. S. 



I 



The Dolce of 

York's 8erv. 

D.C. 

KS. 



K.S. 

K.& 
K.S. 
K.S. 
K.S. 

K. S. 
K.S. 

D.S. 

D.S. 
D. S. 
D.S. 
United Com. 
U. C. 
U.C. 
U. C. 
U.C. 
U.C. 
U.C. 



Aug.7,1067. 

one 27, 1664. 
May 26, 1665. 

Aug. 7, 1667. 

Jun.24.1668 
Jan.8,1609-70. 

Kor. 20, 1668. 



July 14, 1669. 

Feb.20,1670.: 
M«r.l8,1672-3 

Mar. 18,1672-3. 

June 26, 1673. 
April 17, 1674. 
Nov. 29, 1675. 
Jan.31, 1677.8. 



Aprill4,1679. 



Pi«6- 






1669. 

1664. 
1667. 

1608. 

1668. 

1670. 

1671. 

Q. also 

1668. 

1670. 

1672. 

1673. 

1673. 

1673. 
1674. 
1676. 
1678. 

1678. 

1679. 
1679. 
168L 
1683. 
1689. 
1690. 
1690. 
1691. 
1692. 
1694. 



But it b not solely as a poet that Dryden is dis- 
tinguished. He is * the father of English criticism,' 
vxaOf we had . almost said, of English prose. Many 
of his predecessors could boast of opulence and 
streng^ of language ; but, as he enjoys the fame of 
perfecting the melody of our verse, so we must g^ve 
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liim the pnose of first introducing it into prose. 
His language is at once rich, powenul, and harmo- 
nious; resplendent with apt allusions and bright 
metaphors ; bold, yet not impertinent ; easy, with- 
out carelessness ; and, though occasionallj coane, 
yet never dull or insipid. He was such a devotee 
of music, tliat, even when attempting prose, he pro- 
duced a sort of dissolute poetry ; ana, what he hat 
expressed in the former, he would sometimes trans- 
late to tlie latter. Thus, in the Ettay on DramaHc 
Poeaiti he says, speaking of Jonson's piracv upon 
the ancients, ' he must have loved their tashum, 
when he wore tlieir clothes ;'* and, in one of fan 
satirical poems, he applies nearly the same language 
to the same author : — 

Sabde WIS got by our Albamftzar. 

Tl»t Alchemist bjr this Aitrotoger : 

Here \w wm fashioned ; and we miy sappoir. 

He liked thdr fkshion well, who wove their clothei. 

As a critic, Dryden enjoys the distinction of being 
the first to shake the authority of Aristotle. When 
the drama was instituted, it appears to have been 
little more than tlie recitation of some well-known 
tale in verse ; and tlierc are many parts of Homer, 
which, with a few transpositions and amendmentSi 
would answer to the ancient definition of tragpedy. 
Of action, as we understand it, there could be none; 
for, what the actors were permitted to do, must be 
done upon one spot, and in one day. What took 
place at other times, or in other places, was given 
to the audience in declamatory' rehearsal; and, 
such was the monotony of the whole performance, 
that, for the relief of the audience, an occasional 
chorus was introduced. This gave rise to the diri- 
sion into acts; but it docs not appear, that the 
Greeks restricted themselves to any definite num- 

• Scott's Dryd- toL xv. p. 309. 
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ber. Arifitotle, indeed, divides a tragfedy into five 
parts ; but this distinction refers to tlie turns of the 
stoiy, and not to the stagfes of its progi*ess ; and, 
concerning rather the causes of revolutions, than the 
times of their occurrence, may have place in a drama 
of three acts as well as in one of five, and in one of 
ten as well as in one of three. There is reason to 
believe, says Dryden, that the choruses * sang more 
than five times ;' and Horace is the first critic, wlio 
delivers the precept, — 

Neve minor, neu nt quinto productior actu. 

De Art. Poet, ▼. 189. 

It was among the French, that tlie unities were 
the most zealously enforced, and the most scnipu- 
lousiy observed. They would tolerate no play, 
which was not exactly fasiiioncd upon the model of 
the ancients ; and, so fearful were they, lest they 
should transgress venerable rules, that the critics 
long agitated a dispute, — ^indeed, "we know not, that 
it is yet determined, — whether Aristotle's day means 
the time, during which the sun is above the hori- 
zon, or the whole number of hours, which measure 
the diurnal revolution. When Europe first awaked 
from the slumber of ignorance, precedent and au- 
thority were every thuig; and, so firmly did Aris- 
totle and Horace fasten upon the human mind, that, 
even as late as Dryden's day, their precepts were 
held inviolably sacred. The merits of an author 
were g^raduated by his subserviency to those pre- 
cepts. To neglect them, was to be stupid ; to vio- 
late them, was a lack of genius. Men durst not 
judge for themselves ; and Ben Jonson enjoyed that 
celebritj', which Shakspeare dcser\'ed, and which 
he has since obtained. 

Dryden was the first to begin tlie revolution, 
which, at last, bestowed the ci*own upon the right 
brow i and the merit of this sernce is the more 
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glorious, because he shook the tyrants < 
by the beard, at the very time, when tb 
tion was the most supreme. Since name 
forbid mankind to examine things it is 
to find absurdities in the rules of Aris 
race ; and any person, who has g^ven h 
to dramatic criticism, will perhaps discc 
Telties in Dryden's Eatay, But most 
«asy, af^r an example has been set ; ax 
of Dryden does not so much consist 
profound thoughts, as in teaching us i 
ourselves. 

The ancient hws of the drama were fo 
the presumed segnity of the human mi 
supposition, that the fancy is a calculate 
bilities. Though the theatre be, in its i 
a delusion, — ^though, in its simplest forr 
of action can never be real, the action, 
represented, or the actors, what they 
be, — ^it was thought, that spectators wg 
&ble to deceive Uiemselves beyond a si 
single room, a single street, or a single 
could only be recited in two hours, must 
have happened within twenty-four; w< 
the first act, imagine one set of paste- 
Athens ; but could not, in tlie next, ts 
for Thebes ; and, though it were easy to 
fellow-citizen a king through the play, 
be possible to fancy one a boy in the £ 
a man in the last. These absurdities are 
speculative ; nor do the rules of Horace 
cem the accommodation of authors. Few 
stories can be crowded into one room, 
and, by a rigorous adherence to the 
endless variety of topics must neccssa 
eluded. 

Dryden's Essay, from which we shall 
extracts to illustrate these observations 
in the form of a dialogue 4 and is one 




eknder of tlie modern*. 1'hc latter !■ I 
ilctcribc the i^niu of utliqiiltv : — 
the piM, which Arialollu eiilnl ti 
^n ™. rftiffiwr n'l^ft, unil fnaa 
ui* Fabula. It hu Blrcnily been j\icU> 
vied b) > laic writer. lint, in their tnt- 
1 only Biimr Utle ilrri>exl fhun I'hebM 
■t kwiiT iM>niothiii|c that happeuad in 
■•i which WW warn lo Ihreailbare bjr 
otti^ andsvon bf tmditioii iuelf of th« ' 
•Ulnipi, (*• Ben Jouion calla ilicin,) 
t came u[Kin the Mani it wu ahvadir 
Ilie uiuliciicc \ itiiil the |ieo|>li^, so ooirn 
liiHTil iho nHiiii^ ol' (EdipuH, liiluw uu 
luci, t]>ut l<c liiid kilted liu (itlliur by 
conimittvd iticciit with bis motheTi be- 
'; tliBt lliry WL're now to hear of a 
. ail onicle, and the ^liost of Laiu« : 
late with a yawning kmil of rxpccta- 
■'aa to come with liis eyes pulled out, 
hundred ur more venes in a tragic 
laiiit of his niisfortunei. ButourfKdi- 
I, (ir Medea, had been tolenibkt poor 
LKCapcil not so g^d cheap ; they had 
«H bniilli net before them, till theiv 
cloml with the Biune diab; and, the 
■ ffiine, tlie pleaaiirc vanished; so that 
of dmiiialic potsy, in its deRnition,* 
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wliich was to caiisc delight, was of conequeiiee 

destroyed. 

< In tlieir comedies, the Romana genei«lly bonov 
their plots from the Greek poets ; and thein wm 
commonly a little girl stolen or wandered froBnhef 
parents, brought back unknown to the dty, there ' 
got with child by some lewd young fellow, wbo^ hf 
the help of his servant, cheats his father ; and wiwn 
her turn comes, to cry — Jtmo Lucina fir opem, ooe 
or other sees a little box or cabinet, wliich was cu^ 
ried away with her, and so discovers her to her 
friends, if some gt)d do not prevent it, by conduit 
down in a machine, and taking the thanks of it to 
himself. 

* By the plot you may guess much of tlie chano* 
ters of the persons. An old father, who -ynnA 
willingly, before he dies, see his son well married; 
his debauched son, kind in his nature towards Ul 
mistress, hut miserably in want of monev ) a serr- 
ant or slave, who has so much wit to strike in witk 
him, and help to dupe his father ; a braggadocio 
captain, a parasite, and a lady of pleasure. 

' As for the poor honest maid, on whom the stoiT 
is built, and who ought to be one of the prind^ 
actors in the play, she is commonly a mute in it: 
she has the breeding of the old Elizabeth waji 
which was for maids to be seen, and not to be 
heard ; and it is enough you know she is willing to 
be married, when the fifth act requires it. 

* These are plots built after tlie Italian mode of 
houses, — ^you sec through them all at once: the 
characters are, indeed, the imitations of nature) 
but so naiTow, as if they liad imitated an eye or a 
hand, and did not dare to venture upon the lines of 
the face, or the proportion of a body. 

* Hut in how straight a compass soever they have 
bounded their plots and characters, we will pass it 
by, if tliey have reg^ilarly pursued them, and per- 
fectly observed those three unities of time, place; 
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imi acticm; the knowledge of which you (Crites) 
18 derived to us from them. But, in the first place, 
live me leave to tell you, that the unity of place, 
Sowever it might be practised by them, was never 
my of their rules : we neither find it in Aristotle, 
Horace, or any, who have written of it, till in our 
age the French poets first made it a precept of the 
ttMge. The unity of time, even Terence himself, 
iHio was the best and most regular of them, has 
neglected: his Heaut&ntimorcemenoa, or Self-Pun- 
laher, takes up visibly two days, says Scali^er ; the 
two first acts concluding the first day ; the three 
hst the day ensuing ; and Euripides, in tying him- 
self to one day, has committed an absurdity never 
to be forgiven him ; for in one of his tragedies he 
has made Theseus go from Athens to Thebes, 
which was about forty English miles, under the 
walls of it, to g^ve batUe, and appear victorious in 
tiie next act ; and yet from the time of his depar- 
ture to the return of the Nuntius, who gives the 
relation of his victory, iEthra and the Chorus have 
but thirty-MX verses ; which is not for every mile a 
verse.'* 

Tragi-comedy is thus defended : * As for their 
new way of mingling mirth with serious plot, I do 
not, with Liffldrius, condemn the thing, though I 
cannot approve their manner of doing it. He tells 
us, we cannot so speedily collect ourselves after a 
scene of great passion and concernment, as to pass 
to another of mirth and humour, and to enjoy it 
^th any relish: but why should he ima^ne the 
sool of man more heavy than his senses ? Does not 
the eye pass from an unpleasant object to a plea* 
Sant, m a much shorter time than is required to 
this ! And does not the unpleasantness of the first 
commend the beauty of the latter ? The old nile 
of logic might have convinced him, that contraries. 

• Scott'h Dryd. vol. xy. p. 313^15. 
TOL. XI. E 
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when placed near, set olF each other. A conti 
gravity keeps the spirit too much hent ; we 
reireui it sometimes, as we bait in a journey, 
we may go on with g^reater ease. A scene of n 
mixed with tra^dy, has the same effect up< 
which our music has betwixt the acts; whic! 
find a relief to us from the best plots and lang 
of the stag^, if the discourses have been Ion 
must therefore have stronger arg^uments, ere 
convinced, that compassion and mirth, in the 
subject, destroy each other ; and, in the mean 
cannot but conclude, to the honour of our n: 
that we have invented, increased, and perfect 
more pleasant way of writing for the stag^ 
was ever known to the ancients or modems o 
nation, which is tragi-comedy.'* 

The foUovi-ing passacfe will speak for itself 
for his (Licideius's) other argument, that, b> 
suing one single theme, they g^n an advanta 
express and work up the passions, I wish an 
ample he could bring from them would ma 
g^d : for I confess their verses are to me the 
est I have ever read. Neither, indeed, is it ] 
ble for them, in the way they take, so to ex 
passion, as the effects of it should appear i 
concernment of an audience, their speeches be: 
many declamations, which tire us with the lei 
so that instead of persuading us to g^evc for 
imaginary heroes, we are concerned for ou] 
trouble, as we are in tedious visits of bad com] 
we are in pain tiU they are gone. When the P] 
stage came to be reformed by cardinal Rich 
_ those long harangues were introduced, to cc 
with the gravity of a churchman. Look upo 
Cinna and the Pompey; they are not so prope 
be called plays, as long discourses of reao 
•tate i and FoUencte in matters of religion is 

* Scot Diyd. roL zr. p. 318. 
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as the long stops upon our organs. Since that 
it WBS grown into custom, and their acton 
c by the hour-glass, hke our parsons: nay, 
account it the grace of their parts, and think 
selves disparaged by the poet, if tlicv may not 
: or thrice in a play entertain the audience with 
ech of an hundred lines. I deny not tliat this 
iuit well enough with the French ; for, as we, 
ire a more suUen people, come to be diverted 
r plays, so they, who are of an airy and gpy 
er, come thither to make themselves more se- 
: and this I conceive to be one reason, why 
dies are more pleasing to us, and tragedies to 
. But to speak generally : it cannot be denied, 
short speeches and replies are more apt to 
i the passions, and beg^t concernment in us, 
the other; for it is unnatural for any one, in a 
of passion, to speak long together ; or for ano- 
in the same condition, to suffer him witlioiit 
raption. Grief and passion are like floods 
1 in little brooks by a sudden run ; tliey arc 
dy up, and if the concernment be poured un- 
ctedly in upon us, it overflows us : but a long 
• shower ^ves them leisure to run out as tliey 
: in, without troubling the ordinary current. 
T comedy, repartee is one of its chiefest graces ; 
rreatest pleasure of the audience is a chace of 
kept up on both sides, and swiftly managed.'* 
(thmg can surpass the acute ness of his criticism 
the French drama : • Many times they (the 
ch) fall by it (the unity of action) into a greater 
ivenience ; for they keep their scenes unbro- 
and yet change the place ; as in one of their 
:tt plays, where the act begins in the street, 
•e a gentleman is to meet his friend ; he sees 
with his man coming out of his father's house ; 
talk together, and the first goes out : the se- 

• ScottH Dry. toI. zt. p. 340. 
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cond, who is a lover, has made an appmntment witk 
his mistress ; she appears at the wmdow, and then 
we are to imagine the scene lies under it. Tliii 
gentleman is called away, and leaves his sermt 
wiUi his mistress : presently her father is heard from 
within; the young lady is afhdd the serving mil 
should be discovered, and thrusts him into a plaoe 
of safety, which is supposed to be her closet. After 
this, the father enters to the dau^ter, and now the 
scene is in a house : for he is seekmg from one mom 
to another for this poor Philipin, or French DifigQ^ 
who is heard from within, droUing and making muj 
ft miserable concert on the subject of his sad coom- 
tion. In this ridiculous manner the play goes for- 
ward, the stage being never empty all the while: 
so that the street, the window, the two houses^ pad 
the closet, are made to walk about, and the peraons 
to stand still. Now, what I beseech you» is more 
easy than to write a regtdar French play, or more 
difficult than to write an irregular English one ?* 

We shall subjoin that * account of Shakspeaze,' 
of which Johnson says, it ' may stand as a perpetnal 
model of encomiastic criticism ; exact without mi- 
nuteness, and lofty without exaggeration. The 
praise, lavished by Longinus, on the attestation of 
the heroes of Marathon, by Demosthenes, fitdes 
away before it. In a few lines is exhibited a charac- 
ter, so extensive in its comprehension, and so cu- 
rious in its limitations, that nothing can be %dded, 
diminished, or reformed; nor can the editors or 
admirers of Shakspeare, in all their emulation of 
reverence, boast of much more than of having dif- 
fused and paraphrased this epitome of excellence, 
of having changed Dryden's gold for baser metal, 
of lower value, though of greater bulk ?' This en- 
comium is nearly as long, and quite as lofty, as that 
•n which it is lavished. It was not usual for l>r. 

• ScoU's Dry. xv. p. 247. 
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Johnson to speak thus of any composition ; and, 
tfaougii no person can deny, that Dryden's cliarac- 
ter oif Shakspeare has pre-eminent merit, many 
would be disappointed to find, that such a biogra- 
pher had bestowed so much praise upon so short a 
paragraph: — 

*To begin then with Shakspeare. He was the 
man, who, of all modem, and perhaps all ancient 
poets, bad the largest and most comprehensive 
aoul. All the images of nature were still present 
to him; and he £*ew them, not laboriously, but 
luckily : when he describes any thing, you more 
thm see it, you feel it too. Tliose, who accuse him 
to hmve wanted learning, give him the greater com- 
mendation : he was natundly learned ; he needed 
not the spectacles of books to read nature ; he 
looked inwards, and found her there. I cannot say, 
he is every where alike ; were he so, I should do 
him injury to compare him with the greatest of 
mankind. He is many times flat, insipid ; his comic 
^int degenerating into clinches, his serious swelling 
into bombast. But he is always g^eat, when some 
great occasion is presented to him : no man can say 
he ever had a fit subject for his wit, and did not 
then raise himself as high above the rest of poets, 

Clotntum lenta tolent inter ribema capreni/ 
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now 'tis time : for their officious haste 
lio would before hsve borne him to the fSkj^ 
t es|^ Romans, ere all rites were past, 
ritd let too soon the sacred eagle fly. 

oogh our best notes are treason to his fame, 
Join'd with the loud applause of public voice ; 
nee Hearen, what praise we offer to his name, 
Hath rendered too authentic by its choice. 

Iiougfa in his praise no Arts can Uberal be^ 
Since they, whose Muses have the highest floWH, 
Id not to his immortal memory. 
But do an act of friendship to their own : 

It 'tis our duty and our interest too. 
Such monuments as we to build can raise ; 
^ all the world prevent what we should do. 
And claim a title in him by their praise. 

ow shall I then be^n, or where conclude, 
To drsw a fimae so truly circular ? 
IT in a rotuid wluit order can be show'd, 
Wbere aU the p$tta BO equal peTfect «xe^ 
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Ills grandeur he derived from Heaven alone ; 

For he was g^eat, ere fortune made him so : 
And wars, like mists that rise against the sun. 

Made liim but greater seem, not greater grov. 

No borrow'd bays his temples did adorn. 
But to oui* crown he did fresh jewels bring ; 

Nor was his virtue poison'd, soon as bom. 
With the too early thoughts of being king. 

Fortune, that easy mistress to the young. 
But to her ancient servants coy and hard^ 

Him at that ag« her favourites rank'd among. 
When she her best-lov'd Pompey did diacud. 

He private mark'd the fault of others' sway, , 
And set as sea-marks for himself to shun : 

Not like rash monarchs, who their youth betray 
By acts their age too late would wish undone. 

And yet dominion was not his deugn ; 

We owe that blessing not to him, but Heavenf 
Which to fair acts unsouglit rewards did join. 

Rewards that less to him than us were giv'n. 

Our former chiefs, like sticklers of tlie war. 
First souglit to' inflame the parties, then to pciM 

The quarrelled lov'd, but did the cause abhor. 
And did not strike to hurt, but make a noise. 

War, our consumption, was tfieir gainful trade; 

We inwanl bled whilst they prolong'd our pain. 
He /ought to end our ^gVilmg, ax\d. eaaay'd 

To staunch the blood by \>re«.\)b^^^^^N<»a^ 
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Swift and resistless through the land he past, 
Lilce that bold Greek who did the East subdue ; 

And made to battles such hercHc haste. 
As if on wings of victory he flew. 

He fought, secure of fortune as of fiune : 
Still by new maps the island might be shows 

Of conquests, which he strew'd where'er he came. 
Thick as the Galaxy with stars is sown. 

His palms, though under weights they did not stand. 
Still thriv'd ; no winter could his laurels fade ; 

Heaven in his portrait showed a workman's hand. 
And drew it perfect, yet without a shade. 

Peace was the prize of all his toil and care. 
Which War had banish'd, and did now restore : 

Bologna's walls thus mounted in the air. 
To seat themselves more surely than before. 

Her safely, rescued Ireland to him owes ; 

And treacherous Scotland to no interest true, 
Tet bless'd that fate which did his arms dispose 

Her land to civilize, as to subdue. 

Nor was he like those stars which only shine. 
When to pale mariners they storms portend; 

He had his calmer influence, and his mein 
Did love and majesty together blend. 

"Us true, his countenance did imprint an awe. 
And naturally all souls to his did bow ; 

As wands of divination downward draw. 
And point to beds where sovereign go\d doiui 
grow. 



58 STAHSAt OV Tax AlATB OV O. CBOMVSU. 

When past all offering to Feretrian Jove, 

He Mars depos'd, and arms to gowns made jidd; 

Successful councils did him soon approve 
As fit for close intrigues as open field. 

To suppliant Holland he vouchsaTd a peaoe» 
Our once bold rival of the British main. 

Now tamely glad her unjust claim to cease. 
And buy our friendship with her idol, gain. 

Fame of the' asserted sea through Europe bknn^ 
Made France and Spain ambitious of his loret 

Each knew that side must conquer he would owiv 
And for him fiercely, as for empire, stroiTe. 

No sooner was the Frenchman's cause embrac'd^ 
Than the light Monsieur the grave Don oiit- 
weigh'd ; 

His fortune turn'd the scale where'er 'twas cast^ 
Though Indian mines were in the other laid. 

When absent, yet we conquer'd in his right ; 

For though some meaner artist's skill were ahoWB 
In mingling colours, or in placing light. 

Yet still the fair designment was his own. 

For from all tempers he could service draw ; 

The worth of each with its alloy he knew. 
And, as the confident of Nature, saw 

How the complexions did di vide and brew. 

Or he tlieir single virtues did survey, 
By intuition in his own large breast. 
Where all the rich ideas of them lay. 
That were the rule a\*idTE.e«&uY^\Ai\5GL'^\^"*.. 
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lien such heroic virtue Heaven sets out. 
The stars, like commons, sullenly obey ; 
ecause it drains them when it comes about. 
And therefore is a tax they seldom pay. 

rom this high springy our foreign conquests flow. 
Which yet more glorious triumphs do portend ; 
tnce their commencement to his arms they owe. 
If springs as high as fountuns may ascend. 

e made us free-men of the Continent, 
Whom nature did like captives treat before ; 
o nobler preys the English lion sent. 
And taught him first in Belgian walks to roar. 

hat old unquestioned pirate of the land, [heard. 
Proud Rome, with dread the fate of Dunkirk 

nd, trembling, wish'd behind more Alps to stand. 
Although an Alexander were her guard. 

y his command we boldly cross'd the line. 
And bravely fought where southern stars arise ; 

7e trac'd the far-fetch'd gold unto the mine, 
And that which brib'd our fathers made our prize. 

uch was our Prince ; yet own'd a soul above 
The highest acts it could produce to show : 

Ims poor mechanic arts in public move. 
Whilst the deep secrets beyond practice gt). 

lor died he when his ebbing fame went less. 
But when fresh laurels courted liim to live ; 

le seem'd but to prevent some new success, 
As if above what triumphs earth could gVvc« 
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^8 latest victories stiU thickest came ; 

As, near the centrey motion doth increase; 
Till he, press'd down by his own weighty name^ 
Did, like the Vestal, under i^xnls decease. 

But first, the Ocean m s tribute sent 
That giant-prince of all her wat^ herd: 

And the* isle, when her protecting genius went. 
Upon his obsequies loud sighs conferred. 

No civil broils hare nnce his death arose. 
But faction now by habit does obey; 

And wars have that respect for his repose, 
As winds for halcyons, when they breed at sea. 

ffis ashes in a peaceful urn shall rest, - 
His name a great example stands, to show 

How strangely hig^ endeavours may be blest, 
Where piety and valour jcnntly go. 
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Jam ledlt et Tiigo, redeont Satomdi wgoM, 

TiBe. 

The last great age, Ibretold by laered riiTroes* 
Renews its finishM course; Saturnian times 
JLoU round again. 



r with a general peace the world was bless*d» 

Ue ours, a world divided from the rest, 

readAil qui^t felt, and (worser far 

ji arms) a sullen interval of war : 

IS when black clouds draw down the labouring 

yet abroad the winged thunder flies, [skies, 

horrid stillness first invades the ear, 

I in that nlence we the tempest fear. 

:' ambitious Swede, like restless billows toss'd, 

this hand gaining, what on that he lost, 

tugh in his life he blood and ruin breathed, 

bis now goddess kingdom peace bequeathed -. 

I Heaven, that seem'd reg^'dless of our fate, 

France and Spain did miracles create ; 

h mortal quarrels to compose in peace, 

^fature hnd, tmd Interest did increase. 

!C XT. F 
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We sigli'd to hear the fair Iberian bride 
Must grow a lily to the lily's side, 
While our cross stars denied us Charles's bed« 
Whom our first flames and virgin love did wed. 
For his long absence Church and State did groan 
Madness the pulpit. Faction seiz'd the throne ; 
Experienc'd Age in deep despair was loat. 
To see the rebel thrive, the loyal cross'd; 
Youth, that with jo3rs had unacquainted been, 
En\ied grey hairs that once good days had seen : 
We thought our sires, not with their own content^ 
Had, ere we came to age, our portion ^>ent. 
Nor could our nobles hope their bold attempt 
^Vho ruin'd crowns, would coronets exempt : 
For when, by their designing leaders tauglif 
To strike at power, wliich for themselves the)' 
The vulgar, gulPd into rebellion, arm'd, [sought 
Their blood to action by their prize was warm'd. 
The sacred purple then, and scarlet g^wn. 
Like sanguine dye, to elephants was shown. 
Thus, when the bold Typhosus scal'd the sky. 
And forc'd great Jove from his own heaven to ilj 
(What king, what crown, from Treason's read 
Jf Jove and heaven can violated be !) [fr 

The lesser gods, that shar'd his prosperous staU 
All suffered in the exiPd Thunderer's fate. 
The rabble now such freedom did enjoy. 
As winds at sea, that use it to destroy : 
Blind as the Cyclop, and as wild as he. 
They own'd a lawless savage liberty. 
Like that our painted ancestors so priz'd. 
Ere Empire's arts their breasts had civiliz'd. 
How grest were then our Charles's woes, wh 
Wus forc'd to suffer for YumsciVi »iv\ vaN 



ASTRXA B1D17X. 63 

t^d by Fate, and harried up and down, 
his fiither's sorrows with his crown, 
aste no sweets of youth's desired age, 
jid his life too true a pilg^mage. 
iuer*d yet in that forlorn estate, 
ily courage overcame his fate, 
inds he took, like Romans, on his breast, 
by his virtue, were with laurels dress'd. 
s reach Heaven while yet in bodies pent« 
tie tive above his bam^ment. 
n, which we beheld with cozen'd eyes 
the water, mov'd along the skies. 
«y His, when destiny proves kind, 
iD-flpread sails to run before the. wind ! 
•e diat 'gainst stiif gales laveering gv, 
i at once resolv'd and skilful too. 
Id not, like soft Otho, hope prevent, 
^d and suifer'd Fortune to repent. 
irtues Galba in a stranger sought, 
lo to adopted empire brought. 
an I then my doubtful thoughts express, 
list his sufferings both regret and bless ! 
sn his early valour Heaven had cross'd, 
at Worc'ster, but the honour, lost ; 
nto exile firom his rightful throne, 
e all countries, where he came, his own ; 
iwing monarchs' secret arts of sway, 
factor for his kingdoms lay. 
inish'd David spent abroad his time, 
o be God's anointed was his crime ; 
lien restor'd, made his proud neigliboursruc 
choice remarks he from his travels drew. 
le only by afflictions shown 
juer others' realms, but vule Wvs own.-. 



64 AsrmMA. mxoux* 

Recovering hardly what he lost hefore. 

His right endears it much, his purchase more. 

Inur'd to suffer, ere he came to reigfn. 

No rash procedure will his actions stain : 

To business ripen'd by digestive thought^ 

His future rule is into method brought : 

As they, who first proportion understand* . 

With easy practice reach a master's hand. 

Well might the ancient poets then confer 

On Night, the honoured name of Counsellor, 

Since, struck with rays of prosperous fortune bli 

We light alone in dark afflictions find. 

In such adversities to sceptres trained. 

The name of Great his famous grandsire gnui'd 

Who ymt a king alone in name and right. 

With hunger, cold, and ang^ Jove did fight ; 

Shock'd by a covenanting league's vast pow'm* 

As holy and as catholic as ours : 

Till Fortune's fruitless spite had made it known 

Her blows not shook, but riveted his throne. 

Some lazy ages, lost in sleep and ease. 
No action leave to busy chronicles : 
Such, whose supine felicity but makes 
In story chasms, in epochas mistakes ; 
O'er whom Time gentiy shakes his wings of da 
Till with his silent sickle they are mown. 
Such is not Charles's too, too active age. 
Which, govem'd by the wild distemper'd rage 
Of some black star infecting all the skies. 
Made him at his own cost, like Adam, wise. 
Tremble, ye nations, who, secure before, [bo 
Laugh'd at those arms that 'g^nst ourselves 
Hous'd by the lash of his own stubborn tail. 
Our lion now will foreign foca ^«^\. 



th Alga who the sacred ahar strows ? 
all the sea-gods Charles an offering owes : 
ull to thee, Portunus, shall be slain, 
tmb to you, ye Tempests of the main: 
those loud storms, that did agunst him roar, 
e cast his shipwrecked vessel on the shore. 
, as wise artists mix their colours so, 
t by degrees they from each other go ; 
:k steals unheeded from the neighbouring white, 
bout offending the well-cozen'd sight ; 
>n us stole our blessed change, while we 
:' effect did feel, but scarce the manner see. 
its that constrain the ground, and birth deny 
Bowers that in its womb expecting he, 
seldom their usurping power withdi'aw, 
raging floods pursue their hasty thaw. 
thaw was mild, the cold not chas'd away, 
lost in kindly heat of lengthen'd day. 
yen would no bargain for its blessings drire, 
, what we could not pay for, freely give. 
Prince of Peace would, like himself, confer 
ift unhopM without the price of war : 
, as he knew his blessings worth, took care 
t we should know it by repeated pray'r ; 
ich storm'd the skies, and ravish'd Charles from 

thence, 
leaven itself is took by violence. 
th's forward valour only servM to show — 
durst that duty pay we all did owe : 
:' attempt was fair ; but Heaven's prefixed hour 
come : so, hke the watchful traveller, 
t by the moon's mistaken light did rise, 
down again, and clos'd his weary eyes, 
as Monk, whom Providence design'd to \oo^^ 

fe real bonds false freedom did impose. 

f2 
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The blessed saints, that watched this tormiig aoene 
Did from their stars with joyliil wonder lean. 
To see small chies draw yastieat wei^^ita alonf^; 
Not in their bulk, but in their order strong. 
Thus, pencils can by one slight touch restore 
Smiles to that changed face that wept before. 
"With ease such fond chimeras we pursue. 
As fancy frames for fancy to subdue : 
But when ourselves to action we betake. 
It shuns the mint, hke g^ld that chemists make. 
How hard was then his task, at once to be 
What in the body natural we see ? 
Man's Architect distinctly did ordain 
The charge of muscles, nerves, and of the brain. 
Through viewless conduits spirits to dispense. 
The springs of motion from the seat of sense. 
'Twas not the hasty product of a day. 
But the well-ripen'd fruit of wise delay. 
He, like a patient angler, ere he strook, 
Would let him play a while upon the hook. 
Our healthful food the stomach labours thus^ 
At first embracing what it straight doth crush. 
Wise leaches will not vain receipts obtrude. 
While growing puns pronounce the humours crude; 
Deaf to complaints they wait upon the iU, 
Till some safe crisis authorise their skilL 
Nor could his acts too close a vizard wear. 
To 'scape their eyes whom guilt had taught to fear, 
And guard with caution that polluted nest. 
Whence Legion twice before was dispossess'd : 
Once sacred house ; which when they enter'd in. 
They thought the place could sanctify a sin ; 
Like those that vunly hop'd kind Heaven would 

wink. 
While to excess on martyrs^ tomba tihe^ dfo^L. 



I devouter Turin first warn their souls 
% before they taste forbidden bowls ; 
se, when their black crimes they went about^ 
imely charm'd their useless conscience out. 
m's name against itself was made ; 
ladow serv'd the substance to invade ; 
ealous missions, they did care pretend 
Is in show, but made their g^ld their end. 
icensed Powers beheld with scorn from high 
iven so far distant from the sky, 
durst, with horses' hoofs that beat the ground, 
artial brass, bely the thunder's sound : 
hence, at length, just Vengeance thought it fit 
ied their ruin by their impious wit. 
Sforza, curs'd with a too fertile brain, 
y his wiles the power his wit did gain, 
forth their /oif^*ue must spend at lesser rate 
n its flames to wrap a nation's fate. 
d to live, they are Uke Helots set, 
lOOB shame within us to beget. 
' example most we sinn'd before, 
lass-like clearness mix'd with frailty bore. 
ice reform'd by what we did amiss, 
' our sufferings learn to prize our bliss. 
ariy lovers, whose unpractis'd hearts 
long the May-game of malicious arts, 
once they find their jealousies were vain, 
louble heat renew their fires again, 
this produc'd the joy that hurried o'er 
warms of English to the neighbouring shore, 
ch the prize by which Batavia made 
li amends for our impoverish'd trade. 
i you seen from Schevelipe's barren shore, 
ded with troops, and barren now no mote^ 
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Afflicted Holland to his ftrewell bring 
True sorrow, Holland to regret a king ! 
While waiting him hia royal fleet did ride. 
And willing winds to their lower'd aaila denied. 
The wavering streamers, flags, and standarda oa^ 
The merry seamen's rude but cheerful ahoot; 
And last the cannon's y(Hce that ahook the tUdH,' 
And as it fares in sudden ecstaaiefl^ \ 

And once bereft us both of ears and eyea. 
The Naseby, now no longer England's ahame. 
But better to be lost in Charles's name, 
(Like some unequal bride in nobler sheets) 
Receives her lord : the joyful London meets 
The princely York, himself alone a freight; 
The Swiftsure g^ans beneath great ^oatei 

weight. 
Secure as when the halcyon breeds^ with these 
He that was bom to drown might cross the aeai. 
Heaven could not own a Providence, and take 
The wealth three nations ventur'd at a stake. 
The same indulgence Charles's voyage blesa'd. 
Which in his right had miracles confess'd. 
The winds, that never moderation knew. 
Afraid to blow too much, too faintly blew ; 
Or out of breath with joy could not enlarge 
Their straiten'd lungs, or conscious of their chaig 
The British Amphytrite, smooth and clear. 
In richer azure never did appear; 
Proud her returning Prince to entertain 
With the submitted fasces of the main. 

And welcome now. Great Monarch! to your own 
Behold the approaching cliffs of Albion : 
It is no longer motion cheats your view. 
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nd retunifl, and, in the white it wears, 

arks of penitence and sorrow bears. 

a, whose g^oodnets your descent doth shew, 

leayenly parentage and earthly too ; 

t same mildness which your father's crown 

did ravish, shall secure your own. 
id to rules of policy, you find 
^ less sweet than a forgiving mind, 
i^hen the' Almighty would to Moses give 
t of all he could b^old and live ; 
e before his entry did proclaim 
vjfetingi Goodness, Mercy, in his name. 
)Ower to justice doth submit your cause, 
goodness only is above the laws ; 
: rigid letter, while pronounc'd by you, 
ir made : so winds that tempests brew, 
through Arabian groves they take their flight, 
vanton with rich odours, lose their spite : 

those lees, that trouble it, refine 
fitited soul of generous wine ; 
rs of joy, for your returning spilt, 
out, and expiate our former guilt. 
tks I see those crowds on Dover's strand, 
n their haste to welcome you to land, 
I up the beach with their still-growing store, 
ade a wider torrent on the shore ; 

spurr'd with eager thoughts of past delight, 
who had seen you, court a second sight ; 
iting still your steps, and making haste 
et you often wheresoe'er you past. 
lall I speak of that triumphant day, 
you renew'd the' expiring pomp of May ! 
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(A month that owns an interest in yoar nanu 
You and the flowers are its peculiar claim.) 
That star that at your birth shone out so bri{ 
It stain'd the duller sun's meridian lig^t. 
Did once again its potent fires renew, 
<Tuiding' our eyes to find and worship you. * 

And now time's whiter series is beg^on. 
Which in soft centuries shall smoothly run : 
Those clouds, that overcast your mom, shall 
Dispelled to farthest comers of the sky. 
Our nation with united interest bless'd. 
Not now content to poise, shall sway the rest 
Abroad, your empire shall no limits know. 
But, like the sea, in boundless circles flow. 
Your much-lov'd fleet shall, with a wide coin 
Besiege the petty monarchs of the land: 
And as old Tune his offspring swallowed dow 
Our ocean in its depths all seas shall drown. 
Their wealthy trade from pirates' rapine free 
Our merchants shall no more adventurers be ; 
Nor in the farthest east those dangers fear. 
Which humble Holland must dissemble here. 
Spain to your gift alone her Indies owes ; 
For what the powerful takes not, he bestows 
And France, that did an exile's presence fear 
May justly apprehend you still too near. 
At home the hateful names of party cease. 
And factious souls are wearied into peace. 
The discontented now are only they 
Whose crimes before did your just cause beti 
Of those your edicts some reclaim from sin. 
But most your life and bless'd example win. 
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i|^7 prince, whom Heaven hath taught the 

way, 
lying vowB, to have more vows to pay ! 
ippy age ! oh times like those alone, 
te reserved for great Augustus* throne ! 
I the joint growth of arms and arts foreshew 
rorid a monarch, and that monarch — ^You. 



TO 

HIS SACRED MAJESTY. 

▲ pjLirxeTRic 02r his coBOirATios. 

1660. 

it wild deluge where the world was drown'd, 
I life and sin one common tomb had found, 
irst small prospect of a rising hill 
various notes of joy the ark did fill ; 
^hen that ftood in its own depths was drown'd, 
behind it false and slippery ground ; 
he more solemn pomp was still defer'd, 
ew-bom Nature in fresh looks appeared. 
royal Sir, to see you landed here, 
ause enough of triumph for a year : 
'ould your care those glorious joys repeat, 
ley at once might be secure and great ; 
3ur kind beams, by their continued stay, 
rarm'd the ground, and call'd the damps away, 
irapours, while your powerful influence dries, 
soonest vanish when they highest rise. 
reater haste these sacred rites prepared, 
guilty months h^d in your triumphs ^^^ » 
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But this untainted year is aU your own i 
Your glories may without our crimes be shown. 
We had not yet exhausted all our store, 
When you refresh'd our joys by adding more : 
As Heaven, of old, dispensed celestial dew. 
You gave us manna, and still give us new. 

Now our sad ruins are removed from sigh^ 
The season, too, comes fraught with new delight: 
Time seems not now beneath his years to stoop. 
Nor do his wing^ with sickly feathers droop : 
Soft western winds waft o'er the gaudy Springs 
And open'd scenes of flowers and blossoms bring 
To grace this happy day, while you appear 
Not king of us idone, but of the year. 
All eyes you draw, and with the eyes the heart; 
Of your own pomp yourself the greatest part. 
Loud shouts tiie nation's happiness proclaim. 
And Heaven this day is feasted with your name. 
Your cavalcade the fair spectators view 
I'rom their high standings, yet look up to you. 
From your brave train each singles out a prey. 
And longs to date a conquest from your day. 
Now charged with blesnngs, while you seek repoM^ 
Officious Slumbers haste your eyes to close ; 
And glorious Dreams stand ready to restore 
The pleasing shapes of all you saw before. 
Next, to the sacred temple you are led. 
Where waits a crown for your more sacred head : 
How justly from the Church that crown is due. 
Preserved from ruin, and restor'd by you ! 
The grateful choir their harmony employ^ 
Not to make greater, but more solemn joy. 
Wrapt soft and warm, your name is sent on hi|^ 
A8 BamcB do on the wings of incense fly : 
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Huaic bevself is lost; in vain she brings 

Ijer choicest notes to praise tlie best of kings : 

Het melting strains in you a tomb have found. 

And lie, like bees, in their own sweetness drown'd. 

He that brought peace, all discord could atone ; 

Ris name is music of itself alone. 

Now while the sacred oil anoints your head, 

And fragrant scents, begtin from you, are spread 

Through the large dome, the people's joyful sound, 

Sent back, is still preserv'd in hallow'd ground ; 

Which, in one blessing mix'd, descends on you, 

As heighten'd spirits fall in richer dew. 

Not that our wishes do increase your store ; 

PuH of yourself, you can admit no more : 

We add not to your glory, but employ 

Our time, like angels, in expressing joy, 

^or is it duty, or our hopes, alone 

>eate that joy, but full fruition : 

Ve know those blessings which we must possess, 

Lnd judge of ftiture by past happiness. 

Jo promise can oblige a prince so much 

Itill to be good, as long to have been such. 

L noble emulation heats your breast. 

Old your own fame now robs you of your rest . 

lood actions still must be maintained with good. 

ls bodies nourished with resembling food. 

ou have already quench'd Sedition's brand ; 

jid Zeal, which burnt it, only warms the land. 

he jealous sects, that dare not trust ther cause 

far from their own will as to the laws, 

ou for their umpire and their synod take, 

nd their appeal alone to Caesar make. 

ind Heaven so rare a temper did provide, 

hat Guilt, repenting, mig^ht in it confide. 

r6L. XT. G 
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Amon^ our crimes oblivion may be set ; 
But 'tis our King's perfection to forget. 
Virtues, unknown to these rough northern cfimei^ 
From milder heavens you bring, without thdr 

crimes. 
Your calmness does no after-storms provide. 
Nor seeming patience mortal anger hide 

When empire first from families did spring. 
Then every father govem'd as a king ; 
But you, that arc a sovereign prince, allay 
Imperial power with your paternal sway, [bendib 
From those great cares when ease your soul ua- 
Your ]jleasures are design'd to noble ends : 
Born to command the mistress of the seas. 
Your tlioughts themselves in tliat blue emfHre 
Hither in summer evenings you repair [pleaac. 

To take the fraichenr of the purer air : 
Undaunted here you ride, when Winter raves. 
With Caesar's heart, that rose above the waves. 
More I could sing, but fear my numbers stays ; 
No loyal subject dares that courage praise. 
In stately frigates most deUght you find. 
Where well-drawn battles fire your martial mind. 
What to your cares we owe is leam'd from hence, 
M'^hcn ev'n your pleasures serve for our defence. 
Beyond your court flows in the' admitted tide. 
Where in new deptlis the wondering fishes glide •- 
Here in a royal bed the waters sleep ; 
When tir'd at sea, within this bay they creep : 
Here the mistrustful fowl no harm suspects. 
So safe are all tilings which our King protects. 
From your lov'd Thames a blessing yet b due. 
Second alone to that it brought in you ; 
A queen, near whose chaste womb, ordain'd by FiSe* 
The souls of king^ unborn for \>odi^^^^\.. 
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as your lore before made discord cease; 
T love is destin'd to your country's peace. 
ti Indies, rivals in your bed, provide 
h gold or jewels to adorn your bride, 
s to a mighty King presents rich ore, 
ile that with incense does a g^ implore. 

Idngdoms wait your doom, and, as you choose, 
B must receive a crown, or that must lose. 

IS from your royal oak, like Jove's of old, 
answers sought, and destinies foretold ; 
pitious oracles are begg'd with vows, 

1 crowns that grow upon the sacred boughs. 
ir subjects, while you weigh the nation's fate, 
pend to both their doubtful love or hate ; 
KMe only. Sir, that so they may possess, 

h. their own peace, their chil<h*en's happiness. 
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WaiTTEK Iir THE TEAR M.DC.LXII. 

needy grants, in the scrivener's hands, 

irt the rich knaves that gripe their mortg^ag'd 

lands, 
i first fat buck of all the season's sent, 
1 keeper takes no fee in compliment ; 
s dotage of some Enghshmen is such, 
fiiwn on those who ruin them, the Dutch ! 
ey shall have all, rather than make a war 
th those who of the same religion are. 
e Struts, the Guinea-trade, the herrings too ; 
fr, to keep inendship, they shall pickle you. 
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Some are resolvM not to find out the cheat. 

But, cuckold-like, love tliem that do the feat. 

What injuries soc'er upon us fall. 

Yet still the same religion answers all. 

Religion wheedled us to Civil war, [spare. 

Drew English blood, and Dutchmen's now would 

Be giill'd no longer ; for you'll find it true. 

They have no more religion, faith ! than you. 

Interest's the god they worship in their State, 

And we, I take it, have not much of that. 

Well monarchies may own religion's name. 

But states arc atheists in their very frame. 

They share a sin ; and such proportions fall. 

That, like a stink, 'tis nothing to them all. 

Think on their rapine, falsehood, cruelty. 

And tliat what once they were, they still would be 

To one well-born the' allront is worse and more, 

When he's abus'd and baffled by a boor. 

With an ill gnicc the Dutch tlieir mischiefs do ; 

They've both ill nature and ill manners too. 

Well may they boast themselves an ancient nation, 

For they were bred ere manners were in fashion; 

And their new Commonwealth has set tliem free 

Only from honour and civility. 

^'enetians do not more uncouthly ride, 

Than did their In^nber State mankind bestride. 

Their sway became 'em witli as ill a mien. 

As their own paunches swell above their chin. 

Yet is their empire no true growth but humour. 

And only two kings' touch can cure the tumour. 

As Cato did in Afric fruits display. 

Let us before our eyes their Indies lay ; 

All loyal English will like him conclude. 

Let Cxsar lire, .and Carthage be sv\bdued. 



ANNUS MIRABILIS : 

THE YEAR OF WOJ^TDERS, M.DCLXVL 

AS HISTOBICAL POEM. 



AN ACCOUNT OF 

THE EJVSUIJSTG POEM. 

IN A 

Z^TTER TO THE HON. SIR ROBERT HOWARD. 



8TB, 

I AK SO many ways obliged to you, and so little 
ble to return your favours, that, like those who 
►we too much, I can only live by getting" farther 
tito your debt. You have not only been careful of 
ny fortune, which was the effect of your nobleness, 
rat you have been solicitous of my reputation, 
rhidh is that of your kindness. It is not long since 

gave you the trouble of perusing a play for me,* 
nd now, instead of an acknowledgment, I have 
;iven you a greater, in the correction of a Poem. 
(ut since you are to bear this persecution, I will at 
t least give you tlie encouragement of a martyr ; 
—you could never suffer in a nobler cause. For I 

•Conjecrorcd to he " The Indian Queen." 
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hare chosen the most heroic subject which an} 
Poet could desire : I have taken upon me to de- 
scribe tlic motives, the beginning^, prog^ress^ and 
successes, of a most just and necessary war ; hi it; 
the care, management, and prudence of our King ; 
the conduct and \-alour of a royal admiral,* and of 
two incomparable generals ;f the invincible courage 
of our captains and seamen ; and three glorious vic- 
tories, the result of all. After this, I have in the 
firet the most deplorable, but, withal, the greatest 
argument that can be imagined ; the destruction 
being so swift, so sudden, so vast and miserable, as 
nothing can parallel in story. The former part of 
this Poem, relating to the war, is but a due expia- 
tion for my not serving my king and country in it. 
All gentlemen are almost obliged to it; and I know 
no reason we should give that advantage to the 
commonalty of England, to be foremost in brave 
actions, which the nobles of France would never 
suffer in their peasants. I should not have written 
this, but to a person who has been ever forward to 
appear in all employments whither his honour and 
generosity have called him. The latter part of my 
Poem, which describes the fire, I owe first to the 
piety and fatherly affection of our Monarch to his 
suifcring subjects ; and, in the second place, to the 
courage, loyalty, and magnanimity of the City: 
both which were so conspicuous, that I have want- 
ed words to celebrate them as they deserve. 



* James, Duke of York. 

t Prince Rupert, and ihe Duke of Albemarle. 

i The fire of London, which destroyed more than 17 /WO hoawa. 
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'*e called my Poem Historical, not epic; 

both the actions and actors are as much 

u any poem can contain. But, since the 

» not properly one, nor that accomplished 

ast successes, I have judged it too bold a 

* a few stanzas, whicli are little more in 

than a single Iliad, or the longest of the 

For this reason (I mean not of length, 

ten action, tied too severely to the laws of 

) I am apt to ag^ee with those who rank 

ather among Historians in verse, than epic 

n whose room, if I am not deceived, Silius 

though a worse writer, may more justly be 

1. 

i chosen to write my Poem in quatrains, or 
of four in alternate rhyme, because I have 
Iged them more noble, and of greater dig- 
•th for the sound and number, than any 
me in use amongst us : in which I am sure 
our approbation. The learned languages 
itainly, a great advantage of us, in not be- 
to the slavery of any rhyme, and were less 
led in the quantity of every syllable, which 
fht vary with spondees or dactyls, besides 
other helps of grammatical figures, for the 
ling or abbreviation of them, tlian the mo- 
: in the close of that one syllable, which 
ofines and more often corrupts the sense of 
est. But in this necessity of our rhymes, I 
rays found the couplet-verse most easy, 
not so proper for this occasion) for tlicre 
E is sooner at an end, every two lines con- 
the labour of the poet ; but in quatrains he 
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IS to carry it farther on ; and not only ao^ but to 
bear along in his head the troublefomo seme of 
four lines together. For those who write correct- 
ly in this kind must needs acknowledge that the 
last line of the stanza is to be considered in the 
composition of the first. Neither can we give our- 
seU'cs the liberty of making any part of a verse for 
the sake of rhyme, or concluding with a word which 
is not current English, or using the variety of fc- 
nude rhymes,* all which our fathers practised : and 
for the female rhymes, they are still in use amongrt 
other nations ; with the Italian in every line, with 
the Spaniard promiscuously, with the French al- 
ternately ; as those who have read the Alarique, 
the Pucellc, or any of their later poems, will agree 
with me. And besides this, they write in Alexan- 
drines, or verses of six feet ; such as amongst us is 
the old translation of Homer by Chapman; all 
winch, by lengthening of their cliain, makes the 
sphere of their activity the larger. 

I have dwelt too long upon the choice of my 
stanza, which, you may remember, is much better 
defended in the preface to Gondibcrt ; and there- 
lore F will hasten to acquaint you with my endea* 
vours in the writing. In general, I will only say, i 
have never yet seen the description of any navil 
fight in tlie proper terms wliich are used at sea : 
and if there be any such, in another language, as 
that of Lucan in the Third of liis Pharsalia, yet I 
<:ould not avail myself of it in the English; the 
terms of art in every tong^ic bearing more of the 
idiom of it than any other words. \Ve hear, in- 

* By * female liiymes/ says Mr. Malone, Dryden meaiu thuHe 
/Aymei. See iuf eotion ol'Prote >VoTkv yoU \i« 
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I, among' our poets, of the thundering of guns, 
smoke, the disorder, and the slaughter ; but all 
e are common notions. And, certainly, as tliose 
, in a logical dispute, keep in general terms, 
Id hide a fallacy ; so those, who do it in any po- 
ll description, would veil their ignorance. 

Detcriptas terrare rices, operumque colore>, 
Cur ego, f i nequeo ignoroqac, Poeta saluior .' 

my own part, if I had little knowledge of tlic 
yet I have tliought it no shame to learn ; and 
lave made some few mistakes, 'tis only, as you 
bear me witness, because I have wanted oppor- 
y to correct tliem ; the wliole Poem being first 
ten, and now sent you from a place, where I 

not so much as the converse of any seamen. 

though the trouble I had in writing it was 
t, it was more than recompensed by the plea- 
1 found myself so warm in celebrating the 
«8 of military men, two such especially as the 
ce and General, that it is no wonder if tliey in- 
id me with thouglits above my ordinary level. 
I am well satisfied that, as they are incompa- 
' the best subject I ever had, excepting only 
loyal Family ; so also, that this 1 have written 
em is much better than what I have performed 
ly otlier. I have been forced to help out oUicr 
mcnts; but this has been bountiful to me ; they 

been low and barren of praise, and I have ex- 
. them, and made them fruitful; but here — 
nia spontc sua reddit justissima tellus.* 1 have 
I large, a fair, and a pleasant field ; so fertile, 

without my cultivating, it has .^Ivcii nic two 
ests in a surnwor, and in b(>Vfr'oppresacd V\^^- 
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reaper. All other g^reatnew in Mibjecte it only 
counterfeit : it will not endure the test of dinger ; 
the greatness of arms is only real: other gieatneii 
burdens a nation with its weight ; tlua aupports it 
with its streng^. And as it is the hmppineaa of Ae 
age, so it is the peculiar goodness of the best of 
Kings, ^at we may pnuse his subjects without o^ 
fending him. Doubtless it proceeds from m jut 
confidence of his own virtue, which the histre ofw 
other can be so great as to darken in him; for tht 
g^ood or the valiant are never safely praised undn 
a bad or a deg^enerate prince. 

But to return from this digression to a fiffther 
account of my Poem. I must crave leave to tdl 
you, tliat as I have endeavoured to adorn it with 
noble thoughts, so much more to express thoie 
thoughts with elocution. The composition of all 
poems is, or ought to be, of wit ; and wit in ths 
poet, or wit-writing (if you will give me leave to 
use a school-distinction) is no other than the ft- 
culty of imagpination in the writer, which, like • 
nimble spaniel, beats over and ranges throa|^ 
the field of memory, till it springs the quany 
it hunted after; or, without metaphor, whic^ 
searches over all the memory for the species or 
ideas of those things which it designs to repre- 
sent. Wit written is that which is well defined^ 
the happy result of thought, or product of imagt" 
nation. But to proceed from wit, in the geneisi 
notion of it, to the proper wit of an heroic or 
liistorical poem, I judge it chiefly to consist in th*; 
delightful imaging of persons, actions, pasmonSy^tfj 
thin^rs. 'Tis.not the jerk or sting of an epignA^' 
nor thr seeMiiriTP*vContradict\oiv tt^ ?L\ioat w^thetfili 
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l^t of an ill-judging audience in a play of 
lor the gingle of a more poor paranoma- 
ler is it so much the morality of a gprave 

affected by Lucan, but more sparingly 
Virgil ; but it is some lively and apt de- 
dressed in such colours of speech, tliat it 
•e your eyes the absent object as perfectly 
; delightfully than nature. So ^en, the 
)iness of the poet's imagination is pro- 
ention, or finding of the thought; the 
fiuicy, or the variation, deriving or mould- 
at thought, as the judgment represents 
to the subject; the third is elocution, or 
' clotliing and adorning that thought, so 
I varied, in apt, significant, and sounding 
le quickness of the imagination is seen in 
ition, the fertility in the fancy, and the 
in tlie expression. For the two first of 
id is famous amongst tlie poets ; for the 
."gil. Ovid images more often the move- 
d affections of the mind, either combat- 
•een two contrary passions, or extremely 
Bed by one: His words, therefore, are 
part of his care ; for he pictures Nature 
er, with which tlie study and choice of 
inconsistent. This is the proper wit of 
or discourse, and consequently of the 
tiere all that is said is to be supposed the 

sudden thought; which, though it ex- 
it the quickness of w^it in repartees, yet 
t a too curious election of words, too fre- 
iisions, or use of tropes, or, in fine, any 
: shows remoteness of thought or Uboxrc 
ter, Ob the other aide, Virgil speaSw xvoX. 
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BO oflcu to US in the person of another, lUcc Ofidi 
but in liis own : he relates ahnoat all things as fram 
himself, and thereby gains more liberty than the 
other, to express his thoughts with all the graces 
of elocution, to write more figuratiFely, and to 
confess as well the labour as the force of hit iraih 
gination. Though he describes his Dido well nd 
naturally in the violence of her paasiona* yet ht 
must yield in that tp the Mjrrrtia, the Biblia, the 
ATthxa, of Ovid ; for, as great an admirer afluhk ai 
I am, I must acknowledge, that if I see i|ot mitfe of 
their souls than I see of Dido's ; at leasts I have a 
greater concernment for them : and that convinoei 
mc that Ovid has touched those tender strokes 
more delicately tlian Virgil could. But when ac- 
tion or persons arc to be described, when any such 
image is to be set before us ; how bold, how mas- 
terly, are the strokes of Vir^l ! We see the ob- 
jects he presents us with, in their native figurei^ in 
their proper motions ; but so we see them, as our 
own eyes could never have beheld them so beauti- 
ful in themselves. We see the soul of the poet, 
like that universal one of which he speaks, infbnn* 
ing and moving through all his pictures : 

lutamqne infusa p<jr artu« 

Mens agitat raoltm, et maj^o se corporc roiKct. 

AA'e behold him embellishing his images, as he 

makes Venus breaUiing beauty upon her ion 
.Cncas : 

— — Luracnque juventa? 
Purpurcum, et tetos oculis afflAiat honcn^ : 
Quale manui addunt ebori decus, aut abi flaro 
ArgeDtum, Pariusve lapii , cinuudttnr auro 
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See his Tempest, his Funeral Sports, liis Combat 
fTumus and iEneas ; and in his Georgfics, (which 

esteem the divinest part of all his writings^) 
lie Plague, the Country, the Battle of the Bulls, 
le LAbour of the Bees; and those many other 
iceUent images of Nature, most of which are 
either great in themselves, nor have any natural 
rnament to bear them up ; but the words where- 
ith he describes them are so excellent, that it 
lig^ be well applied to him which was said by 
•vid, * Ifateriam superabat opus.* The very 
rand of his words has often somewhat that is 
onnatural to the subject ; and while wc read him, 
'e Bt, as in a play, beholding the scenes of what 
e repfresents. To perform this, he made frequent 
se of tropes, which, you know, change the nature 
r a known word by applying it to some other 
gnification ; and this is it which Horace means in 
is Epistle to the Pisos : 



egregie, notum si callida vcrbum 
Beddiderit Jonetura novum.—— 

Bat I am senmble I have presumed too far, to 
ntertain you with a rude discourse of that art 
rhich you both know so well, and put into prac- 
ice with so much happiness. Yet before 1 leave 
'irgil, I must own the vanity to tell you, and by 
oa the world, that he has been my master in tliis 
k>em : I have followed him every where ; I know 
ot with what success, but I am sure with diligence 
nou|^: my images are many of them copied 
ram him, and the rest are imitations of him. 
fy ezpresaions also are as near as the idioms of 

VOL. XI. H 
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the two Iftnguages would admit of in 
And this. Sir, 1 have done with that boldneai fti 
which 1 will stand accountable to anj of our litde 
critics, who, perhaps, are no better acquaiBted 
with him than I am. Upon your fint pcruaal d 
this Poem, you have taken nodoe of aome voidi 
which I have innovated (if it be too bold far mt 
to say, refined) upon his Latin ; wfaichy aa I cfe 
not to introduce into English •^proaoy ao I hope 
they are neither improper, nor altogether imda^ 
gant in verse ; and in this, Horace will again de^ 
fend me. 

Etnova, fictM|uenaper,habelRiiitTeilialldeiB, li 
Gneeo fonte ciidunC, puree detorta.— 

The inference is exceeding plain: fbr, ^ * 
Roman poet might have liberty to coin m woid, 
supposing only that is was,derived frcHn the Qtcdkf 
was put into a Latin termination, and tfaaet he 
used this liberty but seldom and with modeilj; 
how much more justly may 1 challenge that prifi- 
lege to do it, with the same prerequisites, from the 
best and most judicious of Latin writers f In 
places, where either the fancy or the words 
his, or any other's, I have noted it in the maf^pi^ 
that I might not seem a plagiary ; in others I have 
neglected it, to avoid as well tediousness as the 
affectation of doing it too often. Such desaq>- 
tions or images, well wrought, (which I promiie 
not for mine,) are, as 1 have said, the adeqoabe 
delight of heroic poesy ; for they beget admiratioa> 
which is its proper object ; as tlie images of the 
burlesque, which is contrary to this, by the same 
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yn, beget laughter : for the one shows Nature 
.tifiedt as in the picture of a fair woman, 
Ji we all admire ; the other shows her de- 
.edy as in that of a lazar, or of a fool with 
(Tted face, and antic gestures, at which we 
ot forbear to laugh, because it is a deviation 
nature. But though the same images serve 
illy for the epic poesy, and for the historic 
paneg^yric, which are branches of it, yet a 
ral sort of sculpture is to be used in them, 
me of them are to be like those of Juvenal, 
ites in curribus ^miliaiii,' heroes drawn in 
' triumphal chariots, and in their full propor- 
; others are to be like that of Virgil, 'spi- 
A mollius xra:' there is somewhat more of 
less and tenderness to be shown in them. 
Ni will soon find I write not this without con- 
. Some, who have seen a paper of verses 
h I wrote last year to her Highness the 
iiesB, have accused them of that only thing I 
1 defend in them. They said, I did, Miumi 
ere ;* that I wanted not only height of fancy, 
dignity of words to set it off. I might well 
'er with that of Horace, ' nunc non erat his 
I ;' I knew I addressed them to a lady, and 
rdingly I affected the softness of expression, 
the smoothness of measure, rather than the 
ht of thought ; and in what I did endeavour, 
no vanity to say I have succeeded. I detest 
juice ; but there is some difference betwixt 
and a just defence. But I will not farther 
5 your candour, or the reader's. I leave them 
leak for me ; and, if they can, to make out. 
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that chartcter, not pretending to m greater, 
I have g^ven them.* 

And now, Sir, it is time I should relieTe yo 
from the tedious length of this account. You ha? 
better and more profitable emplojrment for you: 
hours, and I wrong the public to detun yoi 
longer. In conclusion, I must leave my Poem t 
you with all its faults, which I hope to find fewe 
in the printing by your emendations. I knoi 
you are not of the number of those of whom th< 
younger Pliny speaks ; < Nee sunt parum multi 
qui carpere amices suos judicium vocant ;' I as 
rather too secure of you on that nde. Your can- 
dour in pardoning my errors may make you mow 
remiss in correcting them ; if you will not withal 
consider that they come into the world with youi 
approbation, and through your hands. I beg froii 
you the greatest favour you can confer upon ai 
absent person, since I repose upon your manage 
ment what is dearest to me, my fame and reputa 
tion ; and therefore I hope it will stir you up ti 
make my Poem fairer by many of your blots; i 
not, you know the story of the gamester, wh( 
married the rich man's daughter, and, when hei 
father denied the portion, christened all the chil 
dren by liis surname, that if, in conclusion, the} 
must beg, the}' should do so by one name as wel 
as b;' the otlier. But since tlic reproach of m} 
fa'ilts will liglit on you, it is but reason I shouk 
do you that justice to the readers, to let then 

* A copy of rcnes, here introduced, to Anne H}i4^, Dariien oJ 
York, wiU be iuund in vol. iii. ot' Dryden^a poemv. 
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W9 — that if there be any thing tolerable in this 
m, they owe the argument to your choice, the 
dug to your encouragement, the correction to 
r judgment, and the care of it to your friend- 
ly to wluch he must ever acknowledge himself 
«we all things, who is, 

SIR, 

The most obedient, and most 
fiuthful of your servants, 

JOHN DRTDSir. 

oa Charitim, in WUtshirp, 
Nov. 10^ 1066. 
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Tfy TBE METROPOLIS OF OftEAT BRITAiaTy 
TOE MOST REXOWHSD ASII 

JUITE FLOURISHIJ^Xt CITY OF LOJ^Bi 

in ITS BEPRESEHTATITIB 

The Lord Mayor and Cowt of Aldermen^ the Shen 

and CoitTicil of it. 

As perhaps I am the first who ever pres^nte 
work of this nature to the metropolis of any 
tion, so it is likewise consonant to justice, that 
who was to give the first example of such a D< 
cation, should begin it with that City which has 
a pattern to all others of true loyalty, invinci 
courage, and unshaken constancy. Other ci 
have been praised for the same virtues, but I 
much deceived if any have so dearly purcha 
their reputation ; th^ir fame has been won then 
cheaper trials tlian an expensive, though necesi 
war, a consuming pestilence, and a more consun 
Bre. To submit yourselves with that humilit 
the judgments of Heaven, and at the same tim^ 
raise yourselves with that vigour above all hui 
enemies ; to be combated at once from above 
from below ; to be struck down and to triumpl 
know not whether such trials have been ever 
ralleled in any nation ; the resolution and succe 
of them never can be. Never had Prince or Pe< 
more mutual reason to love each other, if sufFei 
for each other can endear affection. You have c< 
together a pair of matchless lovers, through m 
difficulties ; he through a long exile, various 
verses of fortune, and the interposition of in 
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B, who violently raviahed and withheld you 
I him ; and certainly you have had your diare 
Lfferings. But Providence has cast upon yoa 
t of trade, that you might appear bountifid to 
* countrjr's necessities; and the rest of your 
^ons are not more the eifects of God's dis- 
lure (frequent examples of them having been 
le reign of the most excellent princes) than 
aons for the manifesting of your Christian and 
virtues. To you, therefore, this 'Year of 
iders* is justly dedicated, because you have 
e it so. Tou, who are to stand a wonder to all 
■ and ages, and who have built yourselves an 
ortal monument on your own ruins. You are 
a phoenix in her ashes, and, as far as humanity 
approach, a great emblem of the suffering 
y : but Heaven never made so much piety and 
le to leave it miserable. I have heard, indeed, 
nne virtuous persons who have ended unfortu- 
ly, but never of any virtuous nation : Provi- 
*^ is engaged too deeply, when the cause be- 
es so general; and I cannot imagine it has re- 
id the ruin of that people at home, which it 
>les8ed abroad with such successes. I am there- 
to conclude that your sufferings are at an end ; 
that one part of my Poem has not been more 
ustory of your destruction, than the other a 
ihecy of your restoration. The accomplishment 
hich happiness, as it is the wish of all true Eng- 
neiiy so b it by none more passionately desired^ 

The greatest of your admirers, 

and most humble of your servants. 




ANNUS M1RABIL1J5 : 

THE YEAR OF JVOJVDERS, MMCLXVI. 



Ix thriving' arts long time had Holland grown. 
Crouching at home, and cruel when abroad. 

Scarce leaving us the means to claim our own ; 
Our King they courted, and our merchants aw'd, 

Trade, which, hkc blood, should circularly flow. 
Stopped in their channels, found its freedom lost; 

Thither the wealth of all the world did go, 
And seem'd but shipwreck'd on so base a coast. 

For them alone the heavens had kindly heat. 
In eastern quarries ripening precious dew : 

For them the Idumaean balm did sweat. 
And in hot Ceylon spicy forests grew. 

The sun but seem'd the labourer of the year ; 

Each waxing moon supplied her watry store, 
To swell those tides, which from the Line did bear 

Their brim-full vessels to the Belgian shore. 

Thus, mighty in her ships, stood Carthage long. 
And swept the riches of the world from far; 
Yet stoop'd to Rome, less wealthy, but more strong; 
And this msiy prove out second P\3ixdft war. 
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peace can be where both to one pretend ? 
it they more diligent, and we more strong) 
a peace, it soon must have an end ; 
• they would grow too powerful were it long. 

d two nations then, engag'd so &r, 

it each seven years the fit must shake each land; 

e France will «de to weaken us by war, 

only can his vast designs withstand. 

ow he feeds the' Iberian with dela3r8, 
render us his timely friendship vain ; 
wlule his secret soid on Flanders preys, 
rocks the cradle of the Babe of Spain. 

deep designs of empire does he lay 
rthem whose cause he seems to take in hand • 
prudently, would make them lords at sea, 
whtom with ease he can g^ve laws by land. 

aw our King ; and long within his breast 
pensive counsels balanced to and fro : 
iev'd the land he freed should be opprest, 

1 he less for it than usurpers do. 

inerous mind the fair ideas drew 
Gune and honour, which in dangers lay ; 
D wealth, like fruit on precipices, grew, 
to be gather*d but by birds of prey. 

MM and gain each fatally were great; 
I still his subjects calPd aloud for war. 
saceful kings, o'er martial people set, 
b other's poisfi tmd counterbalance art. 
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He first sunrey'd the chargpe with careful eyes 
Which none but mighty monarchs could maintau 

Yet judged, like vapours that from limbecs rise. 
It would in richer showers descend again. 

At length resolvM to' assert the watry ball. 
He in himself did whole armados bring s 

ifim aged seamen might their master call. 
And choose for general, were he not their king 

It seems as every ship their sovereign knows. 
His awful summons they so soon obey ; 

So hear the scaly herd when Proteus blows, 
And so to pasture follow through the sea. 

To see this fleet upon the ocean move. 
Angels drew wide the curtains of the skies ; 

And Heaven, as if they wanted lights above. 
For tapers made two glaring comets rise. 

Whether they unctuous exhalations are 
Fir*d by the sun, or seeming so alone ; 

Or each some more remote and slippery star. 
Which loses footing when to mortals shown -. 

Or one, that bright companion of the sun. 
Whose glorious aspect seal'd our new-bom King 

And now a round of gi-eater years begun. 
New influence from his walks of light did bring 

Victorious York did, first, with fam'd success. 
To his known valour make the Dutch g^ve place 

Thus Heaven our Monarch's fortune did confess. 
Beginning conquest from \ua To^aVt^^tt. 
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Dce it was decreed, auspicious King ! 
Britain's right that thou should'st wed the main, 
n, as ft g^^^ would cast some precious thing, 
I therefore doom'd that lAwson should be 
slain. 

•n amongst the foremost met his fate, 
om sea-g^en sirens from the rocks lament : 
tm an offering for the Grecian state, 
first was kill'd who first to battle went. 

chief blown up, in air, not waves, expired, 
which his pride presum'd to give the law : 
lutch confessed Heaven present, and retir'd.i. 
1 all was Britain the wide Ocean saw. 

arest po^ their shattered ships repair, 
ere by wr dreadful cannon they lay aw*d : 
rerently men quit the open air, 
en thunder speaks the angry gods abroad. 

ow approachM their fleet from India, fraught 
ii all l}ie riches of the rising sun ; 
>re<uous sand from southern climates brought, 
i fotal regions where the war beg^. 

ranted castors, conscious of their store, 

ar way-laid wealth to Norway's coast they 

bring: 
: first the North's cold bosom spices bore, 
1 Winter brooded on the Eastern Spring. 

e rich scent we found our perfum'd prey, 
ich, flank'd with rocks, did close in covert tie ; 
tHind about their murdering cannon lay> 
9nce to threaten and invite the eye. 
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Fiercer than cannon, and than rocks more hard. 
The English undertake the' unequal war : 

Seven ships alone, by which the port ia barr'd. 
Besiege the Indies, and all Denmark dare. 

These fight like husbands, but like lovers those; 

These fain would keep, and those more fun enjof 
And to such height their frantic passion grow% 

That what both love, both hazard to destroy. 

Amidst whole heaps of spices lights a ball. 
And now their odours arm'd against them fly: 

Some preciously by shatter'd porcelain fall. 
And some by aromatic splinters die. 

And though by tempests of the prize bereft. 
In Heaven's inclemency some eas^ we find : 

Our foes we vanquished by our valour lef^ 
And only yielded to the seas and wind. 

Nor wholly lost we so deserv'd a prey ; 

For storms, repenting, part of it restored : 
Which, as a tribute from the Baltic sea. 

The British Ck;ean sent her mighty Lord. 

Go, mortals, now, and vex yourselves in vain 
For wealth, which so uncertainly must come ; 

When what was brought so far, and with such paiii} 
Was only kept, to lose it nearer home. 

The son who, twice three months on the' ocean tost, 
Prepared to tell what he had pass'd before. 

Now sees in English ships the Holland coast. 
And parents' arms, in vain, stretch'd from the 
shore. 
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This careful husband had been long away, 

* Whom his chaste wife and little children mourn ; 
Who on their fingers leam'd to tell the day 
On which their &ther premised to return. 

Such are the proud deng^s of human kind. 
And so we su€er shipwreck every where ! 

Alas ! what port can such a pilot find. 
Who in the night of fiite must blindly steer ? 

The undistinguished seeds of good and ill 
Heaven in his bosom from our knowledge hides » 

And draws them in contempt of human skill. 
Which oft, for fnends, mistaken foes provides. 

let Miinster's prelate ever be accurst, 
In whom we seek the German faith in vain : 

Alas ! that he should teach the English first. 
That fraud and avarice in the church could reign ! 

Happy, who never trust a stranger's will. 
Whose friendship's in his interest understood ! 

Since money given, but tempts him to be ill. 
When power is too remote to make him good. 

TiU now, alone the mighty nations strove ; 

The rest, at gaze, without the lists did stand : 
And threatexung France, plac'd by a painied Jove, 

Kept idle thunder in his lifted hand. 

That eunuch-guardian of rich Holland's trade. 
Who envies us what he wants power to enjoy ; 

Whose noiseful valour does no foe invade. 
And weak asaistance will his {neuda d^^o^j • 

VOJf, XJ, r 



98 xyjsvs sHRABtud. 

Offended that we fought without his leave, 
He takes his time his secret hate to show : 

Which Charles does with a mind so calm receive, 
As one that neither seeks nor shuns his foe. 

With France, to aid the Dutch, the Danes unite ; 

France as their tyrant, Denmark as their slave : 
But when with one three nations join to fight^ 

They silently confess that one more brave. 

Lewis had chas'd the English from his shore ; 

But Charles the French, as subjects, does invite: 
Would Heaven for each some Solomon restore. 

Who, by their mercy, may decide their right. 

Were subjects so but only by their choice. 
And not from birth did forc'd dominion take ; 

Our prince alone would have the public voice. 
And all lus neighbours' realms would deserts make. 

He, without fear, a dangerous war pursues. 
Which without rashness he began before. 

As honour made him first the danger choose : 
So still he makes it good on virtue's score. 

The doubled charge, bis subjects' love supplies, 
Who in that bounty to themselves are kind: 

So glad Egyptians sec their Xilus rise, 
And in his plenty their abundance find. 

With equal power he does two chiefs create. 
Two such, as each seem'd worthiest when alone; 

Each able to sustain a nation's fate, 
Since both had found a ^;t^^V€t m their own. 
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eat in couragfe, conduct, and in fame, 
either envious of the other's praise ; 
it7, fidth, and interest to the same, 
[idghty partners equally they raise. 

ace long time had courted Fortune's love, 
ace possessed did absolutely reig^ : 
th their Amazons the heroes strove, [gain. 
K)nquer'd first those beauties they would 

ice beheld, like Scipio, with disdain, 
Carthage, which he ruin'd, rise once more 
ok aloft the fasces of the main, 
ght those slaves with what they felt before* 

•r to the watery camp they haste, 
1 matrons passing, to their children show : 
first vows for them to Heaven are cast, 
jture people bless them as they go. 

sm no riotous pomp, nor Auan tndn, 
feet a navy with their gaudy fears ; 
i slow fights, and victories but vain; 
ar,. severely, hke itself appears. 

5 of themselves, where'er they pass, 
make that warmth in others tiiey expect : 
ilour works like bodies on a glass, 
jOes its image on their main project. 

t divides, and stndght the Dutch appear, 
nber, and a fam'd commander, bold; 
row seas can scarce their navy bear, 
iwded vessels can their ao\d\eTa\\o\^. 
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The Duke, less numerous, but in emauge more. 
On wings of all the winds to combat flies : 

His murdering guns a loud defiance roar. 
And bloody crosses on his flag-staffs riae. 

Both furl their sails, and strip them tor the fight; 

Their folded sheets dismiss the useless air : 
The' Elean plains could boast no nobler sight. 

When struggling champions did their bodies hire. 

Borne each by other in a distant line. 

The sea-built forts in dreadful order move : 

So vast the noise, as if not fleets did join. 
But lands unfix'd, and floating nations strove. 

Now pass'd, on either side they nimbly tack; 

Bod) strive to intercept and g^de the wind : 
And in its eye more closely thev come back. 

To finish all the deaths they left behind. 

On high-rais'd decks the haughty Belgians ride, 
Beneath whose shade our humble frigates go : 

Such port the elephant bears, and so defled 
By the rhinoceros, her unequal foe. 

And as the built, so different is the figlit ; 

Their mounting shot is on our sails design'd : 
Deep in their hulls our deadly bullets light. 

And through the yielding planks a passage find. 

Our dreaded admiral from far they threat. 
Whose batter'd rigging their whole war receives: 

All bare, like some old oak which tempests beat, 
He stands, and sees below Ids scQiUer'd leaves. 
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Heroes of old, when wounded, shelter sought; 

But he, who meets all danger with disdain. 
E'en in their face his ship to anchor brought. 

And, steeple-high, stood prop'd upon the main. 

At this excess of courage, all amaz'd. 
The foremost of his foes awhile withdraw : 

With such respect in enter'd Rome they gaz'd. 
Who on high chairs the god-like fathers saw. 

And now, as where Patroclus* body lay, [Greeks; 

Here Trojan chiefs advanced, and there the 
Ours o*er the Duke their pious wingfs display, 

And theirs the noblest spoils of Britain seek. 

Mean time his busy mariners he hastes. 
His shatter'd sails with rigging to restore ; 

And willing pines ascend his broken masts. 
Whose lofty heads rise higher than before. 

Straight to the Dutch he turns his dreadful prow, 
More fierce the' important quarrel to decide : 

Like swans, in long array his vessels show. 
Whose crests, advancing, do the waves divide. 

They charge, re-charge, and all along the sea 
They drive, and squander the huge Belgian fleet : 

Berkeley* alone, who nearest danger lay. 
Did a like fate with lost Creiisa meet. 

The night comes on ; we eager to pursue 
The combat still, and they asham'd to leave ; 

Tin the last streaks of dying day withdrew. 
And doubtful moonlight did our rage deceive. 

• Sir Cbarlet Berkeley, Eaxl of ¥»li»io>ii>v< 
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In the' Gng'Uih fleet each atup rewunda i 
And load applftUBc of their great teidei 

In fiery dreutu the Dutch they Kill deatn 
And, alumbering, nnlle at the unagin'd 

Not M> the Holland-fleet, who, tir'd aad d 
Stretch'd od their decks, Hke weuy oi 

Funt a»e»t» all down their nug^tty memb 
(Vast bulks, which little aoult but iU ni 

In dreanw they fearful precipices tread. 
Or, diipwreck'd, labour to some diitanl 

Or in dark churches walk among the dead 
Thc^rwake with horror, and dare aleep 

The room th^ look on with unwiUlnf ej 
Till, from their main-top, joyfiil news tl 

Of ships, which hy their mould bring new 
And in their colours Belgian Uons bear. 

Our watchiiil General had discem'd from 
Thig mighty succour, which made glad 

He Mgh'd, but like a father of the war, 
His face spake hope, wtiile deep his bott 

His woonded men he first sends olT to she 
Never, till now, unwilling to obey : 

They not tiieir wounds, but want of stre 
And think them happy who with him ci 

Then, to the rest, " Rejoice, (sMd he) to^ 
In you the fortune of Great Britain hes 

Among so brave a people you are they 
Wbom Heaven lus chose tji ^^ttoT sucl 



imher Bnfrluh C(iuni|p-ii ctiulii quell, 
ahould «l Ant hive uliunn'd, not met, nnr foot i 
e numeroii* uiU the Ti^arful onl} tulJ i 
ngv from lieaitu, ind not ftoxn iiumbero. 



til nor needed more to «iy: wiili hwte 
tbeir known itatiniiR chrerAilly tlioy 1(0 ; 
n M once, diMliiinini; to be lut, 
cil every g»lc to mei't the foe. 

id the' eocoung'd Belgian* long delay, 
, bold In othen, not thrnuelvc*. they ilnod 1 
gIq our n»y aciroe could itecr their way, 
fMin'd to wanilcp in > moving wood. 

Itle fleet was now ongnffM so fur, 

.t, like theiwordfigh in the while they fought ; 

ombat only sccm'd a civil war, 

through tlivir bow cU we our passage wrought. 

had valour, no not ours, before 
le aught like this upon the land or main, 
e not to be o'crcome was to do more 
m all the con<]i]C3t9 former kingH did gain, 

light}- glioits of our great Harries roie, 
I armed Kdwants look'd, witli anxious eyes, 
c this fleet among unequal foes, [riae. 

which fati' promis'd tlicm their Charles should 

time the Belgians tack upon our rear, [aenil : 
1 raking chase-guiM through our sterns they 
by, Iheu-rire-sJijpj^lifce JMk«ls,appcUt 
> on their lion$ for the prty Mlciid- 
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Silent, in nink» of ouaMi tfcflgr anM M < 
(SiiiA T^NNont once did tej C«ai»lMet) 

In these the heiglrt of plated 
Who bom conlented hy waotiboi^Vidt. 

Sometimefly from fighting aqanteni of cmIi iet 
DeoeiT'd tfaemiebre^ or to {mwyvieaonnflii 

Two gni|ipfing £tnas on tho 
AndEngM^ 

Now, at each tack^ oar fittfe fleet gtvw leM^ 
And, like maim'd fl)>w]» swim kf^qg Ott tl» Hi 

Their greater loss their numbeii loace oonfti^ 
While thej lose cheaper than the Ei^(fiahfrii 

Have you not seen, when, whistled from the fisli 
Some falcon stoops at what her eye deaign'4 

And with her eagerness the quany miaa'dL 
Straight flies at check, and dips it down the v* 

The dastard crow, that to the wood made wing^ 
And sees the groves no shelter can affbtd» 

l^th her loud caws her craven kind doea biu|^ 
Who, safe in numbers, cufi* the noble bird* 

Among the Dutch thus Albemarle did fiure : 
He could not conquer, and disdain'd to fly : 

Past hope of safety, 'twas his latest care^ 
like falling Czsar, decently to did* 

Tet pity did his manly spirit move. 

To see those perish who so well had Iboght^ 
And, generously, with his despair he atrOYe^ 

HeiQlf'd to &ve»tillhftthea safety wroaitd^ 
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Let other Muses wtite his prosperous fate^ 
Of conquered nations tell, and kings restor'd; 

But mine shall nng of his eclipsM estate. 
Which, like the sun's, more wonders does afford. 

Vt drew his mighty frigates all before. 
On wlii<^ the foe his fruitless force employs: 

His weak ones deep into his rear he bore, 
Remote from guns, as sick men from the noise. 

HSs fiery cannon did their passage guide. 
And following smoke obscur'd them from the foe : 

Ihns Ismel, safe from the Egyptians' pride. 
By flaming pillars and by clouds did go. 

£bewhere the Be^an force we did defeat. 
But here our courages did theirs subdue : 

So Xenophon once led that famM retreat. 
Which first the Aman empire overthrew. 

Tile £oe approachM ; and one, for his bold on. 
Was sunk ; as he that touch'd the ark was slidn : 

llie wild waves master'd him, and suck'd him in. 
And smiling eddies dimpled on the main. 

This seen, the rest at awful distance stood. 
As if they had been there as servants set. 

To stay, or to g^ on, as he thought good. 
And not pursue, but wait on his retreat. 

So Libyan huntsmen, on some sandy plain. 
From shady coverts rous'd, the lion chase; 

The kingly beast roars out with loud disdain. 
And slowly moves, unknowing to ^'ve '^la.ce* 



But if MOie erne appiotcii to dm Ui toctb 
He swiqgB hit tail» aad fwil^f tans ym voQiil 

With one psir leiset on hit tremMiny lioffte^ 
And with the other tern him to the gronnd. 

Amidst these toik tnoceedt the bdaqr nights 
Now hisong wtten the quendi'd gnno loitint 

And wetiy waves, withdimwing from the i|^ 
Lie hill'd and ptutii^ on ihe lilrnf thoiv* 

Tlie moon dione dear on the becthsed floo^ 
Where, while her betmtfikeglitberingalfar flit 

Upon the deck our c^oefiil General ttoodL. 
And deeply mut'd on tiie tnooeedii^ ^gr* 

« That htppy son, (sud he) wiU xite agti^ 
Who twice victorioiis did our navy tee : 

And I alone must view him rise in vain. 
Without one ray of all his star fixr me. 

<« Tet, like an En^^ General wiU I die^ 
And all the ocean make my spacious grave ; 

Women and cowards on the land may lie : 
The sea's a tomb that's proper for the braTe*** 

Restless he pass'd the remnant of the nighl^ 
1111 the fresh air proclaimed the morning itt|^: 

And burning thipSy the mar^nrs of the fight. 
With paler fires beheld the eastern akj. 

But now, his stores of ammunition spent. 
His naked valour is his only guard; 

Bare thunders are from his dumb cannon sent. 
And ao^tuj guns are tcaxcctl^.Ykftttd^ 



rhiu far had Fortune power, he forcM to stay. 
Nor longer durst with virtue be at strife : 

riiis as a ransom, Albemarle did pay. 
For all the glories of so £^at a life. 

'or now brave Rupert from aiar appears, 
Whose waving streamers the glad General knows : 
Tith full-spread sails his eager navy steers, 
And every ship in swift proportion grows. 

be anxious Prince had heard the cannoh long. 
And from that length of time dire omens drew 
* English overmatched, and Dutch too strong. 
Who never fought three days, but to pursue. 

len, as an eagle, who with pious care 
Was beating widely on the wing for prey, 
> her now alent eiry does repair. 
And finds her callow infants forc'd away : 

ung with her love, she stoops upon the plain. 
The broken air loud whistling as she flies ; 
e stops, and listens, and shoots forth again. 
And guides her pinions by her young ones' cries. 

ith such kind passion hastes the prince to fight. 
And spreads his flying canvass to the sound : 
m, whom no danger, were he there, could fright. 
Now, absent, every little noise can wound. 

i in a drought the thirsty creatures cry. 

And gape upon the gathered clouds for rain ; 

id first the martlet meets it in the sky, 

And jriOi wet wings joys all the {eat]bLti'^M^'^ 




108 Axwon xnuinn. 

With such glad hearts did our despabing men 
Salute the' appearance of the Priiice'a fleet : 

And each ambitiously would claim the ken. 
That with first eyes did distant safety meet. 

The Dutch, who came like greedy hinds befere» 
To reap the harvest their ripe eats did yield. 

Now look like those, when rolling thunders roar. 
And sheets of lightning blast the ahmding- fidd. 

Full in the Prince's passage, hills of sand 
And dangerous flats in secret ambnah lay. 

Where the false tides skim o'er the coYer'd land. 
And seamen with dissembled depths betray. 

The wily Dutch, who, like iall'n angels, fear'd 
This new Messiah's coming, there did wait; 

And round the verge their braving vessels steer'd, 
To tempt his courage with so fair a bait. 

But he, unmov'd, contemns their idle threat. 
Secure of fame whene'er he pleas'd to fight : 

His cold experience tempers all his heat. 
And inbred worth doth boasting valour slight 

Heroic virtue did his actions g^de. 

And he the substance, not the' appearance chose : 
To rescue one such friend he took more pride, 

Than to destroy whole thousands of such foes. 

But when approach'd, in strict embraces bound, 
Hupert and Albemarle together grow : 

He joys to have his friend in safety found, 
Wiiich he to none buXlo MbkaXifv!^iw<i'««aralSdQwe, 
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The cheerful soldiers, with new stores supplied, 
Kow long to execute their spleenful will ; 

Wnd, in revenge for those three days they tried, 
Wish one, like Joshua's, when the sun stood still. 

rhu8 re-inforc'd agunst the adverse fleet, 
Still doubling ours. Brave Rupert leads tlie way : 

With the first blushes of the mom they meet. 
And bring night back upon the new-bom day. 

His presence soon blows up the kindhng fight, 
And his loud guns speak thick like angry men : 

It seem'd as slaughter had been breath'd all nighty 
And death new pointed his dull dart again. 

The Dutch too well his mighty conduct knew. 
And matchless courage, since the former fight : 

Whose navy still a stiff-stretchM cord did shew, 
Till he bore in, and bent them into flight. 

The wind he shares, while half their fleet oflends 
His open side» and high above him shows : 

Upon the rest at pleasure he descends. 
And, doubly harm'd, he double harms bestows. 

Behind, the General mends his weary pace. 
And sullenly to his revenge he sails : 

3o glides some trodden serpent on the grass, 
And long behind his wounded volume trails. 

rhe' increasing sound is home to either shore. 
And for their stakes the throwing nations fear : 

rh^ passions double with the cannons' roar. 
And with warm wiahea each man combaXa^^'^^' 

r0L XI, K 
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Plied thick and close as when the fight begiin« 
Their huge unwieldy navy waates away : 

So ncken weaning niooi\]i too near the 8un» 
And blunt their crescents on the edge of day. 

And now reduc'd on equal terms to figfat» 
Their ships like wasted patrimonies ahow ; 

Where the thin scattering trees admit the light* 
And shun each other's shadows as they grow. 

The warlike prince had sever'd from the rest 
Two giant ships, the pride of all the main. 

Which with his one so vigorously he press'd. 
And flew so home, they could not rise again. 

Already batter'd, by his lee they lay, 
In vain upon the passing winds they call ; 

The passing winds through their torn canyass playi 
And fiag^ng sails on heartless sailors fall. 

Their open'd sides receive a gloomy light. 
Dreadful as day lot into shades below : 

Without grim Death rides barefac'd in their nght^ 
And urges entering billows as they flow. 

When one dire shot, the last they could supply. 
Close by the board the Prince's mainmast bore; 

All three, now helpless, by each other lie. 
And this^ofTends not, and those fear no more. 

So have I seen some fearful hare maintain 

A course, till tir'd before the dog she lay ; 
Who, stretch'd belund her, pants upon the plain. 
Past power to killi as ahi^ \o ^^X wrvf . 
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Ji hiB lollM tongue he faintly licks his prey ; 
(is wann breath blows her Bxx up as she lies ; 
;, trembling, creeps upon the ground away, 
md looks back to him with beseeching eyes. 

s Prince unjustly does his stars accuse, 
¥hich hinder'd him to push his fortune on; 
* what they to his courage did refuse, 
\j mortal valour never must be done. 

3 lucky hour the wise Batavian takes, 
Lnd warns his tatter'd fleet to follow home : 
•ud to have so got off with equal stakes, 
Vhere twas a triumph not to be o'ercome. 

i General's force, as kept alive by flighty 
Tow, not opposM, no longer can pursue : 
ting till Heaven had done his courage right ; 
IThen he had conquer'd, he his weakness knew. 

cast a frown on the departing foe, 

md sighs to see him quit the watery field : 

stem fiz'd eyes no satisfaction show, 

'or all the glories which the fight did yield. 

mgfa as when fiends did miracles avow, 

te stands confessed even by the boastful Dutch -, 

only does his conquest disavow, 

Old thinks too little what they found too much. 

um'dy he with the fleet resolv'd to stay ; 
To tender thoughts of home his heart cUvide ; 
nestic joys and cares he puts away ; \^Q^d.«. 
'arrcMiaw are bouBeholds which llie gre«i\. mwsx 
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As those who unripe veins in mines explore^ 
On the rich hed again the wartn turf lay, 

TiU time digests the yet imperfect ore» 
And know it will be gold another day : 

So looks our Monarch on this early fight. 

The' essay and rudiments of g^at success^ 

Which all-maturing Time must bring to light* 
While he, like Heaven, does eaoi day's hboor 

bless. 

Heaven ended not the first or second day. 
Yet each was perfect to the work desig^'d; 

€k)d and kings' work, when they their works survey, 
A passive aptness in all subjects find. 

In burden'd vessels, first, with speedy care. 

His plenteous stores do season'd timber send : 
Thither the brawny carpenters repair. 

And, as the surgeons of maim'd ships, attend. 

With cord and canvass from rich Hamburgh sent. 
His navies molted wings he imps once more ; 

Tall Norway fir their masts in battle spent. 
And English oaks sprung leaks and planks restore. 

All hands employ'd, the royal work grows warm : 
Like labouring bees on a long summer's day, 

Some sound the trumpet for the rest to swarm, 
And some on bells of tasted lillies play. 

With glewy wax some new foundations lay 

Of virgin-combs, which from the roof are hung; 
Some arm'd within doors upoiv duty stay, 
Or tend the sick, or ed\ic«le \\v^ ^wsst^. 
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So here, some pick out bullets from the sides, 
Some drive old oakum through each seam and 

Their left hand does the calking iron guide, [rift : 
The rattling mallet with the right they lift. 

With boiling pitch another near at hand 
(From friendly Sweden brought) the seams in- 

Stops; 

Which, well laid o'er, the salt sea waves withstafld. 
And shakes them from the rising beak in drops. 

Some the galPd ropes with dawby marline bind. 
Or sear-cloth masts with strong tarpawling coats : 

To try new shrouds one mounts into the wind. 
And one, below, their ease or stiffness notes. 

Our careful Monarch stands in person by. 
His new-cast cannons' firmness to explore .- 

The strength of big-com'd powder loves to try. 
And ball and cartridge sorts for every bore. 

Each day brings fresh supplies of arms and men. 
And ^ps wluch all last winter were abroad ; 

And such as fitted since the fight had been. 
Or new from stocks were fall'n into the road. 

The goodly London in her gallant trim. 
The phoenix-daughter of the vanish'd old, 

Like a rich bride does to the ocean swim. 
And on her shadow rides in floating gold. 

Her flag aloft spread ruffling to the wind. 

And sanguine streamers seem the flood to fire : 

The weaver, charm'd with what his loom design'd. 
Goes on to sea, and knows not to retire. 
^ K 2 
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With roomy decks; her gans of mighty strength, 
Whose low-laid mouths each mounting billow 
laves : 

Peep in her draught, and wariike in her length, 
She seems a sea-wasp fl3ang on the waves. 

This martial present, piously designed. 
The loyal City give their best-lov'd King; 

And with a bounty ample as the wind. 
Built, fitted, and maintain'd, to aid him bring. 

By viewing Nature, Nature's hand-maid. Art, 
Makes mighty things from small be^nings grow: 

Thus fishes first to shipping did impart 
Their tiul the rudder, and their head the prow. 

Some log, perhaps, upon the waters swam. 
An useless drift, which rudely cut within. 

And hollow*d, first a floating trough became, 
And cross some rivulet passage did begin. 

In shipping such as this, the Irish kern 

And untaught Indian on the stream did glide. 

Ere sharp-keelM boats to stem the flood did learn, 
Or fin-like oars did spread from either side. 

Add but a sail, and Saturn so appeared. 
When, from lost empire, he to exile went, 

\nd with the golden age to Tyber steer*d. 
Where coin and commerce first he did invent. 

Rude as their ship was navigation then ; 

No useful compass or meridian known ; 
Coasting, they kept the land within their ken. 

And knew no north but when the pole-star shone- 



L 
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Of all who Biiice have us'd the open sea, 

Hian the hold English none more fame have won 

Beyond the year, and out of Heaven's high way. 
They make discoveries where they see no sun. 

Bat what so long in vain, and yet unknown 
By poor mankind's benighted wit is sought, 

Shall in this age to Britain first be shown. 
And hence be to admiring nations taught. 

The ebbs of tides, and their mysterious flow, 
We, as Art's element, shall understand. 

And as by line upon the ocean go, 
Whose path shall be familiar as the land. 

Instructed ships shall sail to quick commerce, 
By which remotest regions are allied ; 

Which makes one city of the umverse. 
Where some may gain, and all may be supplied. 

Then we upon our globe's last verge shall go, 
And view the ocean leaning on the sky ; 

From thence our rolling neighbours we shall know, 
And on the lunar world securely pry. 

This I foretel, from your auspicious care. 
Who great in search of God and Nature grow ; 

Who best your wise Creator's praise declare. 
Since best to praise his works is best to know, 

O truly royal ! who behold the law 
And rule of beings in your Maker's mind ; 

And thence, like limbecs, rich ideas draw. 
To fit the levell'd use of humankind. 
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Uut first the tmU of wmr we tcnut ttttSm*, 
And from the' iojuriotw Dutch redecH tl 

War mikea the nliant irf' hU right Mcuie, 
And giTea up Fnud to be duitit'd with 

Already were the Belgiuu od out cout. 
Whose fleet more mighty erely dtj has 

Tty ktc lucccM, which they did filaely boa 
And now, by first appearing, scem'd to < 

Designings, subtle, dihgent, and ctoae. 
They Itnew to manige wir with wi»e dc 

Yet all those arts thdr vaiuty ^d crow. 
And by tii^ pride thrir prudence did b 

Nor staid the Ei^)i*b long ; but, well Mipp 
Appear as numerous as the' innilting {<m 

Tiie combat now by courB|[e must be tried 
And the succeas the brsTer nation ^ow. 

There was the Plymouth squadron now co 
Which in the Straits Ust winter was abn 

Which twice on Biscay's working' bay had 
And on the Mid-Und sea the French had 

Old expert Allen, loyal all along, 
Fam'd for his action on the Smyrna fleet 

And Holmes, whose name shall live in epic 
Wiiile music numbers, or while verse ha 

Holmes, the Achates of t1>e General's fight 
Who first bewitch'd our eyes with guine 

As once old Cato in the Roman's sight 
The tempting fruits of Aftic did unfold. 



ur 

n went Spn^f, u bountiful w brave, 
1 his high countg« to commuiil hul hnni|^it - 
who did the (wict-fir'd Hury mvc. 
n hi* burnintf ahip undMiiit<:<l fuug^it. 

■oIUr, on a Muse by Milth livfM, 
Cxur-lihe, (o write and act grcM tteed* 
It to revenge his fulil ihot, 
^hand doubly to his left (uccmUi. 

idi were thcr^i in darker fame that ducll. 
c deeds somv nobler poem shall adorn i 
u^ to mc unknown, they, sure, foug^Jit w«ll| 
1 Hupert led, and who were British born. 

■ MM an hundred fighting sail : 
It the nnv)' new at unchor rides, 
demeath it the press'd waters fail, 
rith its wei(fht it shoulders off the tides. 

*>or» weigh'd, the aeamcn shout ao shrill, 
HeavenandvaMli and the wide ocean rings; 
e from westward waits their sails to fill, 
ests in those hig-h beds his downy wings. 

■y Dutch this ^fathering atorm foresaw, 
lurst not bide it on the English coast ; 
iheir treacherous shallows they withdraw, 
here lay snares to catch (he British host. 

alse spider, when her nets are spread, 
unbush'd in her silent den does liei 
Is far olT the trembling of her thread, 
le filmy cord should bind tlie sl.rttgcMQ%&'j . 
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Then if, at list, ihe find him faiit bnet. 
She iftsites forth, and run* alaag her laam-. 

She Joys to touch the captive in her net. 
And drag- the little wretch in triumph home. 

The BL-lgiaukop'd that, witli disarder'd haste, 
Our liecp-cut keels upon tlic «aada might ruii{ 

Or, if with caution Itiiiurely were past, [n 

Their numerous gross* might charge lu one' 

But, with a fore.wind pubhing them above. 
And swelling tide Oiat heav'd them from beIo*l 

O'er the blind flats our warlike squadrons moV( 
And with spread sails to welcome battle ^. 

It seem'd u there the Btituh Neptnne tUtoi, 
With all hii ha«U oFwaten at comtMn^ 

Beneath them t« ■ubmit the* offidMU flood t 
And with hu tiident ■hor'd them off the mad. 

To the pale fbes Ihef niddenly draw oear, 
And summon them to unexpected fight : ' 

They «tait like muideten when {^uwta ^peo*, | 
Anddraw their curtaini in the dead ofaji^ . 

Now van to Tan the Ibreinoat aquadrau mee^ ' 
The midmost battles hastening up behind i 

Who view, far off, the storm of faDbig aleet, . , 
And bear their thunder rattling in the wind. 

At length the adrene admirals appear; 

The two hold champion* of each conntiT'i ri|^: 
Their eyes describe Uie liata aa they cone ne*^ 

And draw the linea of deadi before Oaf l|^ 

-Ir Tiilr rfilii^ SIT II iBfclili > 
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rhe distance judged for shot of eveiy size, 
The Unstocks touch, the pondrous ball expires ; 

Hie vigorous seamsxi every port-hole plies. 
And adds Ids heart to every gun he fires. 

Tierce was the fight on the proud Belgians' side. 
For honour, which they seldom sought before : 

Bat now they by their own vain boasts were tried. 
And forc'd, at least in show, to prize it more. 

But diarp remembrance on the English part. 
And shame of being match'd by such a foe. 

Boose conscious virtue up in every heart, 
And seenung to be stronger, makes them so. 

Nor long the Belgians could that fleet sustain. 
Which did two generals' fates and Caesar's bear ; 

Etch several ship a victory did gain. 
As Rupert or as Albemarle were there. 

.Their batter'd admiral too soon withdrew, 
Untfaank'd by ours for his unfinish'd fight : 

But he the nnnds of his Dutch masters knew. 
Who caU'd that Providence, which we caU'd 
Flight. 

Kcver did men more joyfully obey. 
Or sooner understood the sign to fly : 

"With such alacrity they bore away, 
As i( to praise them, all the States stood by. 

fnnoos Leader of the Belgian fleet ! 

Thy monument inscrib'd such praise shall wear, 
^^»m^ timefy Byingf once did meet, 
^ccmue be did not of his Rome despair. 



Bebcdd that r»ry wluch, ■ whik before 
Frorok'd the tirdy JEngluh doM to ij 

Xow dnv their beiten TeMeb dose to ■ 
As Itu-ki He daT*d, to shuD the hobUe» 



Whoe'er would EngliA m 

In other records ouiy our eoange kno 
But let thera faide the atory of thii day, 

'Wbote fiune was blemiah'd by too but 

Or if too bu^y they will inquire 
Into a victory which we Hi«il«inj 

Then let (hem know the Belgians did re 
Before the patron sunt* of injur'd Spi 

Repenting En^nd this revengefol d«y 
To Philip'if nuuies did an offering' btii 

P.ngluid, which first, by leading them as 
Hatch'd up rebeUion to destroy her Ki 

Our ftOhers bent their baneful industry. 
To check a monarchy that slowly grei 

But did not France or Holland'a late fore 
Whose riung power to swift dominion 

In Fortune's empire bUndly thus we go. 
And wander after pathless Destiny ; 

Whose dark resorts unce Pradence cann 
In vain it would provide for what shall 

But whate'er English to the blesa'd ahall 
And the fourth Harry ur first Orange i 
l^nd him disowning of a Bourbon foe. 

And him detesting a Bataviaii fieet. 

• Si. Juidh: on wboia <hj> Uui lieBiir wu [liiKd 
t niiliplL of Spain. 
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Kow on their c6att8 our conquering^ navy rides. 

Waylays their merchants, and their land besets; 
Each day new wealth without their care provides ; 
They lie asleep with prizes in their nets. 

So dose behind some promontory lie 
The huge leviathans to attend their prey, 

And give no chase, but swallow in the fry. 
Which through their gaping jaws mistake the way . 

Nor was this all ; in ports and roads remote 

Destructive fires among whole fleets we send ;* 
Triumphant flames upon the waters float. 
And out-bound ships at home their voyage end. 

Those various squadrons variously desig^'d. 
Each vessel freighted with a several load. 

Each squadron waiting for a several wind. 
All find but one, to bum them in the road. 

Some bound fi)r Guinea, golden sand to find. 
Bore all the gauds the simple natives wear i 

Some Ibr the pride of Turkish courts desig^'d, 
For Iblded turbans finest holland bear. 

Some English wool, vex'd in a Belgian loom. 
And into cloth of spungy softness made. 

Did into France or colder Denmark doom, 
To ruin with worse ware our staple trade. 

Our greedy seamen rummage every hold. 
Smile on the booty of each wealthier chest ; 

And as the priests, who with their gods make bold. 
Take what they like, and sacrifice the rest. 
• Bnriiff of Ike fleet in the Ulj, by afar Robert Holmet. 
TOIm XI. l 
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But, ah ! how unsincere are a]l our joys! [stay ; 

Which, sent from Heaven, like lightnings make no 
Their palling taste the joume3r's length destroys, 

Or Grief, sent post, o'ertakes them on the way. 

SwelPd with our late successes on the foe, 
Wliich France and Holland wanted power to 

We urge an unseen fate to lay us low, [cross. 

And feed their envious eyes with English loss.* 

Each element his dread command obeys. 
Who makes or ruins with a snule or frown ; 

Who, as by one he did our nation raise. 
So now he with another pulls us down. 

Vet London, empress of the Northern clime. 
By an high fate thou greatly didst expire ; 

Great as the world's, which, at the death of Time, 
Must fall, and rise a nobler frame — by fire. 

As wlicn some dire usurper Heaven provides. 
To scourge his country with a lawless sway. 

His birth, perhaps, some petty village hides. 
And sets his cradle out of Fortune's way : 

Till fully ripe, his swelling fate breaks out. 
And hurries him to mighty mischiefs on ; 

His prince, surpris'd at first, no ill could doubt, 
And wants the power to meet it when 'tis known. 

Such was tlie rise of this prodi^ous fire, 

Wliich, in mean buildings first obscurely bred. 

From thence did soon to open streets aspire. 
And straight to palaces and temples spread. 

• TnniUkiUtot)ieTiRotlj(VEA.oTi. 



The diligence of Trade, and noiseful Gain, 
And Luxury, more late, asleep were laid : 

An was the light's, and, in her silent reign. 
No sound the rest of Nature did invade. 

In thb deep quiet, from what source unknown. 
Those seeds of fire their fatal birth disclose ; 

And, first, few scattering sparks about were blown. 
Big with the flames that to our ruin rose. 

Then in some close-pent room it crept along. 
And, smouldering as it went, in silence fed : 

TiU the' in&nt monster, with devouring strong, 
Walk'd boldly upright with exalted head. 

Xow, like some rich or mighty murderer. 
Too great for prison, which he breaks with gold; 

Who fresher for new mischiefs docs appear. 
And dares the world to tax him with the old : 

So 'sc^>e8 the' insulting fire his narrow jail. 
And makes small outlets into open air ; 

There the fierce winds his tender force assail. 
And beat him downward to his first repair. 

The winds, like crafty courtezans, withhdc^ 
His flames from burning, but to blow them mo^ ; 

At every fresh attempt he is repell'd 
With fidnt denials, weaker than before. 

And now, no longer letted of his prey. 
He leaps up at it with enrag'd desire ; 

Overlooks the nei^hboura with a wide survey, 
Aad Doda Mt every house his threat'iun^ ^xe . 
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The ghosts of traitors from the bridge descend. 
With bold fanatic spectres to rejoice ; 

About the fire into a dance they bend. 
And ung their sabbath-notes with feeble voice 

Our guardian angel saw them where they sate. 
Above the palace of our slumbering King: 

He sigh'd, abandoning his charge to Fate, 
And, drooping, oft look'd back upon the wing 

At length the crackling noise and dreadful blaze 
CaU'd up some waking lover to the sight ; 

And long it was ere he the rest could raise. 
Whose heavy eyelids yet were full of night. 

The next to danger, hot pursued by Fate, 
Half-cloth'd, half-naked, hastily retire ; 

And frighted mothers strike their breasts, too lai 
For helpless infants lef^ amidst the fire. 

Their cries soon waken all the dweUers near ; 

Now murmuring noises rise in every street : 
The more remote run stumbling with their fear. 

And, in the dark, men justle as they meet. 

So weary bees in little cells repose ; 

But if night-robbers lift the weU-stor*d hive. 
An humming through their waxen city grows. 

And out upon each other's wings they drive. 

Now streets grow throng'd and busy as by day : 
Some run for buckets to the hallow'd quire ; 
Some cut the pipes, and some the engines play. 
And some, more bold, Tcvo\r[v\.\'aMKt%\a^e fir 
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In vain : for from the east a Belgian wind 

His hostile breath through the dry rafters sent ; 

The flames, impelled, soon left their foes behind. 
And forward, with a wanton fury, went. 

A key of fire ran all along the shore. 
And lighten'd all the river with a blaze ; 

The waken'd tides began again to roar, 
And wondering fish in shining waters gaze. 

Old Father Thames rais'd up his reverend head, 
But fear*d the fate of Simois would return ; 

Deep in his ooze he sought his sedgy bed. 
And shrunk his waters back into his urn. 

The fire, meantime, walks in a broader gross ; 

To either hand his wing^ he opens wide ; 
He wades the streets, and straight he reaches cross. 

And plays his lon^ng flames on t'other side. 

At first they warm, then scorch, and then they take ; 

Now with long necks from side to side they feed ; 
At length, g^wn strong, their mother-fire forsake. 

And a new colony of flames succeed- 

To every nobler portion of the Town 

The curling billows roll their restless tide : 

In parties now they straggle up and down, 
As armies, unoppos'd, for prey divide. 

One mighty squadron, with a side-wind sped. 
Through narrow lanes his cumber'd fire does haste. 

By powerful charms of gold and silver led. 
The Lombard bankers and the 'CYiMv^^V^^^^^- 

2 L 



Another backward to dw Tower wonli 
And ilowljr eata lui wftf ^[^iMt tile - 

Bat the minbadrof themaMhiiigfbc 
Agklntt Ac* imperial palace ia de«gi 

Now daj )^p«an, and with the di^ thi 
Whoae eulj care had robb'd him nl 

ParofftfaecraekaoflldHiYhaiiaearini 
And ahrieka oT iobjeeta tneroe Ua t( 

Near aa he drawi, thick hwbjngera oTi 
With glooi&f [ullari, ecver aD the id 

Whoae fittle iotemla of lughfare btol 
By ipaib that drive againtt hi» awr 

More than hia gnarda Ui Mrrowamade 
And pioua lean which down hia ehcek 

The wretched in hia grief forgot thrir 
So much the pitj of a king haa pow* 

He wept the flamesof what helor'd aa 
And what ao well had merited hia kr 

For never prince in grace did more ex 
Or royal city more in duty ttrove. 

Nor with an idle care did he behold ; 

(Subject* may grieve, butmoaarcbai 
He cheen the fearfid and commendi ti 

And make! deapairen hope for goo^ 

ICinself directa what Brat it to be doii« 

And orders all the aiu:eouia which tl 

Tlie helpfiil and the good about him i\ 

And form an arm; worthy a>v^ »^ 
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He sees the dire contagion spread so fast, 
That, where it seizes, all relief is vain ; 

And therefore must unwillingly lay waste ' 

That country, which would else the foe maintain. 

The powder blows up all before the fire : 

The' amazed flames stand gathered on a heap : 

And from the precipice's brink retire. 
Afraid to venture oh so large a leap. 

Thus fighting fires a while themselves consume. 
But straigfaC like Turks, forc'd on to win or die. 

They first lay tender bridges of their fume. 
And o'er the breach in unctuous vapours fly. 

Part stay for passage, till a gust of wind 
Ships o'er their forces in a shining sheet ; 

Part creeping under ground, their journey blind. 
And clhnbing from below, their fellows meet. 

Thus to some desert plain, or old wood-side. 
Dire night-hags come from far to dance their 
round; 

And o'er broad rivers on their fiends they ride. 
Or sweep in clouds above the blasted ground. 

No help i^vails ; for, hydra-like, the fire 
Lifts up his hundred heads to aim his way ; 

And scarce the wealthy can one half retire 
Before he rushes in to share the prey. 

The rich grow suppliant, and the poor grow proud ; 

Those oflTer mighty gain, and these ask more ; 
Ao vmd of pity is the' ignoble crowd. 

When odien' ruin may increase lilhidT ^^at^. 
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As those who live by shores with joy behold 
Some wealthy vessel split or stranded nigh. 

And from the rocks leap down for shipwreck'd ^ 
And seek the tempests which the others fly : 

So these but wait the owners' last despair. 
And what's permitted to the flames invade ; 

E'en from their jaws the hungry morsels tear. 
And on their backs the spoils of Vulcan lade. 

The days were all in this lost labour spent ; 

And when the weary King gave fkce to night 
His beams he to his royal brother lent. 

And so shone still in his reflective light. 

Night came, but without darkness or repose, 
A dismal picture of the general doom ; 

Where souls distracted, when the trumpet blows 
And half unreadv, with tlieir bodies come. 

Those who have homes, when home they do repa 
To a last lodging call their wandering friends : 

Their short uneasy sleeps are broke with care. 
To look how near their own destruction tends. 

Those who have none, sit round where once it ws 
And with full eyes each wonted room require j 

Haunting the yet warm ashes of the place. 
As murder'd men walk where they did expire. 

Some stir up coals, and watch the vestal fire. 
Others in vain from sight of ruin run ; 

And, while through burning labyrinths they retii> 
With loathing eyeaTe]^eaX^\kaA.>i)ck<t'jNi^MMshu] 



XKwn xxmABiuf. 129 

The most in fields, like herded beasts, lie down. 
To dews obnoiious, on the grtasy floor ; 

And, while their babes in sleep their sorrows drown. 
Sad parents watch the remnants of their store. 

While by the motion of the flames they g^ess 
What streets are burning now, and what are near. 

An infiuit, waking, to the paps would press, 
And meets, instead of milk, a falling tear. 

No thought can ease them but their Sovereign's care. 
Whose praise the' afflicted as their comfort sing: 

E'en those, whom want mig^t drive to just despair. 
Think fife's a blessing under such a King. 

Mean time he sadly suffers in their grief, 
Outweeps an hermit, and outprays a saint ; 

All the long night he studies their relief. 
How they may be supplied, and he may want. 

• God ! (said he) thou patron of my days, 
Qnide GHfmy youth in exile and distress ! 

Who me unfHended brought'st, by wondrous ways. 
The kingdom of my fathers to possess : 

'Be thoa my judg^, with what unwearied care 
lance have labour'd for my people's good : 

To bind the bruises of a Civil war, 
And stop the issues of their wasting blood ! 

' Thouy who hast taught me to forgive the ill. 
And recompense, as friends, the g^ood misled ; 

If mercy be a precept of thy will, 
fietom tiiitt mercy on thy servantfshead. 
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< Or, if my heedless youth has stepp'd astray, 
Too soon forgetful of thy gracious hand ; 

On me alone tliy just displeasure lay. 
But take thy judgments from this mourning I 

' We all have sinn'd, and thou hast laid us low 
As humble earth, from whence at first we can 

Like flying shades before the clouds we show. 
And shrink like parchment in consuming flan 

' O let it be enough what thou hast done : [str 
"Wlien spotted deaths ran arm'd through er 

With poison'd darts, which not the g^ood could A 
I'hc speedy could outfly, or valiant meet. 

* The living few, and frequent funera\s then, 

Proclaim'd thy wrath on this forsaken place ; 
And now those few, who are retuni'd again. 
Thy searching judgments to their dwelling^ tr 

* O pass not, Lord, an absolute decree. 

Or bind thy sentence unconditional ; 
But in thy sentence our remorse foresee. 
And, in that foresight, this thy doom recal. 

' Thy threatenings, Lord, as thine, thou rnay^sl 
But if immutable and fix'd they stand, [vc 

Continue still thyself to ^ve the stroke. 
And let not foreign foes oppress thy land.' 

The' Eternal heard, and from the heavenly cho 
Chose out the cherub with the flaming swort 

And bade him swiftly drive the' approaching fi] 
From where our navaX m^k^-zAiv.^^ >N«ce stor'c 
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Tlie blessed miiuster his wings displayed. 
And, like a shooting star, he cleft the night: 

He charg'd the flames, and those that disobey'd 
He laah'd to duty with his sword of light. 

TTie fugitive flames, chastis'd, went forth to pray 
On pious structures, by our fathers rear'd ; 

By which to Heaven they did affect the way, 
Erefiuth in churchmen without works was heard. 

^ wanting orphans saw, with watery eyes, 
"nieir founders' charity in dust laid low; 

And tent to God their ever-answer*d cries ; 
Fbr he protects the poor, who made them so. 

Nor could thy £ibric, Paul, defend thee long, 
TlKnigh thou wert sacred to thy Maker's pndse : 

"I^tough made immortal by a poet's song ; 
And poets' songs the Theban walls could raise. 

Tile daring flames peep'd in, and saw from far 
llie awful beauties of the sacred quire ; 

^aace it was profan'd by civil war. 
Heaven thought it fit to have it purg'd by fire. 

Koir down the narrow streets it swiftly came. 
And, widely opening, did on both sides prey ; 

Thii benefit we sadly owe tiie flame, 
U only ruin must enlarge our way. 

And now four days the sun had seen our woes. 
Four nights the moon beheld the' incessant fire ; 

U seem'd as if the stars more sickly rose. 
And fiiffther from the fevemh. ^oilYi Te\Jae. 
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In the' empyrean Peaven* the Uen'd a 
The Thrones and the Dominiona pro 

Not dating to behold their angty God; 
And an hosh'd silence damps ti&e tun 

At length the' Almighty cast a pitying 
And mercy softly touched his mehin^ 

He saw the Town's one-half in roblnab 
And eager flames drive on to storm 1 

An hollow crystal pyramid he takes. 
In firmamental waters dipt above ; . 

Of it a broad extinguisher he makes 
And hoods the flames that to their qua 

The vanquished fires withdraw from ev 
Or, full with feeding, sink into a slee] 

Each household Genius shows agun his 
And from the hearths the little Lares 

Our King this more than natural chang 
With sober joy his heart and eyes ab 

To the All-gfood his lifted hands he folc 
And thanks him low on his redeemec 

As when sharp frosts had long construn 
A kindly thaw unlocks it with cold n 

And first the tender blade peeps up to t 
And straight the gpreen fields laugh wi 
gprain. 

By such degrees the spreading gladnea 
In every heart which fear had froze b 

The standing streets with so much joy 1 
TbAt with kss grief the perish'd they 
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t^ Fxtfaer of the people open'd wide 

His itorefl» and all the poor with plenty fed : 
%i God's anointed God's own place supplied. 
And filFd the empty with his daily bread. 

^ royal bounty brought its own reward. 
And in their minds so deep did print the sense, 

T^ if their ruins sadly they regaid, [thence, 

lis but with fear the sight might drive him 

But 80 may he live long that Town to sway. 
Which by bis auspice they will nobler make. 

As he win hatch their ashes by his stay. 
And not their humble ruins now forsake. 

"Hiey have not lost their loyalty by fire ; 

Nor IB their courage or their wealth so low, 
Ihttfrom his wars they poorly would retire. 

Or beg the pity of a vanquished foe. 

Not with more constancy the Jews of old. 

By Cyrus ftom rewarded exile sent, 
Thcdr royal citjr did in dust behold. 

Or mdi more vigour to rebuild it went. 

The utmoat malice of the stars is past, [Town, 
And two dire comets, which have scourged the 

Inthdr own jihg^e and fire have breath'd their lastj 
Or» dimly* in their sinking sockets frown. 

Now frequeflt trines the happier lights among. 
And high-rifia'd Jove from his dark prison freed, 

(Thoaewdgfits took off that on his planet hung) 
WiU gipAwuify the new-laid works s\iccttd« 
roz. jor. 3c 
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Metbinks already, from this ehendc flames 
I see a city of more preeUms mould: 

Rich as the town,* which giyes the In£es iiaiiie# 
With silver pav^d, and all divine with gold. 

Already, labouring with a mighty fate. 
She shakes the rubbish fh>mher mounting brof 

And seems to have renewM her charter's di^ 
Which Heaven wiU to the death of lime alknr. 

More great than human, now, and more ingu8t,t 
New deified she from her fires does risjc; 

Her widening streets on new fbundatioiis trust/ 
And, opemng, into larger parts she^ flies. 

Before, she like some shepherdess did riiow. 
Who sat to bathe her by a river's side ; 

Not answering to her fame, but rude and loW| 
Nor taught the beauteous arts of modem prid< 

Now, like a maiden queen, she will behold. 
From her high turrets, hourly suitors come ; 

The East with incense, and the West with gold, 
Will stand, like suppliants, to receive her dooi 

The silent Thames, her own domestic flood, 
Shan bear her vessels, like a sweepiqg train ; 

And often wind, as of his mistress proud. 
With longing eyes to meet her fice again. 

'Mexico. 

t Augaita wMoneof die nttties of London. 
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tKUny imentiun to mikkc ui ■polog}' for icy 
»: lUKne will think it necili no eiciu«, ind 
m will rccpivo mine. Tile dciigii, I am lurc. 
aiiiii-1.1 . \i\\\ liv *li() (Imn-s liii prn for ono p»rty 

1 fools >rc cuiisc<iiitiil9 of Wlii|f Mill Tory i unil 
Ery man is a knuve iir an iuk9 lii the contrary aide. 
icK is a In-anury of merits in the Fanatic churcli, 
w«ll M in tlit^ Kopisli, anil a penny-worth to bu 
1 ofaaintihip, honesty, and poetry, for the Irwd, 
I bctioua, anil Uic btorkliuuds : but llic: luiigcai 
■pter in Ueuturoiiouiy haa not ciin«.-a oiiuuf^li tor 
Anti-UTominfcliun. My conifiirl is, tliL-ir mani- 
I prejudice to my caiisp will renilir their jiulB- 
nt of lew authority a)(nJnst me. Vet, if u |ii>eni 
'e a ^nius, it will force ils own recc)>tion in llii- 
rid; for there is a sweetness in goml verso which 
kka even while it hurts ) anil uu man ran he 
■rtily ang^ with liiin who iileuat-s him uj-iinsl 
will. The I'oraineTidation of aiivtrsftfu-H v \\v 
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ie violent whnm I dMirp to plrnnc. The 
Ihc nthfr hand, U to cxtouuxc, pullwte, 
Ige ; and, tii nunfr» freely, I hmve Midcx- 
■ commit it, HcHdci tlip respect wliiuli I 
iith, I h«vB K greater for Uli heroia vit. 

Dtvid* hiinnclf could not \ie more tender 
iiij nian'a Ijfp, tluui I would be Of liii re- 

Iliit ]iinco the mmt eieellcnt iuturr« are 
e mo^t euy, wid, m hoinif iHfk wo tlve 
crvfirttd by ill ouuniela, Mpociftlly when 
tb fame and fr1oi7; U >* no mnru a n'on- 
ho witlutood not the tomptalion* of Achi> 
lun It wu for Adftm not to havo reuitcd 
(gvils, ttie icrpent and tlio woman. The 
n of the story] purpoaely Ibrcborc lopro- 
!Cauiie I could not obtain (Vom mywlf to 

■lit for n ])ictiire to the waiat ; and if tho 
ic vt far true, it is ai much as 1 dciiigncd. 
the int cnlor, who am only tlie hiHtoriin, 
irrtaiiilj conclude tlio piece with the rc- 
■nt of Aljsuliim to David; and who knows 
ay come Ici patw^ Thin)^u'cre not brought 
■cmity»licre Mofl tlic story j there seems 
' room left for a compoiurci hcreut\cr, 
I be only lor pity. I lutvc not so much an 
rilablu wish agHiiifit Acliitc)|ihcl, but atn 
> he urcuHi'd of a good-iuitiired error, nnd 
vitb Origeii, that the devd himself may ut 
■cU : for which reasun, in this Poem, he i« 
Dtij^ht to mt his house in order, nor to dis- 
H person ufXcrwanls as he in wisdom sliall 

n Ihi: SceonJ. t EirinfStaaTtn^wn. 
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greatest triumph of a writeTybeeMiie it iie?ePcoa 
iinleM extorted. BatIe«iibeMlliftedoiiiMteei 
terms ; if I happen to please the mras moda 
sort, I shall be sure of an honest paityi^ aadt m 
probabifit/yof the best judges* ftr jftekist« 
cemed are commonly the least oompt. Ami 
confess I hare laid in ijpr th tsa » bjr Xfhtita^ Ills 
tire (where justice would aDow it) ftom canyi 
too sharp an edge. They niw can cntipse 
weakly as to imagine I haYedone my worst, mj 
convinced, at their own cost, that I can write 
Tcrely with more ease than I can ge&tijy. I hi 
but laughed at some m«iM M&eip when I ooi 
have declaimed against their vices ; and otibernw 
virtues I have commended as freely aa I have ttt 
their crimes. ,t 

And now, if you are a mafidous reader, I expn 
you should return upon me, tiiat I afiect tH 
thought more impartial than I am. But if teen f 
not to be judged by their professions, God fbrgi 
you Commonwealths-men for professing so pka 
bly for the government ! You cannot be so nnM 
cionable as to charge me for not subscribiiigi 
name ; for that would reflect too grossly npon ye 
own party, who never dare, though they have-t 
advantage of a jury to secure Ihem. If yon fikeS 
my Poem, the fault may possibly be in my writk 
though it is hard for an autlior to judge againstiii 
self; but more probably, it is in your morals^ whi 
cannot bear the truth of it. The violent on be 
sides will condemn the character of Absakm,* 
either too favourably or too hardly drawn ; bat Hi 

* The I>uke ot 'MomuonvxYi. • 
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tre not the videiit whom I desire to please. The 
fiuh, on the other hand, is to extenuate^ palliate^ 
and indulge ; and, to confess freely, I have endea- 
Toured to commit it. Besides the respect wliich I 
ove his birth, I have a greater for his heroic vir- 
tues; and David* himself could not be more tender 
of die young man's life, than I would be of liis re- 
putation. But since the most excellent natures are 
alwajTB the most easy, and, as being such, are the 
soonest perverted by ill counsels, especiaUy when 
baited with fame and glory ; it is no more a won- 
der, that he withstood not the temptations of Achi- 
tophel,-|- than it was for Adam not to have resisted 
the two devils, the serpent and the woman. The 
conclusion of the story I purposely forebore topro> 
secute, because I could not obtain from myself to 
show Absalom unfortunate. The frame of it was 
cut out, but for a picture to the waist ; and if the 
draught be so far true, it is as much as I designed. 
Were I the inventor, who am only the historian, 
I should certainly conclude the piece with the re- 
concilement of Absalom to David; and who knows 
but this may come to pass ? Things were not brought 
to an extremity where I left the story ; there seems 
yet to be room left for a composure ; hereafter, 
there may be only for pity. I have not so much as 
an uncharitable wish against Achitophel, but am 
content to be accused of a good-natured error, and 
to hope, with Origen, that the devil himself may at 
last be saved : for which reason, in this Poem, he is 
neither brought to set his house in order, nor to dis- 
pose of his person afterwards as he in wisdom shall 

* CbMiiet the Second, t Eaxlof S\ift,^.e&\)Kvn. 
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tliiiikfit Qodis I awMifUb and Uifke- 

gennt it onl^ not wh doo « lieii not iafiBite. 

The trae end of ba Momidnent of ficM 

bycorrectioii; and nei writes twotttdyiiio 
more an en^oj to the oh lery than the jdqracip 
to the pad^ty when he picaeribee hanh Kaediei 
toaninreteraAediaeaae;-for thoia are only mflf^ 
der to |irevent the chirayeon^ worik of an dM 
retctfufewilMfc-which I wiah not to my T e iy eneniefc 
To conohftde all : tf the bodty politic hare any aa^ 
logy to the natural, in my woJk judgment an act €( 
obfiTion were aa neceaaary in a hot diatempered 
8tate» aa an <^iate would be in a iagin|^ ISerer. 
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Annabel Anne, DQcheM of Monm 

the daughter and sole 
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0U8 times, ere priestcraft did beg^n, 

re polygamy was made a sin ; 

n man on many multiplied his kind, 

one to one was cursedly confin'd, 

n Nature prompted, and no law denied 

[liscuous use of concubine and bride ; 

1 Israel's monarch, after Heaven's own hearty 

rigorous warmth did variously impart 

Fives and slaves ; and, wide as his command, 

ter'd his Maker's image through the land. 

lal, of royal blood, the crown did wear, 

il ungrateAil to the tiller's care : 

10 the rest ; for several mothers bore 

(odlike David several sons before : 

siiice like slaves his bed they did ascend, 

me succession could their seed attend. 

U the numerous progeny was none 

eautiful, so brave, as Absalom : 

ither» inspir'd by some diviner lust, 

Etfher got him with a greater gust. 
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Or that his conscious destiny made way, 
By manly beauty, to imperial sway ; 
Eariy in foreign fields he won renown, 
With kings and states allied to Israel's crown 
In peace the thoughts of war he could rcmoi 
And seem'd as he were only bom for love. 
Whatever he did, was done with so much ease 
In him alone 'twas natural to please ; 
His motions all accompanied with grace. 
And Paradise was open'd in his face. 
With secret joy indulgent David view'd 
His youthful image in his son renew'd ; 
To all his wishes nothing he denied. 
And made the charming Annabel his bride. 
What faults he had (for who from faults is fre 
His father could not, or he would not see. 
Some warm excesses, which the law forebore. 
Were construed youth, that purg*d by boiling 
And Amnon's murder, by a specious name. 
Was call'd a just revenge for injur'd fame. 

Thus prais'd, and lov'd, the noble youth rem 
While David undisturbed in Sion reign'd : 
But life can never be sincerely blest. 
Heaven punishes the bad, and proves the best 
The Jews, a headstrong, moody, murmuring r 
As ever tried the' extent and streV^h of grace 
Ciod's pampcr'd people, whom, dcbauch'd with 
No king could govern, nor no God could plea 
(Gods they had tried of every shape and size 
That god-smiths could produce, or priests dev! 
These Adam-wits, too fortunately free. 
Began to dream they wanted liberty ; 
And when no rule, no precedent was found 
Of men bv laws \csft c\tc\iTRsct\Vd^i\d bound, 
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They led their wild desires to woods and caves. 
And thought that all but savages were slaves. 
They who, when Saul was dead, without a blow 
Made foolish Ishbosheth the crown forego ; 
Who banish'd David did from Hebron bring, 
And, with a general shout, proclaimed him king : 
Those very Jews, who, at their very best. 
Their humour more than loyalty expressed, 
Now wondered why so long they had obey*d 
An idol-monarch which their hands had made ; 
Thought they might ruin him tliey could create, 
Or melt him to that golden calf, a state. 
But these were random bolts ; no form'd design, 
Nor interest, made the factious crowd to join : 
The sober part of Israel, free from stain. 
Well knew the value of a peaceful reign ; 
And looking backward, with a wise affright, 
Saw seams of wounds, dishonest to the sight ; 
In contemplation of whose ugly scars. 
They curs'd the memory of civil wars. 
The moderate sort of men, thus qualified, 
IncUn'd the balance to the better side ; 
And David's mildness manag'd it so well. 
The bad found no occasion to rebel. 
But when to sin our bias'd nature leans. 
The careful devil is still at hand with means. 
And providently pimps for ill desires ; 
The good old cause reviv'd a plot requires. 
Plots, true or false, are necessary things 
To rabe up commonwealths, and ruin kings. 

The' inhabitants of old Jerusalem 
Were Jebusites ; the town so call'd from tliem ; 
And theirs the native righ t 
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3h savoury deities must needs be good, 

served at once for worship and for food. 

force they could not introduce these gods ; 

r ten to one, in former days, was odds. 

frdud was us'd, (the sacrificer's trade) 

o\s are more hard to conquer than persuade. 

eir busy teachers mingled with the Jews, 

d rak'd for converts ev*n the court and stews ; 

lich Hebrew priests the more unkindly took, 

cause the fleece accompanies the flock. 

ne thought they God's Anointed meant to slay 

guns, invented since full many a day : 

r author swears it not ; but who can know 

w far the devil and Jebusites may go ; 

is plot, which faiPd for want of common sense^ 

d yet a deep and dangerous consequence : 

r as, when raging fevers boil the blood, 

e standing lake soon floats into a flood, 

d every hostile humour, which before 

pt quiet in its channels, bubbles o*er ; 

several factions, from this first ferment, 

)rk up to foam, and threat the government. 

ne by their friends, more by themselves thought 

wise, 
pos'd the power to which they could not rise : 
ne had in courts been g^eat, and thrown from 

thence, 
:e fiends, were hardened in impenitence : 
ne, by their monarch's fatal mercy, g^own 
»m pardon'd rebels kinsmen to the throne, 
ire rais'd in power and public oflice liigh ; 
ong bands, if bands ungrateful men could tie. 
>f these the false Achitophel was first, 
lame to all succeeding ages curs'd ; 

v2 
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For close design and crooked counseli fit» 

Sagacious, bold, and turbulent of wit; 

Restless, unfix'd in principles and place. 

In power unpleas'd, impatient of disg^race ; 

A fiery soul, which, working out its way. 

Fretted the pig^y body to decay. 

And o'er-informM the tenement of clay. 

A daring pilot in extremity ; 

Pleas'd with the danger, when the waves wenthigb 

He sought the storms ; but, for a calm unfit. 

Would steer too nigh the sands to boast his wit 

Great wits arc sure to madness near allied. 

And thin partitions do their bounds divide ; 

Else why should he, with wealth and honour bleit, 

Hefusc his tLge the needful hours of rest ? 

Punish a body which he could not please ; 

Bankrupt of life, yet prodigal of ease ? 

And all to leave what with liis toil he won, 

To that unfcather'd, two-legg*d tiling, a son ; 

Got while his soul did huddled notions try. 

And born a shapeless lump, like Anarchy. 

In friendship false, implacable in hate, 

Resolv'd to ruin or to rule the state. 

To compass this, tlic triple bond he broke, -) 

The pillars of tlic public safety shook, (. 

And fitted Israel for a foreign yoke ; j 

Then sciz*d witli fear, yet still affecting fame, 

Usurp'd a patriot's all-atoning name: 

So easy still it proves, in factious times. 

With public zeal to cancel private crimes. 

How safe is treason, and how sacred ill. 

Where none can sin against tlic people's will ? 

Where crowds can wink, and no offence be knowiN 

ffincc in another's guilt they find their own ? 
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Tet fiune deserved, no enemy can grudge ; 

The statesman we abhor, but praise the judge. 

In laraePs courts ne'er sat an Abethdin 

With more ^seeming eyes, or hands more clean ; 

Unbrib'd, unsought, the wretched to redress, 

8vift of dispatch, and easy of access. 

Oh ! had he been content to serve the Crown 

With virtues only proper to the gown ; 

Or had the rankness of the soil been freed 

ytom cockle, that oppressed the noble seed ; 
David fbr him his tuneful harp had strung. 
And Heaven had wanted one immortal song. 
Bat wild Ambition loves to slide, not stand. 
And Fortune's ice prefers to Virtue's land. 
Achitophel, grown weary to possess 
A lawful fame, and lazy happiness, 
Bisdiun'd the golden fruit to gather free. 
And lent tiie crowd his arm to shake the tree. 
Now manifest of crimes contriv'd long since. 
He stood at bold defiance with his prince ; 
Held up the buckler of the people's cause 
Against the Crown, and sculk'd behind the laws. 
The wish'd occasion of the plot he takes. 
Some circumstances finds, but more he makes; 
By buzzing emissaries fills the ears 
(MT listening crowds with jealousies and fears. 
Or arbitrary counsels brought to light. 
And proves the King himself a Jebusite. 
Weak arguments ! which yet he knew full well 
Were strong with people easy to rebel : 
For govem'd by the moon, the g^ddy Jews 
Tread the same track when she the prime renews ; 
And once in twenty years, their scribes record. 
By natursd instinct they change their lord. 
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Achitophel still winta a chie( and none 

Was found so fit as warfikc Absalom : 

Not that he wish'd his greatness to create, 

(For politicians neither lore nor hate) 

But, for he knew his title not aUow'd 

Would keep him still depending on the crowd; 

That kingly power, thus ebbing out, might be 

Drawn to the dregs of a democracy. 

Him he attempts, with stuped arts, to please. 

And sheds his venom in such words as these ; 

" Auspicious Prince, at whose nativity 
Some royal planet rul'd the southern sky. 
Thy longing country's darling and desire, 
Their cloudy pillar, and their guardian fire ; 
Their second Moses, whose extended wand 
Divides the seas, and shows the Promised land ; 
Whose dawning day, in every distant ag^. 
Has exercis'd the sacred prophet's rage : 
The people's prayer, the glad diviner's theme. 
The young men's vision, and the old men's drea 
Thee, Saviour, thee the nation's vows confess, 
And never satisfied with seeing, bless : 
Swift, unbespoken pomps, thy steps proclaim. 
And stammering babes are taught to lisp thy nan 
How long wilt thou the general joy detain. 
Starve, and defraud the people of thy reign j 
Content ingloriously to pass thy days 
Like one of Virtue's fools, that feed on praise ; 
Till thy fresh glories, which now shine so bright 
Grow stale, and tarnish with our daily sight ? 
Believe me, royal youth, thy fruit must be 
Or gather'd ripe, or rot upon the tree : 
Heaven has to all allotted, soon or late, 
Some lucky revolution of their fate ; 
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motioiifl^ if we watch and guide with skill, 
man good depends on human will,) 
3ine rolls as from a smooth descent, 
m the first impression takes the bent ; 
nseiz'd, she glides away like wind, 
▼es repenting foUy far behind. 
iw she meets you with a glorious prize, 
■eads her locks before you as she flies. 
IB old David, from whose loins you spring, 
'd, when Fortune call'd him to be king, 
1 an exile he might still remain, 
aven's anointing oil had been in vain, 
successful youth your hopes engage, 
n the' example of declining age ; 
him setting in his western skies, 
dow8 lengthening as the vapours rise. 
It now as when, on Jordan's sand, 
fill people throng'd to see him land, 
g the beach, and blackening all thej 
strand; 

5 the prince of angels, from his height, 
umbling downward with diminish'd light; 
1 by one poor plot to public scorn, 
ily blessing since his curs'd return,) 
leaps of people which one sheaff did bind, 
iff and scatter'd by a puff of wind. 
Teng^ can he to your dengns oppose, 
3f iHends, and round beset with foes ? 
Aoh's doubtful succour he should use, 
pi aid would more incense the Jews : 
Sgjrpt would dissembled friendship bring, 
: ti^ war, but not support the King : 
old the royal party e'er unite 
haraoh's arms to assist the JebimtA *, 
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Or if they should, their interest toon wodd bteib 
And, ^ith such odious aid, make David weak. 
All sorts of men, by my successful arts, 
Abhorring kings, estrange their aher'd hearts 
From David's rule : and 'tis their general cry, 
Religion, Commonwealth, and liberty ; 
If you, as champion of the public g^ood. 
Add to their arms a chief (k ToyH blood. 
What may not Israel hope, and what applause 
Might such a general gun by such a cause ? 
Not barren praise alone, that gaudy flow'r. 
Fair only to the sight, but solid pow'r ; 
And nobler is a limited command, 
Giv'n by the love of all your native land. 
Than a successive title, long and dark. 
Drawn from the mouldy rolls of Noah's ark,** 
What cannot pndse effect in mighty minds, 
When Flattery soothes, and when Ambition blindi; 
Desire of power, on earth a vicious weed. 
Yet, sprung from high, is of celestial seed : ^ 

In God *tis glory ; and when men aspire, 
'Tis but a spark too much of heavenly fire. 
The' ambitious youth, too covetous of fiune. 
Too full of angels' metal in his frame. 
Unwarily was led from Virtue's ways. 
Made drunk with honour, and debauch'd with praiie: 
Half loth and half consenting to the ill, 
(For royal blood within him struggled still) 
He thus replied : — ** And what pretence have I 
To take up arms for public liberty ? 
My father governs with unquestion'd right. 
The Faith's defender, and mankind's dehght ; 
Good, gracious, just, observant of the laws. 
And fleavcn by wonderaixas ^%\kQ\s&^^\a&ciuiae, 
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Whom has he wrong'd in all his peaceful reign ? 

Who sues for justice to his throne, in vain ? 

What millions has he pardon'd of his foes. 

Whom just revenge did to his wrath expose ? 

IGld, eas^, humble, studious of our good. 

Inclined to mercy, and averse from blood. 

IT mildness ill with stubborn Israel suit. 

His crime is God's beloved attribute. 

What could he gain his people to betray. 

Or change his right for arbitrary sway P 

Let haughty Pharaoh curse with such a reig^ 

ffis fruitful lAle, and yoke a servile train. 

If David's rule Jerusalem displease. 

The dog-star heats their brain to this disease. 

Why then should 1, encouraging the bad, 

'hm rebel, and run popularly mad P 

Were he a t3rrant who, by lawless might, 

Oppress'd the Jews, and rais'd the Jebusite, 

Well might I mourn ; but Nature's holy bands 

IVould curb my spirits, and restrain my hands; 

the people might assert tlieir liberty ; 

)at what was right in them, were crime in me. 

lis favour leaves me nothing to require, 

invents my wislies, and outruns desire : 

iVhat more can I expect while David lives ? 

\ll but his kingly diadem he gives : 

^nd that (but here he paused ; then, sigliing, said) 

[s justly destiu'd for a worthier head. 

Por when my father from liis toils shall rest, 

^d late augment the number of tlie blest. 

His lawful issue shall tlie throne ascend. 

Or the collateral Unc, where that shall end. 

Ub brother, though oppress'd with vulg^ spite, 

Yef dauntless, and secure of native right. 



156 AB8AI0X Alf]) ACHITOFBU. PtOil 

Of every royal virtue stands possest^ 

Still dear to all the bravest and the best : 

His courage foes, his friends his truth procUim, 

His loyalty the King, the world his fiune : 

His mercy e'en the' offending crowd will find ; 

For sure he comes of a for^ving kind. 

Why should I then repine at Heaven's decree, 

Which gives me no pretence to royalty ? 

Yet, oh that Fate, propitiously inclin'd. 

Had rais'd my birth, or had dcbas'd my mind ; 

To my large soul not all her treasure lent. 

And ihen betray'd it to a mean descent ! 

I find, I find my mounting spirits bold. 

And David's part disdains my mother's mould. 

Why am I scanted by a niggard birth ? 

My soul disclaims the kindred of her eartfaj. 

And, made for empire, wliispers me within. 

Desire of greatness is a godlike sin." 

Him staggering so when Hell's dire agent foun 
While fainting Virtue scarce maintain'd her groun 
He pours fresh forces in, and thus repHes : 

" The' eternal God, supremely good and wise, 
Imparts not these prodigious gifts in vain ; 
What wonders arc reserv'd to bless your reign*; 
Against your will, your arguments have shown 
Such virtue's only given to guide a throne. 
Not that your father's mildness I condemn. 
But manly force becomes the diadem. 
'Tis true, he grants the people all they crave. 
And more, perhaps, than subjects ought to have ; 
For lavish grants suppose a monarch tame. 
And more his goodness than his wit proclaim ; 
But when should people strive their bonds to breai 
ff not when kings are ■sve^VL^^ivX ot -^^-siV.' 



Let him give on, till he can give no more^ 

The thrifty S«nhedrim shall keep him poor ; 

And every shekel which he can receive 

Bball cost a limb o£ his prerogative. 

To ply him with new plots shiQl be my care, 

Or plunge him deep in some expensive war ; 

Wliich when hb treasure can no more supply. 

He most, with the remains of kingship, buy 

IQt faithful friends, our jealousies and fears, 

Cill Jebuflitea and Pharaoh's pensioners, 

Whom when our fury from his aid has torn. 

He shall be naked left to public scorn. 

The next successor, whom I fear and hate, 

Hy arts have made obnoxious to the state, 

^um'd all his virtues to his overthrow. 

And gunM our elders to pronounce a foe. 

^8 right, for sums of necessary gold, 

Shall first be pawn'd, and afterwards be sold. 

Till time shall ever-wanting David draw 

To pass your doubtful title into law ; 

If not,de people have a right supreme 

To make their kings, for kings are made for them. 

All empire is no more than power in trust. 

Which, when resum'd, can be no longer just. 

Succesnon, for the general good designed. 

In its own wrong a nation cannot bind ; 

If altering that the people can relieve. 

Better one suffer than a million grieve. [chose. 

The Jews well know their power ; ere Saul they 

God was their king, and God they durst depose. 

Uige now your piety, your filial name, 

A fiuher's right, and fear of fiiture fame ; 

llie public good, that universal call. 

To wluch e'en Heaven Aibmitted, answets iSl. 

VOL. XI. O 
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Nor let his love enchant your generous mind; 
'Tis Nature's trick to propagate her kind. 
Our fond begetters, who would never die, 
Love but themselves in their posterity. 
Or let his kindness by the' effects be tried. 
Or let him lay his vain pretence aside. 
God saud he lov'd your father ; could he bring 
A better proof than to ancMnt him King ? 
It surely show'd he lov'd the shepherd well, 
AVho gave so fair a flock as Israel. 
Would David have you thought his darling son ? 
What ipcans he then to alienate the crown ? 
The name of godly he may blush to bear ; 
Is't after God's own heart to cheat his heir > 
He to liis brother gives supreme command. 
To you a legacy of barren land ; 
Perhaps the' old harp, on which he thrums his lay 
Or some dull Hel^rcw ballad in your praise. 
Then the next heir, a prince severe and wise. 
Already looks on you with jealous eyes ; 
Sees through the thin disguises of your BTt0 
And marks your progress in the people's hearts ,- 
Though now his mighty soul its grief contains. 
He meditates revenge who least complains ; 
And like a lion slumbering in the way. 
Or sleep dissembling while he wjuts his prey. 
His fearless foes within his distance draws. 
Constrains his roaring, and contracts his paws; 
Till, at the last, his time for fury found. 
He shoots with sudden vengeance from the groun 
The prostrate vulgar passes o'er, and spares. 
But witli a lordly ragt; his hunters tears. 
Your case no tame expedients will afford ; 
Jfesolve on death, or cow^\vie«^.>a's ^t ««<OTd^ 
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Which for no less a stake than life you draw. 
And self-defence i^ Nature's eldest law. 
leiTe the warm people no considering time, 
^ thei^ rebellion may be thought a crime. 
Avail yourself of what occasion gives, 
Ba( try your title while your father lives ; 
hid, that your arms may have a fair pretence, 
'roclaim you take them in the King's defence, 
rhose sacred life each minute would expose 
'o plots, from seeming friends and secret foes, 
nd who can sound the depth of David's soul ? 
erlmps his fear his kindness may control : 
e fears his brother, though he loves liis son, 
yt pligfited vows too late to be undone. 
' so, by force he wishes to be gain'd, 
ike women's lechery to seem constndn'd. 
oubt not ; but, when he most aiFects the frown, 
onunit a pleasing rape upon the Crown. 
ecure his person to secure your cause ; 
hey who possess the prince possess the laws." 
He said ; and this advice above the rest, 
rith Absalom's mild nature suited best ; 
nblam'd of life, ambition set aside, 
ot stain'd with cruelty nor pufl'^d with pride, 
[ow happy had he been if destiny 
[ad hi^er plac'd his birth, or not so high } 
Bs kingly virtues might have claim'd a thi'one, 
knd blest all other countries but his own : 
lat charming g^reatness since so few refuse. 
Its juster to lament him than accuse, 
itrang were hu hopes a rival to remove, 
?ith blandishments to gain the public love ; 
Po head the faction while their zeal was hot, 
JMi popularly prosecute the plot. 



160 ABSAIOX AHD ▲CHITOPHXL. Pof 

To further this, Achitophel uiutes 
The malcontents of all the Israelites ; 
Whose differing parties he could wisely join. 
For several ends to serve the same desig^. 
The best, and of the princes some were such. 
Who thought the power of monarchy too much 
Mistaken men, and patriots in their hearts. 
Not wicked, but seduc'd by impious arts. 
By these the springs of property were bent. 
And wound so high, they crack'd the govemnn 
The next for interest sought to' embroil the st 
To seU their duty at a dearer rate. 
And make their Jewish markets of the throne, 
Pretending public good, to serve their own. 
Others thought king^ an useless heavy load. 
Who cost too much, and did too little g^ood : 
These were for laying honest David by. 
On principles of pure good husbandry. 
With them join'd all the' haranguers of the thrc 
That thought to get preferment by the tongue. 
Who follow next a double danger bring. 
Not only hating David, but the King; 
The Solymean Rout, well vers'd of old, 
Jn gfodly faction, and in treason bold ; 
Cowering and quaking at a conqueror's sword. 
But lofty to a lawful prince restor'd ; 
Saw with disdain an Ethnic-plot begun. 
And scom'd by Jebusites to be outdone. 
Hot Levites headed these, who pull'd before 
From the' ark, wMch in the Judges* days they Ix 
Resum'd their cant, and with a zealous cry 
Pursued their old belov'd Theocracy ; 
Where Sanhedrim and i^TvesX. ewaAa.v*d the natio) 
-And justified their spoiiaby \iv«^vN5asyev\ 
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^ho 80 fit to reign as Aaron's race, 
e dominion they could found in grace ? 
i led the pack ; though not of surest scent, 
sepest mouth'd ag^nst the government. 
oeroiis host of dreaming saints succeed, 
i true old enthusiastic breed : 
t form and order they their power employ, 
igto build, and all things to destroy, 
r more numerous was the herd of such, 
Jiink too little, and who talk too much : 
oat of mere instinct, they knew not why, 
1 their fiither^ God and property ; 
vy the same blind benefit of fete, 
evil and the Jebusite did hate : 

be sav'd, e'en in their own despite, 
se they could not help believing right, 
ivere the tools ; but a whole hydra more 
as, of sprouting heads too long to score, 
of their chiefs were princes of the land : 
first rank of these did Zimri stand ; 

ao various, that he seemM to be 
le, but all mankind's epitome ; 

1 (pinions, always in the wrong ; 

very thing by starts, and nothing long ; 
I the course of one revolving moon, 
lemist, fiddler, statesman, and buffoon : 
ill for women, painting, rh3rming, drinking, 

• ten thousand freaks that died in thinking, 
nadman ! who could every hour employ 
omething new to wish or to enjoy ! 

* and pnusing were his usual themes, 
}th (to show his judgment) in extremes ; 
r violent, or over civil, 

lery man with him was god or devil. 

o2 
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Nddiiiii^ wont nmei da^butdMMt: 
Beggv'd by Iboli. 1 idB ks firasd too lil 
Hebadhkl kwer lii^liitMtite. 

Helaqgh'd 3oiifti Ifamtoaii^l 

By fanmog p«rafl% mn oonld afi^cr be dMt- 
For, ipite of hiiD, tibe we gfat of buibMai fiA. 
On AbMloMp *nd viae A hitophiel: 
Thm^ vickcd bat in wilk of BiMnt bcTCA» 
He left not fiMSlioiiw but of thflt wm kit 

ThleeaiidnHDetHweretedioiit toii^MnN 
Of lofds bdow the dicnitsr of ^f%ne : 



£nd fanibendi, and mere noblm ell tibe raft. 
And, theretee, in the name of dulneMb be 
The welUrani^ Balaam and cold Caleb free i 
And canting' Nadab let oblinon damn. 
Who made new porridge for the paachal lamb 
Let friendship's holy band some names assme; 
Some their own woo^ and some let scorn ae 
Nor shall the rascal rabble here have place^ 
Whom kings no titles gave, and God no gram 
Not buU-fiic'd Jonas, who could statntea draw. 
To mean rebellion, and make treason law. 
But he, though bad, is fc^ow'd by a worse, 
Tlie wretch who Heayen's An<nnted dar'd to o 
Shimei, whose youth did early promise bring 
Of zeal to God, and hatred to his king: 
Did wisely from expensive sins refrain. 
And never broke the Sabbath but for gain ; 
Nor ever was he known an oath to vent. 
Or curse, unless against the government. 
Thus heaping wealth, \>7 \he nvoal ready way 
Aioong' the Jewa, wla^waaXn ^«aXvci^^Ti 
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Hie City, to reward his pious hate 

Against his master, chose him magistrate. 

Si hand a vase of justice did uphold : 

fill neck was loaded with a chidn of gold. 

Boring his office treason was no crime ; 

Tile sons of Belial had a glorious time : 

^ Shimei, though not prodig^ of pelf, 

Yet lov'd his wicked neighbour as himself. 

^en two or three were gather'd to declum 

Against the Monarch of Jerusalem, 

^bimei was always in the midst of them ; 

Ind if they curs'd the king when he was by, 

^ould rather curse than break gx>od company. 

fany durst his factious friends accuse, 

le pack'd a juty of dissenting Jews, 

Vhoae fellew-feeling in the goodly cause 

¥oiild free the suffering saint from human laws *. 

'or laws are only made to punish those 

^ho serve the king, and to protect his foes. 

f any leisure time he had from pow'r, 

.Because 'tis sin to misemploy an hour) 

His business was, by writing to persuade 

That king^ were useless, and a clog to trade ; 

And, that his noble style he might refine. 

No Rechabite more shunn'd the fumes of wine. 

Chaste were his cellars, and his shrieval board 

The g^rossness of a City-feast abhorr'd : 

Hb cooks, with long disuse, their trade forgot. 

Cool was his kitchen, though his brains were hot 

Snch frugal virtue malice may accuse. 

But sure 'twas necessary to the Jews : 

''or towns, once burnt, such magistrates require 

^ dare not tempt God's providence by fire. 
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With spiritual food he fed his servants well. 

But free from flesh that made the jews rebel; 

And Moses' laws he held in more account. 

For forty days of fasting* in the Mount. 

To speak the rest, who better are forgot, 

Wculrl tire a wcll-breath'd witness of the plot : 

Yet (^orati, thou shalt from oblivion pass; i 

Erect thyself^ thou monumental brass, i 

Illg'h as the serpent of thy metal made, i 

While nations stand secure beneath thy shade. 

What though his birth were base, yet cometi t. 

rise i 

From earthly vapours ere they shine in skies. j 

Prodigious actions may as weU be done 

By weaver's issue as by prince's son. 

This arch-attester for the public g^ood 

Bv that one deed cnobles aU his blood. 

m 

Who ever ask'd the witnesses' high race. 
Whose oath witli martyrdom did Stephen grace ? 
Ours was a Lcvite, and, as times went then. 
His tribe were God Almighty's gentlemen. 
Sunk were liis eyes, his voice was liar^ and loud, 
Suie signs he neither choleric was, nor proud; 
His loiig cliia prov'd his wit ; his s^nt-like grace 
A chiii'ch-vei'milion, and a Moses' face. 
His memory, miraculously great, 
Co'al'.i.j4ots exceeding man's bcUef repeat, 
Wliich tlierefore cannot be accounted lies. 
For nuHian wit could never such devise. 
Sent. ^"lUii'o truths are mingled in iiis book. 
But where Ihc witness fail'd, the prophet spoke: 
Some ihiiig.; like visionary flight appear, 
The Spirit caught him \i\>, V\v^ L.atd kuows where, 
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And gave him his Rabbinical degree, 

Unknown to foreign university : 

^judgment yet his mem'ry did exce], 

Which piec'd his wondrous evidence so well ; 

And suited to the temper of the times. 

Then groaning under Jebusitic crimes. 

^ Israel's foes suspect his heavenly call. 

And rashly judge his writ apocryphal ; 

Our laws for such affronts have forfeits made ; 

fte takes his life who takes away his trade. 

H^ere I mjrself in witness Corah's place, 

tlie wretch who did me such a dire disgrace 

^ould wet my memory, though once forgot, 

to make him an appendix of my plot. 

Bis zeal to Heaven made him his Prince despise. 

And load his person with indig^ties : 

Bat zeal peculiar privilege affords. 

Indulging latitude to deeds and words ; 

And Corah might for Agag^s murder caU, 

Im. tenns as coarse as Samuel us'd to SauL 

'What others in his evidence did join, 

(The best that could be had for love or coin) 

In Corah's own predicament will fall, 

Tbr witneas is a conunon name to all. 

Surrounded thus with friends of every sort^ 
Deluded Absalom forsakes the Court, 
Impatient of high hopes, urg'd with renown. 
And fir'd with near possession of a crown. 
the* admixing crowd are dazzled with surprise. 
And on his goodly person feed their eyes, 
& joy conceal'd, he sets himself to show, 
Ob each side bowing popularly low : 
lis lookiy lua gestures, and his words he frames, 
Aad with AmiUar ease repeats their namea. 
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Thiis form'cl by nature, fumish'd out with artB» 
He glides unfcit into tlicir secret hearts : 
Then with a kind compassionatiiig look. 
And sighs, bespeaking pity ere he spoke. 
Few words he said ; but easy those and fit. 
More slow than Hybk dropsy and far more sweet 

" I mourn, my Countrymen, your lost estate, 
Though far unable to prevent your fete : 
Behold a banisli'd man, for your dear cause 
ExposM a prey to arbitrary laws ! 
Yet, oh ! that I alone could be undone, i 

Cut off' from empire, and no more a son ! 
Now all your liberties a spoil are made, Z 

Egypt and Tyrus intercept your trade, ^ 

And Jcbusites vour sacred rites invade. - 

My father, whom with reverence yet 1 name, 
Charm'd into ease, is careless of his fame, 
And, bribed with petty sums of foreign gold. 
Is grown in Bathsheba's embraces old ; 
Exalts his enemies, his friends destroys. 
And all his power against himself employs. 
He gives, and let him give, my right away; 
But why should he his own and yours betray .' 
He, only he, can make the nation bleed. 
And he alone from my revenge is freed. 
Take then my tears, (with that he wip'd hi 

eyes) 
*Tis all the aid my present power suppKes : 
No court informer can these arms accuse ; 
These arms may sons against their fathers use ; 
And 'tis my wish, the next successor's reig^ 
May make no other IsraeHtc complain." 
Youth, beauty, grace^vA a.c.\\0Tv, seldom fail ; 
But common interest ^iVv^aiv^ mW\ix^N«Xv 
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ind pity ncvser ceases to be shown 

To him who makes the people's wrongs Iiis own- 

rhe crowd, that still believe tlieir king^ oppress^ 

With lifted hands their yoiing* Messiah bless ; 

VHio now begins his progress to ordain 

tTith chariots, horsemen, and a numerous train - 

?n>m cast to west his glories he displays, 

bd, like tlie sun, the Promis'd Land surveys. 

'ame runs before him as the morning-star, 

Jid shouts of joy salute him from afar : 

ach house receives him as a guardian-god, 

nd consecrates the place of his abode. 

ut hospitable treats did most commend 

^ise Issachar, his wealthy western friend. 

his moving court, that caught the people's eyes, 

nd seem'd but ])omp, did other ends disguise : 

chitophel had fomi'd it, with intent 

o sound the depths, and fathom where it went, 

he people^s hearts ; distinguish friends from foes: 

jid try their strength before they came to blows- 

et aU was coloured with a smooth pretence 

»f specious love, and duty to their prince. 

leligion and redress of grievances, 

Vo names that always cheat and always please, 

ire often urgf'd ; and good King David's life 

Endanger 'd by a brother and a wife. 

rhus in a pageant-show a plot is made, 

^nd peace itself is war in masquerade. 

)h foolish Israel ! .never warn'd by ill ! 

{till the same bait, and circumvented srtill ! 

3id ev&r men foniikc their present ease, 

n midit of Kealth irangine a disease; ' 

Pa^ paling conflii(;eftt;fl&iscluefs to fbrsec^ 

Hak^ heiiv for moiiarcbs, tfad for God decte^\ 
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What shall we think ? can people gire aw^r* 
Both for themselves and sons^ their nfttiTe sway? 
Then they are left defenceless to the sword 
Of each unbounded arbitrary lord ; 
And laws are vadn, by which we right enjoy, 
[f king^ unquestioned can those laws destooy. 
Tet if the crowd be judg« of fit and just. 
And king^ are only officers in trust. 
Then this resuming covenant was declared 
When kings were made ; or is for ever barr'd. 
If those who g^ve the sceptre, could not tie 
By their own deed their own posterity. 
How then could Adam bind his future race ? 
How could his forfeit on mankind take place ? 
Or how could heavenly justice damn us all. 
Who ne'er consented to our father's fall ? 
Then kingfs are slaves to those whom they commaiidb 
And tenants to their people's pleasure stand : 
Add, that the power for property allow'd. 
Is mischievously seated in the crowd ; 
For who can be secure of private right. 
If sovereign sway may be dissolv'd by mi^t ? 
Nor is the people's judgment always true ; 
The most may err as grossly as the few ; 
And faultless king^ run down by common ci^', 
For >ice, oppression, and for tyranny. 
What standard is there in a fickle rout. 
Which, flowing to the mark, runs faster out I 
Not only crowds, but Sandhedrims may be 
Infected with this public lunacy, 
And share the madness of rebellious times. 
To murder monarchs for imagin'd crimes. 
If they may give and take whene'er they pleaae* 
Not kings alone, the Go^e»i^^%*va»i^^\ 
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; goiremment itself at length must fall 
Nature's state, where all have right to all. 
, grant our lords, the people, king^ can make, 
lat prudent men a settled throne would shake ? 
' whatsoe'er their sufferings were before. 
It change they covet makes them suifer more, 
other errors but disturb a state, 
. Innovation is the blow of Fate. 
Qcient fabrics nod, and threat to fall, 
patch their flaws, and buttress up the wall, 
18 far tis duty : but here fix the mark ; 
all beyond it, is to touch the ark. 
change foundations, cast the frame anew, 
rork for rebels, who base ends pursue ; 
3nce <tivine and human laws control, 
I mend the parts by ruin of the whole. 
I tampering world is subject to this curse, 
physic their disease into a worse, 
fow what relief can righteous David bring ? 
V £»tal 'tis to be too good a king ! 
snds he has few, so high the madness grows; 

dare be such must be the people's foes. 
some there were, e'en in the worst of days: 
le let me name, and naming is to praise. 

1 this short file Barzillai first appears, 
ziDai ! crown'd with honour and with yean. 
ig since, the rising rebels he withstood 
egions waste beyond the Jordan's flood ; 
brtunately brave, to buoy the state, 
dnidng underneath his master's fate : 

tzile with his godlike prince he moum'd, 
bim he suffer'd, and with him retum'd. 
I court he practis'd, not the couitiet's «st« 
gv wu Ma wealiht but larger was "bia \ieM^ 

i. XT, 9 



Wldch well the noblest oijects keiev to cIkw 
The fighting warrior, and nooMnig moie. 
Hb bed could once a ihiitftil iaane boast; 
Kow ttiore than half a fktiier^ name ia kwt. 
Wb eldest hope, ndth ewerj grace adom'dy 
B/ me (so Heaven will have it) always moon' 
And always honottr'd; snalehM in manhood^ I 
By* unequal fates, and Providence's' erinpe ^ 
Yet not before the goal of honotlr won» 
All parts fuMll'd of subject and #f son 9 
Swift was 6ie race, but short the time to ntt. 
Oh, narrow circle, but of power divine. 
Scanted in Space, but perfect in thy fine ! 
By sea, byland, thy matddess worth w«s toon 
Arms thy delight, and war was all tby own: 
Thy force infused, the fainting Tynans propM 
And haughty Pharaoh found his fbrtune 8tep*c 
Oh, ancient honour ! oh, unconquer'd haiid! 
Whom fbes unpunished never could withstand! 
But Israel was unworthy of his name ; 
Short is the date of all immoderate fame. 
It looks as Heaven our ruin had de«gn'd. 
And durst not trust thy fbrtune and thy mind. 
Now, free from earth, thy disencumbered soul 
Mounts up, and leaves behind the cloudsand's 

pole; 
From thence thy kindred legions may^st thou b 
To aid the g^ardian-angel of thy king. 
Here stop, my Muse/here cease thy painful fli] 
No pinions can pursue immortal height : 
Tell good Barzillai thou canst sing no more. 
And tell thy soul she should have fled before: 
Or Bed she with bis life, aivd\^^^!N& verse 
To bang on her departed paSa^^V^^acn^N 
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fow take thy steepy flight from Heaven^ and see 

f thou canst find on earth another he : 

inother, he would be too hard to find ; 

tee then whom thou can'st see not far behind. 

:adoc the priest, whom, shunning power and place» 

lis lowly mind advanced to David's grace ; 

Vith him the Sagan of Jerusalem, 

>f hospitable soul and noble stem ; 

lim of the western dome, whose weighty sense 

^lows in fit words and heavenly eloquence. 

The Prophets' sons, by such example led, 

?o learning and to loyalty were bred; 

^or colleges on bounteous kings depend* 

Lnd never rebel was to arts a friend. 

^o these succeed the pillars of the laws, 

Vho best could plead, and best can judge a cause. 

Text them a train of loyal peers ascend ; 

harp-judging Adriel, the Muses' friend, 

Eimself a muse ; in Sanhedrims' debate 

"me to his prince, but not a slave of state ; 

Vliom David's love with honours did adorn, 

liat firom his disobedient son were torn : 

otham, of piercing wit and pregnant thought, 

Indued by Nature, and by Learning taught, 

*o move assemblies, who but only tried 

lie worse awhile, then chose the better side : 

lor chose alone, but tum'd the balance too ; 

>o much the weight of one brave man can do. 

lushai, the friend of David in distress, 

n public storms of manly stedfastness ; 

ly foreign treaties he inform'd his youth, 

ind join'd experience to his native truth c 
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His fnig^ care supplied the wanting throne, 
Frug^ for that, but bounteous of his own ; 
'Tis easy conduct when Exchequers flow. 
But hard the task to manage well the low ; 
For sovereign power is too depress'd or higfa^ 
When king^ are forc'd to sell, or crowds to buy. 

Indulge one labour more, my weary Muse, 
For Amiel ; who can Amiel's praise refuse ? 
Of ancient race by birth, but nobler yet 
In his own worth, and without title great. 
The Sanhedrim long time as chief he rul'd. 
Their reason guided, and their passion cool'd : 
So dextrous was he in the Crown's defence. 
So form'd to speak a loyal nation's sense. 
That, as their band was Israel's tribes in small. 
So fit was he to represent them all. 
Now rasher charioteers the seat ascend, 
IVhose loose careers his steady skill commend : 
They, like the' unequal ruler of the day, 
Mis^iide the seasons, and mistake the way ; 
While he, withdrawn, at their mad labour smiles, 
And safe enjoys the Sabbath of his toils. 

These were the cliief ; a small but faithful band- 
Of worthies, in tlie breach wlio daHd to stand. 
And tempt the' united fury of the land. 
With g^cf they view'd such powerful engines bent 
To batter down the lawful government. 
A numerous faction, with pretended frights. 
In Sanhedrims to plume the regal rights ; 
The true successor from the Court remov'd. 
The plot, by hireling witnesses, improv'd. 
These ills they saw, and, as their duty bound. 
They show'd the King the danger of the wound; 
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That no concessions from the throne would please. 

But lenitives fomented the disease : 

That Absalom, ambitious of the crown. 

Was made the lure to draw the people down : 

That false Achitophel's pernicious hate 

Had tumM the plot to ruin church and state : 

The council violent, the rabble worse ; 

That Shimei taught Jerusalem to curse. 

With all these loads of injuries opprest. 
And long revolving in his careful breast 
The' event of thingps ; at last, his patience tir'd. 
Thus, from his royal throne, by JB^eaven inspir'd, 
The g^odlike David spoke ; with awful fear 
His train their Maker in their master hear. 

** Thus long have I, by native mercy sway'd. 
My wrongs dissembled, my revenge delay'd : 
So willing to forgave the' offending age. 
So much the father did the king assuage. 
But now so far my clemency they slight. 
The* offenders question my forgiving right. 
That one was made for many they contend ; 
But 'tis to rule ; for that's a monarch's end. 
They call my tenderness of blood my fear ; 
Though manly tempers can the longest bear. 
Yet, since they will divert my native course, 
*T\a time to show I am not good by force. 
Those heap'd affronts that haughty subjects bring. 
Are burdens for a camel, not a king. 
Kings are the public pillars of the state. 
Bom to sustain and prop the nation's weight; 
If my young Samson will pretend a call 
To shake the column, let him share the fall : 
But, oh, that yet he would repent and live i 
How easy 'tia for parents to forgive \ 

r2 



^lUibofw few tem a pivdoii mii^ bs von 
From Nature, pleading Ibr a cbofing aott ! 
Poor, pitied ymitliy by wj patanMil ewe 
Bai^d up to afl tfie height lua ftame could Im 
Had CSod ordain'd faia ftte for enpire bourn, . 
He would bare fpweii hia aoul aaolher tna: 
GuDM with a patriof a mmc^ whoaa aiodeni m 
1m one that would by law aoppfaait bia prinoe; 
The people's brave, the politiciaii'a tool ; 
Never was patriot yet« but waa a fooL . 
Whence comes it that lefigum and the kva 
Should more be Absslom'a thm Davidf a oaoM 
His old instructor, ere he lost Ms place, 
Was never thought endued widi so moch g^M 
Good heavens^ how faetioii can a patiiot paiot! 
Hy rebel ever proves my po<^'4 saint. . 
Would they impose an h^ upon the throne. 
Let Sanhedrims be taught to give theii^own. 
A king's at least a part of government. 
And nunc as requisite as their consent : 
Without my leave a future king to choose. 
Infers a right the present to depose. 
True, they petition me to' approve their choie 
But Esau's hands suit ill with Jacob's voice. 
My pious subjects for my safety pray, . 
Which to secure they take my power away : 
"From plots and treasons Heaven preserve my yi 
But save me most from my petitioners. 
Unsatiate as the barren womb or grave, 
God camiot grant so much, as they can crave. 
What then is left, but with a jealous eye 
To guard the small remains of royalty f 
The Jaw shall still direct my peaceful sway. 
And the same law teac^ Te\>«^ \a ^«^ \ 
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Votes shall no more established power control. 
Such votes as make a part exceed the whole, 
^o g^undless clamours shall my friends remove, 
Vor crowds have power to punish ere they prove ; 
7or gods and godhke kings their care express, 
Still to defend their servants in distress. 
)h, that my power to saving were confin'd ! 
Why am I forc'd, like Heaven, agidnst my mind. 
To make examples of another kind ? 
Oust I at length the sword of justice draw ? 
3h, cursed effects of necessary law ! 
low ill my fear they by my mercy scan ! 
Beware the fury of a patient man. 
Law they require, let Law then show her face ; 
They could not be content to look on Grace 
Rer hinder parts, but with a daring eye 
To tempt the terror of her front, and die. 
By their own arts, 'tis righteously decreed, 
lliose dire artificers of death shall bleed, 
•Against themselves their vdtnesses will swear. 
Tin, viper-like, their mother-plot they tear. 
And such for nutriment that bloody gore. 
Which was their principle of life before : 
Their Belial with their Beelzebub will fight; 
Thus on my foes my foes shall do me right. 
Nor doubt the' event ; for factious crowds engage, 
bi tiieir first onset, all their brutal rage. 
Then let 'em take an unresisted course : 
Retire, and traverse, and delude their force : 
But when they stand all breathless, urge the fight, 
koA rise upon 'em with redoubled might: 
?m lawful power is still superior found ; 
MThen long driv'n back, at length it stands the 
ground,'* 



And willing nations knew their hwful lord. 



PART II* 



——Si quii tamen hee quo^e, si quia 
Ctptus amore leget. 

Since men like beasts each other's prey were : 
Since trade beg^n, and priesthood grew a tra 
Since reahns were form'd, none sure so cu 

those 
That madly their own happiness oppose ; 
There Heaven itself, and godlike kings, in vai 
Shower down the manna of a gentle reign, 

* In the year 1680 Mr. Dryden undertxxik the Poem of i 
and Achitophel, upon the desire of King Charles U. The p 
ance was apphwded by erery one ; and several peiaons | 
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fehUe psmper**! crowd* to mad ambition run, 

Smon&rcba by indulgenct* U'e undane : 
b Duvid'j clemejicj' was fatul gruwii, 
Wiilu wealthy Fuclion nw'd the Vi-autinfr Throne. 
^ir now Iheir Sovereign's orders to contwnn 
Wu held the charter of Jeruaalemi 
■Ssrifht* to' inv«k, hi« tribute to reAisc, 
kpriiilei^ peculiap to the Jews; 
kttTfrom heavenly call this licence tcU, 
kad Jacob's seed were chosen to rebel ! 

Achitophcl with Iriuuiph seea Ilia cnmca 
tins suited lo thi' mudnvsa of the times ; 
lUd Absalom, to make his hope succeecl, 
3f 8aneiing charms no longer standi in need; 
Whili-fondofchangCithoiighnc'ersodcariy bought, 
dor tribes outstrip the youtli'sambitioui thought; 
Flis swlftcat hopes with swifter liDmage meet, 
\D(I crowd Ihuir s,.rvile necks beiu-utli his feet. 
Ilius to bis aid, while presung tides repair. 
Be mounts and spreads his streamers in the ur. 
the charms of empire might his youth nuslead. 
But what can our besotted Israel plemi ! 
Ivaf'd by a monarch wliose serene command 
hem* half the bles»ng of our Promis'd lAnd; 
WWote only grievance is excess of ease, 
n«edom our pain, and plenty our disease ! 
Tet a* all folly would lay claim to sense, 
Ind wickedness ne'er wanted a pretence, 
fith arguments they'd make their treason good, 
Ind riphteoua David's self with slanders load : 
Vhat arts of foreign sway he did affect, 
kid gtuUy Jebusitea from law protect, 
Wkome very chiefs, convict, were never freed, 
D^ ve hare ttea Utetr Mciilicen blet&\ 
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Aecuiett' infiony is vlK^d ift fifa^ 

While in tiie boonds miSimfaid 

But toon they hHineh'a uno Ae mrfbllKiaif d tiii 

And in the depths tiiey knew, ^Bsddn'd t» ndt 

For probable diseoTeries to dlipent 

Was thought bekyw a penwmM «vitaioet 
Mere truth was dol^ nor soited irith Hie port 
Of pamper'd Corah when adfancU to court. ' 
No leas than wonders now iSkef wifl inpo&t. 
And projects Toid of gMsa or senae diaclosa 
Such was Ihe change on pious Ifichal hraa|^ 
Ifichal, that ne^r was cruel eP«iin tiMMght» 
The best of queens^ and inool eb ^ dUta t wifs^ 
Impeacfa*d of cure^d designs on Dsfidfs fi&t 
ffis fife^ the theme of her eternal pngwi^ 
lis scarce so nmdi Us gnsrdiaiMaigel^ cawu 
Not summer-moms sudh nuMness can disclosr^ 
The Hermon lily, nor the Sharon rose. 
Neglecting each vun pomp of majeslyv 
Transported Michal feeds her thoughts on bif^ 
She fiyes with angels, and, as angels do^ 
Quits Heaven sometimes to bless the worid bdl 
"Where, cherishM by her bounty's plenteous ipii 
fteviving widows smile, and orphans sing. 
Oh ! when rebellious IsraePs crimes at height 
Are threatened with her Lord's approaching M 
The pieties of Ifichal then remain 
In Heaven's remembrance, and prolong his i^ 

Less desolation did the pest pursue. 
That from Dan's limits to Beersheba slew; 
Less fatal the repeated wars of Tyre, 
And less Jerusalem's avenging fire : 
With gentler terrorliliiie&e wa «^te o'er-no. 
Than since our 1&^d«iv!»!n^^^\kt.*^Ba!L\ 
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try cheek a pale confusion sate, 

ued fear beyond the worst of fate ! 

iras no more ; art, science, useless made ; 

supadons lost, but Corah's trade. 

rhile a guard on modest Corah wait; 

for safety, needful yet for state. 

nig^t he deem each peer and prince his slave, 

»rd it o'er the tribes which he could save : 

ice in him was virtue — what sad fate, 

r his honesty, had seiz'd our state ? 

ith what tyranny had we been curst, 

orah never prov'd a villain first ? 

ve told his luiowledge of the intrigue in grpss 

sen, alas ! to our deponent's loss : 

avell'd Levite had the experienof got 

iband well, and make the best of 's plot ; 

lerefore, like an evidence of skill, 

rise reserves secur'd his pension still ; 

lite of future power himself bereft, 

abos large for unbelievers left. 

3W his writ such reverence had got, 

worse than plotting to suspect his plot. 

were so well convinc'd, they made no doubt 

lelves to help the founder'd swearers out ; 

liad their sense imposed on by their fear, 

>re, for interest's sake, believe and swear : 

» that height with some the frenzy grew, 

ragf*d to find their danger not prove true. 

than all these a viler crew remain, 

rith Adiitophel the cry maintain; 

Ig'd by fear, nor tlu-ough misguided sense ; 

seal Mid starving need had some pretence ; 

r the g^ood old cause, that did excite 

j^iMuU rebels' wilc», revenge and spVle. 
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ThcK niae the plot, to Iutc tlie Ki 
Upon the biigbt Mccenor of the cr 
Whose virtue with such wrongB thej 
A* seem'd all hope of pirdon to eicl 
Thus, while on private ends their te 
The cheated crowd appUud ud iha 

Such practices u these, too grou 
Long unobterv'd by each discerning' 
The more Judicious Israehto unspel 
Though still the chuni the giddj ral 
E'en Abaslom, snudst the dazzling I 
or empire and ambition's flatteiing < 
Perceives the plot, too foul to be ex 
To aid deugiu no leas penucious US' 
And (ilial senie yet striving in hil bi 
Thus to Achitophel his doubts exppi 

" Why »re ray thoughts upon a en 
Which once obtain'd, can be but hal 
Not BO when virtue did my amu req' 
And to ray father's wan I flew entir 
My regal power how will my foes rei 
When I myself base scarce my own i 
Give me a son's unblemish'd tiuth aj 
Or quench the sparks of duty that n 
How alight to force a throne that le{ 
The task to me to prove unjust, how 
And if tlie' ima|^n'd guilt thus woun 
What will it, when the tra^c scene 
Dire War must first be conjur'd fron 
The realm we'd rule we first must o- 
And when the civil Furies are on wii 
That blind and undistingiiish'd slaug 
Who knows what im^loua ch&nce n: 
King? 
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Oh ! rather let me perish in the strife, 

rhan have my crown the price of David's life ! 

Or if the tempest of the war he stand, 

\n peace some vile officious villain's hand 

Sis soul's anointed temple may invade. 

Or, pressed by clamorous crowds, myself be made 

His murderer; rebellious crowds, whose guilt 

Shall dread his vengeance till his blood be spilt ; 

Which if my filial tenderness oppose, 

Since to the empire by their arms I rose. 

Those very arms on me shall be cmplo3^d, 

A. new usurper crown'd, and I destroy'd : 

The same pretence of public good will hold. 

And new Achitophels he found as bold 

To urge the needful change, perhaps the old." 

He said. The statesman, with a smile, replies, 
Asimle that did his rising spleen disguise ; 
** My thoughts presum'd our labours at an end. 
And are we stiU with conscience to contend ! 
Whose want in kings as needful is allow'd. 
As tis for them to find it in the crowd. 
I'kr in the doubtful passage you are gone. 
And only can be safe, by pressing on. 
"Hie Crown's true heir, a prince severe and wise, 
^ view'd your motions long with jealous eyes, 
Vour person's charms, your more prevailing arts, 
^nd mark'd your progress in the people's hearts, 
Hliose patience is the' effect of stinted pow'r. 
But treasures vengeance for the fatal hour ; 
lad if remote the peril he can bring, 
Tour present danger's greater from the King, 
iiet not a parent's name deceive your sense, 
Tor trust the father in a jealous prince I 
roL. XI. (t 
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our trimi i i omdd' •» 

yn pfCMumiC 
A ^luBOfoenyoorMtiiniftiMiTtfie? 
1 oiJy MH but with a pcnp moce ]4|^ 
Ami open court of populni^, [^beei 

The fiu^oiu tnhet**--^Aiid tibk T«piifMrft« 
(The prince repfiet) O ft rtfiMm^ wimB^.iM| 
They first condemn that fitit ndnt^d tiie in!" 
**]llaitrioiit youth* (retam'd Achitopbcl) . 
Jfitcomtme not the woidi that meoiyoa welL^ 
The conrie you fteer, I WiOrti^ blame cwidtadej 
But *tia becanae you leave it unpmiied. 
A monarch's crown with ftte auRoiinded liei^ . 
Who reach, lay hold on deathy that mka the |itis| 
Did you for this expose yourself to show^ 
And to the crowd bow popularly low ? 
For this your glorious progress next ofdaiiiy 
With chariots, horsemen, and a numerous trsia 
VTiih Fame before you, Uke the moming-stary 
And shouts of joy saluting fix>m afar ? 
Ob, from the heights you've reached but take a 
Scarce leading Lucifer could fall like you ! 
And must I here my shipwrecked arts bemov 
Hare I for this so oft made Israel groan ? 
Your single int'rest with the nation weigh'dt 
And tum'd the scale where your desires we 
E'en when at helm a course so dangerous n 
To land your hopes, as my removal proy^d^ 
" I not dispi^te (the royal youth replies) 
The known perfection of your policies ; 
Nor in Achitophel yet grudge or bUune 
The privilege that sUXtsm^ii tiv^t claim. 
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nmte intercfi never ytt pursued, 
1 pretended 'twai ftir oUier's good t 
oliticisn }ct e'er «n>p'il hit (ate, 
avin^ his own neck, not o.v'tl tiie. lUtc > 
ence on every humorouB wind tlmt vccrM, 
lifted lula a hcvcmJ course you vluer'd. 
jrni of Bivsy dill David «'«■ pursue, 
em'd like abaotate, but sprung from you 1 
t your insUnce, ijuuh'd CHoli pcnnl taw, 
•pt diaieniitig faoiiouB Jewa in awe i 
Id Ruspends fix'd Uwa, may nfarDgate i 
me, form new, luid lo cntkre tbo Rate> 
operty, whoac champltm now you fUMb 
!in for this the idol id' the land, 
er Mstain nich violeDce before, 
n your cnunwl aliut Iht royal ftore t 
thnt mill to whole tribes prociir'd, 
rel kejii, till ynur own banks secur"!!. 
[, with tbi«, the triple covenant broke, 
ael fitted for a forei^ yoke ; 
e your counaela' fatal progresa ataid, 
t our levied powers to Pbaroah's aid. 
Pyre and larael low In ruina laid, 
ypt, once their acotTt, their common terror 
t of auch a aeaaon can we dream, [made, 
oyal ri^ti you made your darling tlieme i 
rer unlimited could reMona draw, 
ce prerogative above the lawj 
in your fall from office grew unjuit, 
■» made king, the king a sUve in tnitt ; 
irith itate-craft, to intereat only true, 
r accuse of ill* contriv'd by you." 
ii Hell's agent—" fioyal Youth, fix here, 
ncM be the tt»r by which you Wax. 
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Hence to repose your trust in me was \nse. 
Whose interest most in your advancement lies; 
A tie so firm as always will avail. 
When friendship, nature, and religion fail. 
On oar's the safety of the crowd depends ; 
Secure the crowd, and we obtain our ends, 
Whom I will cause so far our guilt to share. 
Till they are made our champions by their fear. 
What opposition can your rival bring. 
While Sanhedrims are jealous of the king? 
His strength as yet in David's friendship lies, 
And what can David's self — without supplies ? 
Who with exclusive bills must now dispense. 
Debar the heir, or starve in his defence : 
Conditions which our elders ne'er will quit, 
And David's justice never can admit. 
Or forc'd by wants his brother to betray. 
To your ambition next he clears the way; 
For if succession once to nought they bring, 
Their next advance removes the present king; 
Persisting else liis senates to dissolve. 
In equal hazard shall his reign involve. 
Our Tribes, whom Pharaoh's power so much alam 
Shall rise, without their prince, to' oppose his arm 
Nor boots it on what cause at first they join, 
Their troops, once up, are tools tor our design : 
At least such subtle covenants shall be made. 
Till peace itself is war in masquerade ; 
Associations of mysterious sense. 
Against, but seeming for, the King's defence; 
E'en on their courts of justice fetters di-aw. 
And from our agents muzzle up their law ; 
By which, a conquest i? we iga\ \o wvaJl^i^ [stak< 
■"/'w a drawn game at >NOTa\, axvd vit ^^«sisft 
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id ; and for the dire success depends 
)U8 sects, by common g^t made friends ; 
leadsythough ne'er so differing in their creeds 
int of treason yet were well agreed, 
these extorting Ishban first appears^ 
by* a meagre troop of bankrupt-heirs, 
les !- when Ishban, he whose occupation 
has been to cheat, reforms the nation ! 
if conscience suited to his trade, 
a saint as usurer ever made : 
imon has not so engross'd him quite, 
al lays as large a claim of spite ; 
r those pardons from his prince he draws, 
reproaches, and cries up the cause. 
IT in which the City he did sway, 
ebellion in a hopeful way ; 
nibition once was found so bold, 
talents of extorted gold ; 
avid's wants have so been brib'd, to shame 
idalize our peerage with his name ; 
h, his dear sedition he'd forswear, 
I turn loyal to be made a peer. 
I, let railing Rabsheka have place, 
' zeal, he has no need of grace ; 
lat can both flesh and spirit use, 
mt conventicles and the stews ; 
[ the question difficult appears, 
th* preachers' or the bawds' arrears, 
ition could appear too much in him 
ps tlie treasure of Jerusalem ! 
i's brother but approach the Town, 
our guards, (he cries) we are undone i" 
f, that he dares not sleep \iv*a\>^ 
loiiW rise next mom 'witiicwX\!a%\«,'»&.. 
a2 
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[Next these a troop of busy spirits pres^ 
Of little fortunes, and of conscience less ; 
With them the tribe whose luxury had drain'd 
Their banks, in former sequestrations gain'd; 
Who rich and great by past rebellions grew. 
And long to fish the troubled streams anew. 
Some future hopes, some present payment drawi^ 
To sell their conscience and espouse the cause; 
Such stipends those vile hirelings best befit. 
Priests without g^race, and poets without wit. 
Shall that false Hebronite escape our curse ; 
Judas, that keeps the rebels' penuon-purse ; 
Judas, that pays the treason-writer's fee ; 
Judas, that well deserves his namesake's tree ; 
Who at Jerusalem's own gates erects 
His college for a nursery of sects ; 
Young prophets with an early care secures. 
And with the dung of Iiis own arts manures? 
What have the men of Hebron here to do ? 
What part in Israel's Promis'd Land have you ? 
Here Phaleg, the Lay-Hebronite, is come, 
'Cause, like the rest, he could not Uve at home ; 
Who from his own possessions could not drain 
An omer e'en of Hebronitish grain ; 
Here struts it Uke a patriot, and talks high 
Of injur'd subjects' alter'd property; 
An emblem of that buzzing insect just. 
That mounts the wheel, and thinks she raises du6 
Can dry bones live ? or skeletons produce 
The vital warmth of cuckoldizing juice ? 
Slim Phaleg could, and, at the table fed, 
Retum'd the grateful product to the bed. 
A waiting-man to IraveWing ivo\A^^ t\\^^'t^ 
He his own laws "would ftaucW^ Vks^o^, 
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bado'dy back again he went, 

I those manners he to teach was sent. 

1, he ought to have retreated home, 

eads politics to Absalom ; 

;r Hebronite, though kick'd and scom'd^ 

wn country willingly retumM. 

ing fiunish'd Phaleg to be fed, 

alk treason for his daily bread, 

ron, nay let Hell, produce a man 

for mischief as Ben Jochanan. 
f humble parentage was he, 

a Levite, though of low degree ; 
e no higher than the desk aspir'd, 
he drudgery of priests was hir'd 
and pray in Unen ephod brave, 
c up single shekels from the grave, 
at last, but finding charge come faster, 
1 not live by God, but changed his master ) 
by want, was made a factious tool; 
t a villain, and we lost a fool, 
ent, whatever cause he took, 
: jigainst the party he forsook : 
gadoes, who ne'er turn by halves, 
id in conscience to be double knaves, 
rose-prophet took most monstrous pains 
8 masters see he eam'd his gains ; 
le devil owes all his imps a shame, 
t the' apostate for his proper theme; 
le pains he made the picture true, 
Q reflection took the rog^e he drew : 
ous work, to prove the Jewish nation 
age a murmuring generation ; 

'em Grom their in&ncy of {Anrnx^f 
r *em &ctiouB from their first befS^ns^^^s 
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To prove they could rebel, and rail, and mock, 
Much to the credit of the chosen flock ; 
A strong authority, which must convince 
That sjunts own no allegiance to their prince ; 
As 'tis a leading card to make a whore. 
To prove her mother had tum*d up before. 
But, tell me, did the drunken patriarch bless 
The son that show'd his father's nakedness ? 
Such thanks the present church thy pen will give 
Which proves Rebellion was so primitive. 
Must ancient failings be examples made P 
Then murderers from Cain may learn their trade. 
As thou the heathen and the saint hast drawn, 
Methinks the' apostate was the better man ; 
And thy hot father, waving my respect. 
Not of a mother-church, but of a sect : 
And such he needs must be, of thy inditing. 
This comes of drinking asses' milk, and writing. 
If Balak should be caU'd to leave his place. 
As profit is the loudest call of grace. 
His temple, dispossessed of one, would be 
Replenish'd with seven devils more by thee. 

Levi, thou art a load, I'll lay thee down. 
And show Rebellion bare, without a gown ; 
Poor slaves in metre, dull and addle-pated. 
Who rhyme below e'en David's Psalms translated 
Some in my speedy pace [ must outrun. 
As lame Mephibosheth, the wizard's son : 
To make quick way I'll leap o'er heavy blocks, 
Shun rotten Uzza as I would the p — x ; 
And hasten Og and Docg to rehearse. 
To fools that crutch tive\T feeble sense on verse ; 
Who, by my Muse, to a\\ axic^iee^Tv^ \xxRfc^ 
ShsOl hre, in spite of l3:ie\T o^iv do^;^€^x\s^ 
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>ugli without knowiag how or why, 

I a bhindering kind of melody. 

Mildly on, and daah'd through thick and 

sense and nonsense, never out nor in ; 

d all meaning, whether good or bad, 

ne word, heroically mad : 

ID warm on picking-work to dwell, 

rtted his notions as they fell, 

ey ihym'd and rattled, all was well : 

le is not, though he wrote a satire, 

here goes some thinking to ill-nature ; 

t no more than birds and beasts to think, 

scaaions are — ^to eat and drink : 

rogue and rascal from a g^arret, 
s you no more mischief than a parrot : 
Is for friend and foe alike were made, 

'em in verse is all his trade, 
nds he'll cry • Whore' to his own mother, 
young Absalom King David's brother. 
be g^ows-free by my consent, 
ling suffer, since he nothing meant : 
supposes human soul and reason, 
nal's below committing treason : 
be hang'd who never could rebel i 
preferment for Achitophel. 
3an that conunitted b-- — y, 
itly sentenc'd by the law to die ; 
s hard fate that to the gallows led 
, that never heard the statute read. 
Q other men may be a crime, 
it to pass for mere instinct in him ; 
!ie foUowa, and no farther knovf a, 
ite vene with him ia to tr«Q»v^^^ *" 
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•Twere pity, treason at his door to lay. 
Who makes Heaven's gate a lock to its own key. 
Let him rail on : let his invective muse 
Have four-and-twenty letters to abuse. 
Which if he jumbles to one line of sense. 
Indict him of a capital offence. 
In fireworks give him leave to vent his spite, 
Those are the only serpents he can write ; 
The height of his ambition is, we know. 
But to be master pf a puppet«how ; 
On that one stage his works may yet appear. 
And a month's harvest keeps him all the year. 
Now stop your noses, readers, all and some^ 
For here's a tun of midnight-work to come, , 
Og from a treason-tavern roUing home. 
Round as a globe, and fiquor'd every chink. 
Goodly and great, he sails behind his link ; 
With all this bulk, there's nothing lost in Og, 
For every inch that is not fool, is rogue : 
A monstrous mass of foul corrupted matter. 
As all the devils had spew'd to make the batter. 
When wine has given him courage to blaspheme. 
He curses God ; but God before curs'd him : 
And if man could have reason, none has more. 
That made his paunch so rich and him so poor. 
With wealth he was not trusted, for Heaven knen 
What 'twas of old to pamper up a Jew ; 
To what would he on quail and pheasant swell, 
That e'en on tripe and carrion could rebel ? 
But though Heav'n made him poor, with reverend 

speaking 
He never was a poet of God's making ; 
The midwife laid her Wi\d oiv\i\%\i!Wik skull, 
^Vith this prophetic b\e%aii^—**'ft^^wv^BSSi.\ 
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ik, swear, and roar, forbear no lewd delight 
txr thy bulk; do any thing but write : 
u art of lasting make, like thoughtless men ; 
rong nativity — ^but for the pen ! 
opium, mingle arsenic in thy drink, 
thou may'st live, avoiding pen and ink/^ 
, I see. His counsel given in vain, 
reason botchM in rhyme will be thy bane ; 
ne is the rock on which thou art to wreck ; 
atal to thy fame, and to thy neck, 
should thy metre good King David blast ? 
ilm of his will surely be thy last, 
t thou presume in verse to meet thy foes, 
4 whom the penny-pamphlet foil'd ii\ prose ? 
', whom God for mankind's mirth has made, 
ops thy talent in thy very trade : 
to thee, thy paintings are so coarse, 
it is, though he's the poet's horse. 
ible noose thou on thy neck dost pull, 
Titing treason, and for writing dull : 
e for faction is a common evil, 
> be hanged for nonsense, is the devil. 
thoa the glories of thy king exprest, 
indses had been satire at the best ; 
lOOf in clumsy verse, unlick'd, unpointed, 
hamefully defied the Lord's anointed. 
not rake the dunghill of thy crimes, 
ho would read thy life that reads thy rhymes ? 
' £ng David's foes be this the doom, 
[1 be like the young man Absalom ; 
IT my foes, may this their blessing be, 
k like Doeg, and to write hke thee.] 
itqphel each rank, degree, and age, 
noas ends neglects not to engage ; 
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The wise and rich, for puxse and counsel broug 
The fools and begg^ars, for their number sought 
Who yet not only on the Town depends. 
For e^ in Court the fikction had its fiiends; 
These thought the places they possest too smal 
And, in their hearts, wishM Court and King to \ 
IVhose names the Muse disdaining, holds i' the'd 
Thrust in the villain-herd without a mark ; 
With parasites and libel-spawning imps. 
Intriguing fops, dull jesters, and worse pimps. 
Disdain iLe rascal rabble to pursue. 
Their set cabals are yet a viler crew ; 
See where inyolv'd in common smoke they sit, 
Some for our mirth, some for our satire fit ; 
These gloomy, thoughtfol, and on nuschief bei 
While those for mere good foUowship frequen 
The' appointed club, can let se(tition pass. 
Sense, nonsense, any thing, to' employ tlie gla 
And who believe, in tlieir dull honest hearts, 
'I'lie rest talk treason but to show tlieir parts ; 
Who ne'er had wit or will for mischief yet. 
But pleas'd to be reputed of a set. 

But ill the sacred annals of our plot. 
Industrious Arod never be forgot ; 
The labours of this midnight-magistrate 
May vie with Corah's, to preserve the state : 
In search of arms he fail'd not to lay hold 
On War's most powerful, dangerous wei^pon, | 
And last, to take from Jebusites all odds. 
Their altars pillag'd, stole their very gods. 
Oft would he cry, when treasure he surpris'd, 
Tis liaalish gold in David's coin disguis'd ; 
Which to his house w\\ii Tvc\ve:t tOfvc^t»ssA^ 
While lumber-idola oiiVy fe^\5^fc ^«ccv^-. 
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wise rabble ne'er took pains to' inquire 

wma he burnt, so't made a rousing fire. 

Iiich our elder was enrich'd no more 

Ise Gehazi with the Syrian's store ; 

, that when our choosing-tribes were met, 

r his stinking votes he ran in debt ; 

it the wicked, and, as authors think, 

its he chous'd for his electing drink ; 

ery shift and subtle method past, 

to be no Zaken at the last. 

rais'd on Tyre's sad ruins, Pharaoh's pride 

ligh, his legions threatening far and wide ; 

1 a battering storm engender'd high. 

Is upheld, hangs hovering in the sky, 

upon by every trembling swain, 

' his vineyard fears, and that his grain ; 

iming pUmts, and flowers new-opening, these 

bs yean'd lately, and far-labouring bees : 

•d his stock each to the g^ods does call, 

in where the fire-charg'd clouds will fall : 

the doubtful nations watch his arms, 

rror each expecting his alarms. 

Judah, where was now thy Lion's roar r 

ily couldst the captive lands restore ; 

u, with inbred broils and faction prest, 

g^t need'st a guardian with tlie rest, 

nee from Sanhedrims no trust allow'd, 

ch the representers of the crowd, 

* their own defence g^ve no supply, 

it the Crown's prerogatives must buy ; 

sir monarch's rights to violate 

sedful were, than to preserve the state ! 

resent dangers they divert tWvr caie» 

their feura are of the royal heir •, 
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Whom now the reigfning malice of his foes 
Unjudg'd would sentence, and ere crown'd, de- 
pose: 
lleligion the pretence, but their decree 
To bar his reign, whate'er his faith shall be ! 
By Sanhedrims and clamorous crowds thus prest, 
What passions rent the righteous David's breast? 
IVho knows not how to oppose or to comply. 
Unjust to grant, and dangerous to deny! 
How near in this dark juncture Isrmel's fate. 
Whose peace one sole expedient could create. 
Which yet the* extremest virtue did require. 
E'en of that prince whose downfid they conspire! 
Ilis absence David does with tears advise 
To' appease their rage : undaunted he complies. 
Thus he who, prodigal of blood and ease, 
A royal life exposed to winds and seas. 
At once contending with the waves and fire. 
And heading danger in the wars of Tjrre, 
Inglorious now forsakes his native sand, 
And, like an exile, quits the Promised Land ! 
Our monarch scarce from pressing tears refrains, 
And painfully his royal state maintains, 
Who now embracing on the' extremest shore 
Almost revokes what he enjoin'd before ; 
Concludes at last more trust to be allow'd 
To storms and seas, than to the raging crowd ! 
Forbear, rash Muse, the parting scene to draw. 
With silence chann'd as deep as theirs that saw ! 
Not only our attending nobles weep. 
But hardy sailors swell with tears the deep ! 
The tide restrain'd her course, and more amaz'd, 
The twin-stars on tYie ToysXVjT^j^^'w ^g^a^'d : 
While this sole fear 
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rouble to our suffering hero bring', 
ixty the popular rag^ oppress the king ! 
larting, each for the' other's danger griev'd 
ore the king, and seas the prince receiv'd. 
ur'd hero, while propitious gales, 
thy consort's breath, inspire thy sails ; 
lay she trust her beauties on a flood, 
thy triumphant fleets so oft have rode ! 
I thy breast reclin'd, her rest be deep, 
. like a nereid by the waves asleep ; 
happiest dreams her fancy entertain, 
Elysian fields convert the main ! 
ur'd hero, while the shores of Tyre 
approach so silent shall admire, 
Q thy thunder still their thoughts employ, 
eet thy landing with a trembling joy. 
leroes thus the prophet's fate is thrown, 
d by every nation but their own ; 
die our factious Jews his worth deny, 
iching conscience ^ves their tongue the lie. 
1 the worst of men the noblest parts 
• him, and he triumphs in their hearts, 
to his king the best respects commend 
ject, soldier, kinsman, prince, and friend; 
red names of most divine esteem, 
> perfection all sustain'd by him : 
just, and constant, courtly without art, 
o discern, and to reward desert ; 
ir of his in fruitless ease destroyed, 
the noblest subjects stUl employ'd ; 
: steady soul ne'er leam'd to separate 
sn his monarch's interest and the state, 
ape those blesmngs on the royal head, 
be well knows must be on lubiecXa ^^^» 
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On what pretence could then the vulgar rage 
Against his worth and native rights engage ? 
Religious fears their argument are made, 
' Religious fears his sacred rights invade ! 
Of future superstition they complain. 
And Jcbusitic worship in his reig^ ; 
With such alarms his foes the crowd deceive, 
Witli dangers fright, which not themselves believe. 

Since nothing can our sacred rights remove, 
Whate'er the faith of the successor prove. 
Our Jews their ark sliall undisturb'd retain. 
At least wliile their rehgion is their gain. 
Who know by old experience Baal's commaiids 
Not only claim'd their conscience, but their lands; 
They grudge God's tithes, how, therefore, shall 
An idol full possession of the field ? [they ]deld 
Grant such a prince enthron'd, we roust confess 
The people's sufferings than that monarch's less, 
Who must to hard conditions still be bound. 
And for his quiet with the crowd compound ; 
Or should his thoughts to tjTanny incline. 
Where are the means to compass the design ? 
Our crown's revenues are too short a store. 
And jealous Sanhedrims would gpive no more. 

As vain our fears of Egypt's potent aid ; 
Not so has Pharaoh learn'd ambition's trade. 
Nor ever with such measures can comply 
As shock the common rules of policy ; 
None dread like him the growth of Israel's king, 
And he alone sufficient aids can bring ; 
Who knows that prince to Egypt can give law. 
That on our stubborn tribes his yoke could draw, 
At such profound expense. \ve\\8&wQl stood, 
A'or cly'd for this Y^a \\aivds so Aa^i.^ va.\iNftQft.\ 



rt 2. ABSAIiOM XVJt JLCHITOPHEL. 197 

Mild ne'er thrcugh wrong and right his progress 

take, 
idge his own rest, and keep the world awake, 
fix a lawless prince on Judah's throne, 
St to invade our rights, and then his own ; 
I dear-gain'd conquests cheaply to despoil, 
d reap the harvest of his crimes and toil. 
i grant his wealth vast as our ocean's sand, 
d curse its fatal influence on our land, 
lich our brih'd Jews so numerously partake, 
at ev'n an host his pensioners would make ; 
mk these deceivers our divisions spring, 
r weakness, and the growth of Egypt's king ; 
ese with pretended friendship to the state, 
r crowd's suspicion of their prince create, 
th piea8*d and frighten'd with the specious cry, 
guard their sacred rights and property : 
ruin thus the chosen flock are sold, 
lile wolves are ta'en for g^uardians of the fold; 
luc'dby these we groundlessly complain, 
d loath the manna of a gentle reign : 
OS our fore&thers' crooked paths are trod, 
5 trust our prince no more than they their God. 
t all in vain our reasoning prophets preach 
those whom sad experience ne'er could teach, 
ID can commence new broils in bleeding scars, 
d fresh remembrance of intestine wars ; 
len the same household mortal foes did 3deld, 
d brothers stain'd with brothers' blood the field ; 
lien son's curs'd steel the father's gore did stain, 
d mothers moum'd for sons by fathers slain : 
ben tluck as Egypt's locusts on the sand, 
r tribes lay fllaug-hter'd through tiic Tfio\ws?\ 

m2 
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Whose few survivors with worse fate renudn. 
To drag the bondage of a tyrant's reign : 
Which scene of woes unknowing we renew. 
And madly, e'en those ills we fear, pursue ; 
While Pharaoh laughs at our domestic broila, 
And safely crowds his tent with nations' spoils; 
Yet our fierce Sanhedrim, in restless rage. 
Against our absent hero still engage. 
And chiefly urge (such did their frenzy prove,) 
The only suit their prince forbids to move ; 
Which till obtain'd, they cease affairs of state. 
And real dangers wave for groundless hate. 
Long David's patience waits relief to bring. 
With all the' indulgence of a lawful king ; 
Expecting still the troubled waves would cease. 
But found the raging billows still increase. 
The crowd, whose insolence forbearance swells, 
While he forgives too far, almost rebels : 
At last his deep resentments silence broke. 
The' imperial palace shook, while thus he spoke : 

" Then Justice wake, and lUgour take her time; 
For, lo ! our mercy is become our crime. 
While halting Punishment her stroke delays, 
Our sovereign right, Heaven's sacred trust, decays ! 
For whose support e'en subjects' interest calls ; 
Woe to that kingdom where the monarch £dls ! 
That prince who yields the least of regal sway. 
So far liis people's freedom does betray. 
Right lives by law, and law subsists by pow'r; 
Disarm the shepherd, wolves the flock devour. 
Hard lot of empire o'er a stubborn race. 
Which Heaven itself in vain lias tried with g^ace! 
When will our reason's long-charm'd eyes unclose^ 
And Israel judge between her friends and foes? 



i 
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en iIiaII we see ezpir'd deceivers' sway, 
I credit what our God and monarchs say ? 
tumbled patriots brib'd with Egypt's gold, 
I Sanhedrims in blind obedience hold ; 
ise patriot's falsehood in their actions see, 
I judge, by the pernicious fruit, the tree ; 
ight for which so loudly they declaim, 
gion, laws, and freedom, were their aim ; 
senates in due methods they had led, 
avoid those mischiefs which they seem'd to 

dread; 
first, ere yet they prop'd the sinking state, 
impeach and charge, as urg'd by private hate, 
reu that they ne'er behev'd the fears they prest, 
barbarously destroy'd the nation's rest ! 
f^hither will ungovem'd Senates drive, 
I to what bounds licentious votes arrive. 
en their injustice we are press'd to share ; 
: monarch urg'd to' exclude the lawful heir ? 
princes thus distinguish'd from the crowd, 
I thb the privilege of royal blood ? 
grant we should confirm the wrongs they press, 
sufferingpi yet were than the people's less ; ^ 
demn'd for life the murdering sword to wield, 

I on their heirs entail a bloody field : 

II madly their own freedom they betray, 

I for the' oppression which they fear make way ; 
ceanon fix'd by Heaven, the kingdom's bar, 
ich, once dissolv'd, admits the flood of war ; 
rte, rapine, spoil, without the assault begin, 
I our mad tribes supplant the fence within. 
ce then their good they will not understand, 
\ time to take the monarch's power in hand; 
hority and force to join with skill, 
1 saye the iunadc against their fnW. 
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The same rough means that 'swag'e the < 

appease 
Our senates, raging with the crowd's disease. 
Henceforth unbias'd measures let tliem draw 
From no false gloss, but genuine text of law ; 
Nor urge those crimes upon Relij^on's score. 
Themselves so much in Jebusites abhor. 
Whom laws convict, and only they, shall blec 
Nor Pharisees by Pharisees be freed ; 
Impartial Justice from our throne shall show' 
All shall have right, and we our sov* 
pow'r." 
He said : the' attendants heard with awful j 
And glad presages their fix'd thoughts emplc 
From Hebron now the suffering heir return** 
A realm that long with civil (hscord mourn'd 
Till his approach, like some arriving god. 
Compos \1 and heal'd the place of his abode, 
The deluge check'd, that to Judea spread. 
And stop'd sedition at the fountain's head. 
Thus in forgiving Da\':.l's paths he drives. 
And, chas'd from Israel, Israel's peace contri' 
The field confess'd his power in arms before. 
And seas proclaim'd his triumphs to the shori 
As nobly has his sway in Hebron shown. 
How fit to' inherit godlike David's throne. 
Through S ion's streets liis glad arrival's sprej 
And conscious Faction shrinks her snaky hca 
His train their suflerings think o'erpaid, to sc 
The crowds' applause with virtue once agree 
Success charms all, but zeal for worth distres 
A virtue proper to the brave and best; 
'Mongst whom was Jothran, Jothran always b 
To aerve the Crown, and loyal by descent, 



2. ABIALOM ATXB ACHITOPHSL. 201 

le constancy so firm, and conduct just, 
iT*d at once two royal masters' trust ; 
Tyre's proud arms had maniully withstood 
lasi, and gathered laurels from the flood; 
iming yet no portion was denied, 
d to the Muses, and the Muses' pride. 
an Benaiah's worth forgotten lie, 
!ady soul when public storms were high ; 
le conduct, while the Moor fierce onsets made, 
''d at once our honour and our trade. 
were the chiefs who most his sufferings 

moum'd, 
iew*d with silent joy the prince retum'd; 
i those that sought his absence to betray, 
first their nauseous false respects to pay ; 
till the* officious hypocrites molest, 
wiih malicious duty break his rest. 
lie real transports thus his friends employ, 
6es are loud in their dissembled joy, 
iumphs, so resounded far and near, 
I not his young ambitious rival's ear ; 
18 when joyful hunters* clamorous train 
slumbering lion wakes in Moab's plain, 
oft had forc'd the bold assailants yield, 
catter'd his pursuers through the field, 
Ining, furls his mane, and tears the ground, 
res enflaming all the desert round, 
roar of seas directs his chaser's way, 
ikes from far, and dares them to the fray : 
rage storm'd now in Absalom's fierce breast, 
indig^nation his fir'd eyes confest. 
e now was the instructor of his pride P 
the old pilot in so rough a tide ; 
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IVliosc wiles had from the happy shore betray'd, 
And thus on shelves the credulous youth convey'd 
In deep-revolying' thoughts he weighs his state. 
Secure of craft, nor doubts to baffle Fate ; 
At least, if his storm'd bark must go adrift. 
To balk his charge, and for himself to shift. 
In which his dextrous wit had oft been shown, 
And in the wreck of kingdoms sav'd his own ; 
But now, with more than common danger prest. 
Of various resolutions stands possest. 
Perceives the crowd's unstable zeal decay. 
Lest their recanting chief the cause betray. 
Who on a father's grace his hopes may ground. 
And for his pardon with their heads €X)mpouiid. 
Him, therefore, ere his fortune slip her time. 
The statesman plots to' engage in some bold crime 
Past pardon, whether to attempt his bed. 
Or tlireat with open arms tlie royal head. 
Or other daring method, and unjust. 
That may confirm him in the people's trust. 
But failing thus to' ensnare him, nor secure 
How long his foil'd ambition may endure. 
Plots next to lay him by, as past Iiis date. 
And try some new pretender's luckier fate. 
Whose hopes with equal toil he would pursue. 
Nor cares what claimer*s crown'd, except the true. 
Wake, Absalom, approaching ruin shun. 
And see, O see, for whom thou art undone ! 
How are thy honours and thy fame betray'd, 
Tlie property of despei-ate villains made ? 
Lost power and conscious fears their crimes create, 
And guilt in them was little less tlian fate ; 
But why shouldst thou, from every grievance free, 
Forsake thy vineyards for their stormy sea? 
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jr thee did Canaan's milk and honey flow, 

yve dress'd thy bowers, and laurels sought tliy 

brow i 
referment, wealth, and power, thy vassals were, 
nd of a monarch all things but the care. 
Ii, should our crimes aguin that curse draw down, 
nd rebel arms once more attempt the crown, 
ire ruin waits unhappy Absalom, 
like by conquest or defeat undone. 
lio could relentless see such youth and charms 
Kplre with wretched fate, in impious arms ? 
prince so form'd with Earth's and Ueayen's 

applause, 
) triumph o'er crown'd heads in David's cause ? 
r grant him victor, still his hopes must fail, 
lio, conquering, would not for himself prevail ; 
le faction whom he trusts for future sway, 
im and the public would aUke betray ; 
mongst themselves divide the captive state, 
nd found their hydra-empire in his fate ! 
lius having beat the clouds with painful flight, 
be pitied youth with sceptres in his sight, 
to have their cruel politics decreed) 
UBt by that crew that made him guilty, bleed ! 
jr could their pride brook any prince's sway. 
Iiom but mild David would they choose to' obey ? 
ho once at such a gentle reign repine, 
be fall of monarchy itself design ; 
rom hate to that their reformations spring, 
od David not their gp-ievance, but the King. 
Ks'd now with panic fear the faction hes, 
est this clear truth strike Absalom's charm'd eye9 ; 
est he perceive, from long enchantment free, 
W all beside the shatter'd youth mutt see. 
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Uut wliate'er doubts his troubled bosom swell, 
Fur carriage still became Achitophel, 
^ho now an envious festival instaUs, 
And to survey their strength the faction calls, 
Which fraud, religious worship too, must gild - 
])ut oh, how weakly does Sedition build ! 
For, lo ! the royal mandate issues forth. 
Dashing at once their treason, zeal, and mirth! 
So have I seen disastrous Chance invade. 
Where careful emmets had their forage laid, 
>Vhether fierce Vulcan's rag^ the fiirzy plain 
Had seiz'd, engendered by some careless swain, 
Or swelling Neptune lawless inroads made. 
And to their cell of store liis flood convey'd ; 
The commonwealth, broke up, distracted go, 
And in wild haste their loaded mates overthrow; 
E*en so our scattered guests confus'dly meet. 
With boil'd, bak'd, roast, all justling in the street 
Dejecting all, and iiiefully dismay 'd. 
For shekel, without treat or treason paid. 

Sedition's dark eclipse now fainter shows,- 
More bright each hour the royal planet grows, 
Of force the clouds of envy to disperse. 
In kind conjunction of assisting stars. 
Here, labouring Muse, those glorious chiefs relate 
That tum'd the doubtful scale of David's fate ; 
The rest of that illustrious band rehearse, 
Immortaliz'd in laurel'd Asaph's verse : 
Hard task ! yet will not I thy flight recal ; 
View Heaven, and then enjoy thy glorious fall. 

First write Bezaliel, whose illustrious name 
Forestals our praise, and gives his poet fame ; 
The Kenites' rocky pToV\ivce\vi^c.wsx!rc«!wl» 
A barren limb of ierlWc CMva»o?%VMv^> 
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'bleb, for its generous natives, yet could be 
eld worthy such a president as he ! 
^sliely with each grace and virtue fraught, 
irene his looks, serene his life and thought^ 
a whom so largely Nature heap'd her store, 
here scarce remained for arts to give him more ! 
ud the crown and state his greatest zeal, 
is second care, that service to conceal ; 
f dues observant, firm to every trust, 
Jid to the needy always more than just ; 
Hio truth from specious falsehood can divide^ 
(at sll the gownsmen's skill, without their pride ; 
luis crown'd with worth, from heights of honour 
ees all his glories copied in his son, [won, 

^lose forward fame should every Muse engage, 
Hiose youth boasts skill denied to others' age ; 
ten, manners, language, books of noblest kind, 
already are the conquest of his min^l ; 
Vliose loyalty, before its date, was prime, 
^w waited the dull course of rolling time : 
"be monster Faction early he dismay'd, 
^ David's cause long since confessed his aid. 
Brave Abdael o'er the prophets' school was plac'd, 
l>dael, with all his father's virtue grac'd ; 
> hero v(fkOf while stars look'd wondering dowfi, 
^hout one Hebrew's blood rcstor'd the crown, 
hat praise was his : what therefore did remain 
or following chiefa, but boldly to maintain 
hat crown rcstor'd ? and in this rank of fame 
rave Abdael, with the first, a place must claim, 
roceed, illustrious, happy Chief! proceed, 
oreseixe the g^lands for thy brow decreed; 
rhile the* inspir'd tribe attend with nobleit iftxvQX^ 
9Tegitter the i^oriea thou shalt gain \ 

OL. XI, . 



For sure the ddw ilull QUboih^kiOsiBnilD^ 
And Jordan mix hit<itre«m iiiA flodrai^ IdBCi 
Or seM retir'd^ their aecretfltOKftdMoloM^ 
And to the tan their tcdtf hrqod expopiei 
Or, swellM aboTe the diffi^ their hSfLam 

Bdbre the Mnaea leave thoir pi«M«f^ 

EHab our next labour does innte^ 
And hard the task to do B&d> light* ' • 
Ijong with the Royal wanderer be tow^j^ 
And firm in all the tuma of ftrtaae psov^l . . 
Such ancient aenrice* and depart 10 Jaffie^ 
Well claimed the rogral howiehoMihr Idiishogei 
Uia age with only one mild hmm blea^ 
In aU the bloom of smiling l^atoK draatf 
And blest again, to see his flower attied 
To Da^dd's stock, and made young oyuttdl^Wlei? 
The brighit restorer of his fiitfaer*a youth, 
Beyoted to a jon's and subject^s truths 
Resolv'd to bear that prize of duty home^ 
So bravely sought, while sought by Absakxn. 
Ah, prince ! the' illustrious phmet of thy Initlv 
And thy more powerful virtue^ guard thy wortl^ 
That no Achitophel thy ruin boast; |, 

Israel too much in one such wreck has lost. 

E'en envy must consent to Helon'a wo|;th» 
Whose soul, though Egypt glories in hia bittl^ 
Could ibr our captive ark its zeal retain* 
And Pharaoh's altars in their pomp diadun; 
To slight his gods was small ; with nobler pfidi 
He all the' allurements of his court defied; 
Whom profit nor example could betray. 
But Israel's friend, and true to David'a awayi 
What acts of favour in Yua i^xts^NSsA;^ €iU» 
On merit he confeTSi aacuitc^^^ iSii. 



Onr lift at nobles neit let Amri ^ce, 
K'hoBe merlta cMm'd tbc Abctlidin*' hi^ place i 
Who with H loytlty tliBt did excel, 
BTou^hi >U till-' endow III riiU of \chitopheL 
Mncere wac Anirt, snd not nitly kncn-, 
But laradl's mnrtiunii inlo pniuticc drvwi 
Out kw«, thu ill<l h bnimJ<csa ucchii ic-eni, 
Wcry cuuMd .11. ukI firtluim'd *11 by l.im: 
No Kalibln Kprukt liku him tlioir myilic seiue 
Sojuat, and ailh such r.harnta of clO([ui.ncei 
To vrliom the doiililc blcaun); dui^i belonEt 
With Mua'a* liupinHion, A»mn'a tongue. 

Than Hhcva noni- more loyal «cal have shewn, 
'Wakefid aa Judah'a Lion lur tha cruvro t 
yiho fijt that caiisc MJH combat* in hia age, 
Per whloh Ida youtli with danger did cngag*. 

In Mini ^.cdilini.a acnhL'S with liljcl strive 

To' enflame tlie crowd, while he, with watchful eye, 

Obicn-es, and ihoota their ti-easuna as they lly ; 

Their weekly frauds liis keen replica detect i 

He uadeceivei mort fust tlian they iiitcct. 

So Hoses, when the pest on legions prcy'd, 

Advanc'd his signal, and the plague was atayM. 

Once more, my fainting Muse, thy pinions try. 
And atreiigth'M exhausted store kt love supply. 
What tribute, Aiapli, uhall wu vender tllee^ 
We'll crown thee with a w rcatli from diy own tree ! 
Thy laurel grove no envy's flash cnn blMtj 
The song of Asaph ihall for ever last. 

With wonder late poateiity shall dwell 
On Abaaloni and talse Achitophel i 
Thy strains shall be our alumbering prophets' dream. 
And when our Sion-virgina sing their theiae, 



Hj^toi^pof AiqdiduJlte«f«rlMt (l|» 
How fierce hit Mrtife, lotMf foittini^d* k 
How tender of tibe* offeanfiai^ T^nag wmm^,imm 
How weU his worth* Mid bntre adv^atnret itir4< 
Jost to hit Tirtaesy to 1 oor aild. # 
No page of thine 1 the t f bkAt a l irieWt 

But teems with jun repni > or ptwitj av due; 
Not Eden oonld a fidrer pr ume ct yidd^ ' 
All Paradise without one bitreii fieldi 
Whose wit the censure of hit fees has piiii 
The song of Asi^ diaU Ibr ef«r JanL 

What praise for aaeh rich straias shall we alff 
What just rewarda the gratslbl Crown besfeiv? 
While heea in fiowera rejoiee» and floweiv In 4* 
While staffs and fountaina to their course sore tip 
While Judah's throne and Sion^ rock stand tu^ 
The song of Asaph, and the fame, shall last 

Still Hebron's honoured, hi^py soil, retains 
Our Royal hero's beanteous dear remains^ 
Who now sails off, with winds nor wishes slack* 
To bring his suffering's* bright companion backr 
But ere such traniE^ort can our sense employ, > 
A bitter grief must poison half our joy; 
Nor can our coasts restor'd those blessings se^ 
Without a bribe to envious Destiny ! 
Curs'd Sodom's doom for ever fix the tide 
Where, by inglorious chance, the valiant died. 
.Give not insulting Askalon to know. 
Nor let Gath's daughters triumph in our woe ! 
No sailor with the news swell Egypt's pride. 
By what inglorious fate our valiant died \ 
Weep, Amon \ Jordan, wee^ ^^ ^Qtxus^^dan dr^* 
While 2i<Hi'a rock disaoWeafos a.%»]^^\i . 
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Calm were the elements, Night's silence deep. 
The waves scarce murmuring, and the winds asleep ; 
Yet Fate for ruin takes so still an hour. 
And treacherous sands the piincely bark devour ; 
Then Death unworthy seiz'd a generous race. 
To virtue's scandal, and the stars' disgrace ! 
Oh ! had the* indulgent powers vouchsaf 'd to yield. 
Instead of faithless shelves, a listed field, 
A listed field of Heaven's and David's foes. 
Fierce as the troops tliat did his youth oppose. 
Each life had on liis slaugtiter'd heap retir'd. 
Not tamely, and unconquering, thus expir'd ; 
But Destiny is now their only foe. 
And dying, e'en o'er that they triumph too ; 
With loud last breaths their master's 'scape applaud. 
Of whom kind Force could scarce the Fates defraud; 
Who for such followers lost, O matchless mind ! 
At his own safety now almost repin'd ! — 
Say, Royal Sir, by all your fame in arms. 
Your praise in peace, and by Urania's charms^ 
If all your sufferings past so nearly prest. 
Or pierc'd with half so painful grief, your breast? 

Thus some diviner Muse her hero forms. 
Not sooth'd with soft delights, but toss'd in storms; 
Nor stretch'd on roses in the myrtle-grove. 
Nor crowns his days with mirth, his nights with love ^ 
But far remov'd, in thundering camps is found. 
His slumbers short, his bed the herbless ground ; 
In tasks of danger always seen the first. 
Feeds from the hedge, and slakes with ice his thirst : 
Long must his patience strive with Fortune's rage. 
And long opposing gods themselves engage ; 
Must see his country flame, his friends desMo^'^ 
Before the promisW empire be cT^jo^'A- 

s2 
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Bndtk tdl of ftte mutt Iniikl a iMm tt fiane. 
And fucli, to IinePs crowi^ iStmt jipodlike HM 



What Midden beami diq>el Ae ebMdi to fttl^ 
Whose drenchingnint bid an ow^tooTwdf waite ? 
The Spriiq;^ so to behind her eoiine delaj'd^ 
On the* instant is in all her bloom am^d; 
The winds breathe low» Hie ekmeiit^Mreae^ 
Yet maik what motion in the wares is seenf 
Throng^g and busy as HjblKSit swarms^ 
Or straggled soldiers simmion'd to thcb anB% 
See where the princefy bark fai loosest pride. 
With all her guardian fleets adorns the tida s 
ffigb on her deck the Rojal knreraatandy 
Our crimes to pardon e'er tiiey tondi'd oar kod. . 
Welcome to Israel and to Da?id^ breast! 
Here all your toils, here all your sufferings, retf. 

This year did Ziloah rule Jerusalem* 
And boldly all Sedition's sjrrtes stenif 
Howe'er incumber^ with a yiler pab 
Than Ziph or Shimei, to assist the chair : 
Tet Ziloah's loyal labours so prevailed. 
That Faction at the next election fidPd ; 
When e'en the common ciy did Justice sooiidL 
And Merit by the multitude was crown'd: 
With David then was Israel's peace restor'd^ 
Crowds moum'd their error, and obey'd thidr kvi> 
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EPISTLE TO THE WfflGS. 

> whom can I dedicate this Poem with so 
justice as to you ? It is the representation of 
wn hero ; it is the picture drawn at length, 
you admire and prize so much in little.* 
rf" your ornaments are wanting ; neither the 
ipe of the Tower, nor the Rising Sun ; nor 
no domim of your new sovereign's corona- 
This must needs be a grateful undertaking 
r whole party, especiaUy to those who have 
en so happy as to purchase the original. I 
ie grayer has made a good market of it : all 
gv are bought up already ; or the value of 
munder so enhanced, that many a poor 
er^f who would be glad to^ worship the 

be Jnrjh refhsing to find a bill agtinat Lord Shaftetbory 
traMon, in Nov. 1681, a medal %rat struck to coromeoio- 
irent, wfaieh gave occanon to Diyden^a satire. A ^ pictiure 
' means a miniature. See Shakspeare^s Hamlet. 
egboij was mid to encertaJD hopes that Ive shQftt)A>a« «Xctv 
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image, U not able to go to tbe ooit of Mi^^liat 
muit be content to tee him hafit* I nnit oonfev 
I am no great artist; bat ng»|KMt {MOBting vB 
serve the turn to remember m ftiead by, fitlfitMf 
when better is not to bo hade fdtg §at your com* 
fort, the fineaments are tmei tad tlioiigii km mt 
not five times to me, as he did to B^* yet I haw 
consulted history, as the ItaBan panden ds^ ^wi 
they would draw a Nero or m Caligulai iSbem^ 
they have not aeen the man, tho^ can help tfidr 
imagination by a statue of lumt nai Ind ovtifce 
colouring fhmi Suetonius and Ttaitiia.' TMhli^ 
you might have spared ono aide of your MeM: 
the head would be seen to nofo a d f tuti g e if it ^ 
were placed on a spike tho Towetf a Mt 
nearer to the sun, which wi id tiien break oiftt» 
better purpose. 

You tell us, in your Preface to the No-protestaat 
Plotyf that you shall be forced hereafter to leave 
off your modesty. I suppose you mean that fitde 
which is left you ; for it was worn to raga wbfet 
you put out this Medal. Never was there prpo* 
tised such a piece of notorious impudence in the 
&ce of an established government, I bdfen^ 
when he is dead, you will wear him in tiimdb> 
rings^ as the Turks ^d Scanderbeg ; as if theie 
were virtue in his bones to preserve you i^gwMt 
monarchy. Yet all this while you pretend not 
only zeal for the public good, but a due venerstioB 
for the person of the King. But all men^ who 
can see an inch before them, may easily detect 

* George Bo^ei,%iitt!daOKv&«Bk^BEK««K. 
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rofls MUcies. That it is necessary for men 
circumstances to pretend both, is granted 
r without ^em there could be no ground 
a &ction. But I would ask you one civil 
ti. What right has any man among you, or 
Kiation of men, (to come nearer to you) 
it of parliament cannot be considered in a 
capacity, to meet, as you daily do, in fac- 
obs, to vilify the government in your di»- 
, and to libel it in all your writings ? Who 
ou judges in Israel ? or how is it consistent 
ur zeal for the public welfare to promote 
I ? Does your definition of loyal, which is to 
he King according to the laws, allow you 
nee of traducing the executive power with 
rou own he is invested ? You complain that 
esty has lost the love and confidence of his 
; and, by your very urging it, you endea- 
lat in you lies to make him lose them* All 
ubjects abhor the thought of arbitrary 
whether it be in one or many: if you were 
riots you would seem, you would not, at 
B, incense the multitude to assume it; for 
r man can fear it, either from the King^a 
ion or his practice, or even, where you 
idioosly lay it, from his ministers. Give ua 
> enjoy the gpovemment, and benefit of laws 
rhidi we were bom, and which we desire 
smit to our posterity. You are not the 
I of the public liberty; and, if you have 
it to petition in a crowd, much less have 
intermeddle in the management of affairs, 
arraign what you do not like; which, in 
is every thing that is done by the King and 
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council. Can you imagine that any reasonable 
man will believe you respect the person of bis 
Majesty, when it is apparent that your seditious 
pamphlets are stuffed witli particular reflections on 
Idm ? If you have the confidence to deny this» it 
is easy to be evinced from a thousand passagei^ 
which 1 only forbear to quote, because I desire 
they should die and be forgotten. I have perused 
many of your papers; and to sliow you that I 
have, the third part of your " No-protestant Plot" 
is much of it stolen from your dead author's pam- 
phlet, called " The Growth of Poperj^ ;* as mani- 
festly as Milton's " Defence of the £nglish People'* 
is from Buchanan, '* De Jure Itegni apttd Scotot;" 
or your first Covenant, and New Association, from 
the Holy League of the French Guisards. Any 
one who reads Davila, may trace your practices 
all along. There were the same pretences for 
reformation and loyalty, the same aspersions of 
the King, and tlie same grounds of a rebellion. 1 
know not whether vou will take the liistorian's 
word, who says it was reported that Poltrot, a 
huguenot, murdered Francis Duke of Guise, by 
the instigations of Theodore Beza ; or that it was a 
iiugucnot minister, otherwise called a presbyterian 
(for our church abhors so devilish a tenet,) who 
first writ a treatise of the lawfulness of deposing 
and murdering kings of a different persuasion in 
religion. But 1 am able to prove, from the doc- 
trine of Calvin, and principles of Buchanan, tiiat 
they set the people above the magistral c; which, 
if I mistake not, is your own fundamental; and j 

♦ Written by Andrew Marvel, and published in 16"?. 
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1 carries your loyalty no fartlier than youf 
f. When a vote of the House of Commons 

on your side^ you are as ready to observe it 
it were passed into a law ; but when you are 
Led with any former and yet unrepealed act 
rUament, you declare that, in some cases; you 
not be obhg-cd by it* The passage is in the 

third part of the " No-protestant Plot," and 
I plain to be denied. The late copy of your 
ded Association you neither wholly justify noi- 
smn ; but as the Papists, when they are unop- 
If fly out into all the pageantries of worship, 
in times of war, when they are hard Dressed by 
nents, lie close intrenched behind 9k council 
rent ; so now, when your affairs are in a low 
ition, you dare not pretend that to be a leg^ 
»ination; but whensoever you are afloat, I 
t not but it will be maintained and justified to 
ose : for indeed there is nothing to defend it 
the sword. 'Tis the proper time to say any 
f, when men have all things in their power. 

the mean time you would fain be nibbling at 
rallel betwixt this Association and that in the 

ci Queen EHzabeth :* but there is this small 
rence betwixt them, that the ends of the one 
directly opposite to the other; one with the 
en's approbation and conjunction, as head of 
lie other without either tlie consent or know- 
:© of the King, against whose authority it is 
ifestly designed. Therefore you do well to 
i recourse to your last evasion, that it was con- 
ed by your enemies, and shufiled into the papers 

• In 1584. see Camden's History of EUz«betli. 
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wAmtmyio^^^^vremT CNm jv^. Bet tt 
«Mtterlti d ih^ twdfe^BMftlftllMt- 

gate wlk) w acf a iMBldr. 

I have one onl} a ImIm of fWiitfMl^ 

iQ(ff that, when joa i aanmipij^lMjifiiMl^ 

70a would enqilayl m w nmiiwaiieiHbafciii 
oianbated, with ac ■ » w^ agahat* dtiiJlfc 
and Addtophel)'* 1 pmmtkf aantt* 9«» 

adhrea of a dear vicuiiyy widMWt Ika kaat flCfi{f« 
BaQatmeabaiidaiidy; aiKkiiattoliMakaaailN^ 
dohwitlioQtwit: byl ihoAy^n wSk pkt,i 

€onMei||lo point, ^ a wM^r 1» w«»« «l 

of yoor pfAiciplei, lejr dKmld.'lM 

Mil leirerely on the nua agca of 
fbr if scandal be not alloweo, 70a are no frea-bom 
anbjects. If God has not blessed yoa arith the ta» 
lent of rhyming, make use of my poor atod^ m$ 
welcome ; let your verses ran upon my feet; aal^ 
for the utmost refuge of notorious blockhead^ fe* 
duced to the last extremity of sense, turn my ova 
lines upon me, and, in utter de^air of yoarom 
aadre, make me satirize mjrself. Botne of yim Ihm 
been driven to this bay already : foot, above all tiK 
rest, commend me to the non-coofomnst palMft 
who writ the << Whip and Key/' I am afiraid kH 
not read so much as the piece deserves^ bec auaett l 
bookseller is every week crying Ae^, at the ead iflf 
his Gazette, to get it off. You see I am chaiitilik 
enough to do him a kindness, tiiat it may be pab- 
liahed as well ss printed ; and that so mudi skUlis 
Hebrew derivations tnvf noVX^e iot -si^^flu^ ^^u^ ^ 
the ahop. Yet, 1 batf wMPpe^'^^««iV\«»fc^saft« 
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r his learnings than the index of Hebrew names 
d etymologies, which is printed at the end of 
me Engliflh Bibles, if Achitophel* signify the 
Irother of a Fool,' the author of that poem will 
m witli his readers for the next of kin ; and, per- 
p% it is the relation which makes the kindness. 
hatever the verses are^ buy them up, I beseech 
0, out of pity : for I hear the Conventicle is shut 
, and the brother of Achitophel out of service. 
Kow footmen, you know, have the generosity to 
kke a purse for a member of their society who has 
1 his livery pulled over his ears ; and even Pro- 
tant socks are bought up among you, out of ve- 
rmtion to the name. A dissenter in poetry from 
ise and English, will make as g^od a Protestant 
rmer, as a dissenter from the church of England 
Protestant parson : besides, if you encourage a 
ling beginner, who knows but he may elevate his 
le a little above the vulgar epithets of ** Profane 
d Saucy Jack," and "Atheistic Scribbler," with 
lich he treats me, when the fit of enthusiasm is 
img upon himP by which well-mannered and 
iritable expressions, I was certain of his sect be- 
» I knew his name. What would you have more 
a man ? He has damned me in your cause from 
Jieas to the Revelations ; and has half the texts 
both the Testaments against me, if you will be 
dvil to yourselves as to take him for your inter- 
eter, and not to take them for Irish witnesses. 
%er all, perhaps, you will tell me that you retained 



* lie anonymoni author of two scurrilous poems, called *' A 
liim** and *^A Key,** thus expounded the detivaxVon oS Kdiavn- 
f:^eAi,wybmtberi and <^e/, a fooU 
ox. XJ. T 
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liiiii oBlftar die openiai; ti yvmt ^muftt md tiut 
joat nudn lawyer is yet bdiM ? bow, if it m hap- 
pen he meet with no more reply tiym hit predeces- 
wm, yon may either oondnde that I tmat to the 
goodnew of my caose, or fear mf ad?eraary, or & 
dain him, or ifHiat you pleaae; Ibr the ahott oii*t i^ 
it is indifferent to your humble aervteft, nrhakerer 
ycrar party says or thinks of hiin* 



I: 



THE MEDAL. 

:« SATIRE AGAIJ^ST SEDiriO^". 



Per OjouQiD populoi, medueque per Elidis arbem, 
H»t ovtnt, Dimmqae sibi poseetut honorem. 

VIRG. 



ail our antic sights and pageantry, 
tuch Engtish idiots run in crowds to see, 
le Polish Medal* bears the prize alone, 
monster, more the favourite of the Town 
lan either fairs or theatres have shown, 
tver did Art so well with Nature strive, 
tt* ever idol seemed so much alive ; 
> like fhe man, so golden to the sight, 

• base within, so counterfeit and light : 
le side is fill'd with title and with face ; 

id, lest the king should want a regal place, 

1 the reverse a Tower the town surveys, 

er which our mounting sun his beams displays. 

le word, pronounc'd aloud by sluieval voice, 

etamur, which, in Polish, is Rejoice. 

le day, month, year, to the great act are join'd, 

ad a new canting hoUday designed. 

ve days he sat, for every cast and look, 

}ur more than God to finish Adam took : 

* Mr. Itehuie deteribes this medal as bearing on one tide the 
id of Shaftesbury ; on the rerene, a view of the city of London 
Ik a risb^ Mm ; and in tlie exergue the word Latamury with the 
te, S4 Not. 1681. Mr. Scott, in his edition of Dryden*i Wbrks, 
■ intated an engrared representation of the medaU 
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But who can tell what ewence angels are. 
Or how long Heaven was makiiig Lucifer ? 
Oh, could the style that copied erery grace, 
^ And ploughed such furrows for an eunuch^lace. 
Could it have formM his ever-changing will. 
The various piece had tir'd the graver's skill ! 
A martial hero first, with early care. 
Blown, like a pigmy by the winds^ to war; 
A beardless chief, a rebel ere a man. 
So young his hatred to his prince began. 
Next this, (how wildly will ambition steer !) 
A vermin, wriggling in the' usurper's ear; 
Bartering his venal wit for sums of gold. 
He cast himself into the saintJike mould; 
Groan'd, sigfa'd, and pray'd, while godliness wisgat% 
The loudest bagpipe of the squeaking train. 
But, as 'tis hard to cheat a juggler's eyes. 
His open lewdness he could ne'er disguise : 
There split the saint ; for hypocritic zeal 
Allows no sins but those it can conceal. 
Whoring to scandal gives too large a scope : 
Saints must not trade, but they may interlope. 
The' ungodly principle was all the same. 
But a gross cheat betrays his partner's game. 
Besides, their pace was formal, grave, and slack { 
His nimble wit outran the heavy pack : 
Yet still he found his fortune at a stay. 
Whole droves of blockheads choking up hb way: 
They took, but not rewarded, his advice ; 
Villain and wit exact a double price. 
Power was his aim; but thrown from that pre-] 

tcnce, 
The wretch turn'd loyal in his own defence, 
Ajjd malice reconcil'd him to his prince. 
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Him, in the anguish of his soul, he serv'd, 
Rewarded faster still than he deserved. 
Behold him now exalted into trust. 
His counsels oft convenient, seldom just. 
E'en in the most sincere advice he gave, 
He had a gprud^ng still to be a knave. 
The frauds he leam'd in his fanatic yeap;^ 
Made him uneasy in his lawful gears : 
At best, as little honest as he could. 
And, like white witches, mischievously good. 
To his first bias, longingly, he leans. 
And rather would be gp'eat by wicked means. 
Thus, fram'd for ill, he loos'd our triple hold. 
Advice unsafe, precipitous, and bold : 
From hence those tears, that Ilium of our woe. 
Who helps a powerful friend, fore-arms a foe. 
"What wonder if the waves prevail so far. 
When he cut down the banks that made the bar ? 
Seas Ibllow but their nature, to invade j 
But he by art our native strength betray'd. 
So Samson to his foe his force confest. 
And, to be shorn, lay slumbering on her breast ; 
But when this fatal counsel, found too late, 
Expos'd its author to the public hate ; 
I When his just sovereign, by no impious way, 

! Could be seduc'd to arbitrary sway ; 
Forsaken of that hope, he shifts his sail, 
.i Drives down the current with a popular g^le. 
And shows the fiend confess'd, without a veil, 
, He preaches to the crowd that power is lent. 
But not convey'd, to kingly government; 
'^t chdms successive bear no binding force ; 
^t coronation-oaths are things of course .- 

T 2 
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fff^Snf^Sna Ae ttoldtiiile en a«fw «trb 
And sets 1]ie pei^le ittHie Fapil oMr. 
The re«aoii*i obTMmi y iMiawrt »ef«r Hf; 
The mott have Bttn tlidr inteKit a liMir «9«t| 
The power » ahrvft tiicin^ tad pcmner li ever 



Ahiug^ Cnrird! thou ihorteflM dl dMpofc^ 
Power 11 th J eMenee, wit tigr ittribobe I 
Nor fidth nor reaiim nuke Iheo at ft fligr» - 
Thoa le^y^at o^er an etienMd trtte is tt^r piiitei 
Athens, no donht, M righ taop Mlj decide, [wqr 
When Phodon and whan Soorafeea w«re tried » 
Aa rigfateouily fhey did ^oae.doona tepenif 
Still they were wiie, whistofer wi^ th^ weotf;; 
Crowds err not, though to both extremea thejm 
To MBL the fiither, and reed the toil. 
Some think the fools were most^ as thnes went fba 
But now the world's overstocked with prudent men 
The common cry is e'en Religion's test ; 
The Talk's is at Constantinople best ; 
Idols in India, Popery at Rome ; 
And our own worship only true at home : 
And true, but for the time ; tis hard to know 
Ilow long we please it shall continue so. 
This side to-day, and that to-morrow bums ; 
So all are god-almighties in their tuna. 
A tempting doctrine, plausible and new ; 
What fools our &thers were, if this be true ! 
Who, to destroy the seeds of civil war. 
Inherent rig^t in monarchs did declare ; 
And that a lawful power might never cease, 
SecurVd succesdon, to secure our peace. 
Thus property and sovereign sway, at kurt^ 
III equal balances were justly cast ; 



Tnxuu. jiis 

new Jeliu spun tlie hot-nouth'd hone, 

I the bewt to know tila nitivc torve, 

the bit between hii teeth, and fly 

wit liciutloiif rteop of Murohy. 

py EnRlainl, if our good we knew, 

rr pnucss llie fVeedom wc punu« '. 

lb K^vernment oa j^ve no more i 

■cpino, aitd plenty makcH u» poor. 

d us once j our rcbel-fkthcr* Inught i 

cd 'cm with til the jiowor Uioy iKMiyhti 

iior'ii by tlii'ir own unirping brave, 

i-born lubject sunk into ■ iilavc 

1 our manna, and w« long fVir quoila : 

tiaman, wbrn hiiown wi^liprevnla) ^^^ 

h, how swift to plun^fo lumaelf io iH ! ^H 

( his pow'r, and boundlcH In U* wUl I ^V 

ign can [lo nu wriin^, ne must belieVR : 

1 tlity do, uiid muHt tliey nil rcrcive ^ 

eavcn ! or aadly wc slixll nee an liour, 

either wrong nor right are in their pow'r ! 

they have loat their beat defence, 

eftl of lawi which they diipenie : 

le to their righteoua cauae allow'd, 

ed by an arbitrary crowd i 

lala gruT'd, their conquoat to reeotd, 

np and coin of their adopted lord. 

utn* who lao^'d but once, to lee an aia 

•g to make the croM-gnun'd thiitlea paw, 

ugfa again, to aee a jury chaw 

iklei of unpalatable law. 

lenei that, leech-like, Uv'd on blood. 

tat tlwm were med'cinally goodi 



But ndiem tiwjr llMteii^ cm jdMir ferter'd Mre» 
Then jwdce «iid MfigioQ <^ ftnwwe { 
Hidr maiden ottdu debaodi'd iiiCo*m iHmii«. 
Thus men are Mtt'd by fiwtkm% and deoriect 
And rogne and aaint diaringni»h*d hy their ade. 
They rack e*en Scripture to eonfeaa ihior c«M| 
And plead a call to {kreaGh^ in ^nfeeiif lam. 
But thafi no news to the poor iiJaHd page ; 
It has been ua'd aa ill in eveiy age : 
And ia conftrain^d, with patieiice» aH to takea 
For what defence can Greek and Hebrew naloe 
Hi^pj, who can this talking trumpet adsei 
They make it apeak whaterer aenae they idieaie 
'Twaa framed, at firat; our oracte to' inquire t 
But since our sects in prc^hecy grow higher* 
The text im^irea not them, but they the 4iei 
inspire. 
London ! thou g^eat emporium of our isle ; 

thou too bounteous, thou too fruitful Nile ! 
How shall I praise or curse, to thy desert ; 

Or separate thy sound from thy corrupted paitf 

1 call'd thee Nile ; the parallel will stand ; 
Thy tides of wealth overflow the fiitten'd landi 
Yet monsters from thy large increase we find. 
Engendered on the slime thou leav'st behind. 
Sedition has not wholly seiz'd on thee ; 

Thy nobler parts are ^m infection free : 
Of IsraeFs tribes thou hast a numerous band. 
But still the Canaanite is in the land. 
Thy military chiefs are brave and true ; 
Nor are thy disinchanted burghers few. 
The head is loyal which thy heart commands^ 
But what's a head with two such gouty hands ?* 

• ShuteaadPilldngtOD, the two City Sheriffi. 
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wcMltliy InvR the nircst v%y, 
int to thrive tnd In obey ; 

to ilolli too gruut u hImva t 
us/ us tlic fool Mid ksnvo. 
•Mnc; what v^ng:eM\ce will ihcjrurg^e, 

s neitlicr pllgue nor fire can pui^ i 
icriencc c«n to duty brln^, 
Bven, nor n forgiving Kinif ! 
Me their cbupmen tlicy betray ; 
^ dciu, the buyer i* tluur prey ; 
tntdcB is living; on the (puiJ i 
'"ii wlieii cftoh other they beguile 
inl i* EuoU H trivial thing, 

cbarter to iletWtui their Hog. 
t of every jarriny tect -, 
e country Srit, uid then infect, 
icniisc tlieir munurclis dure iletlirone, 

siu'L- ti) iiialie hia cmiac llicir own, 
>lotting Jesuit laid the plan 
king*, or the French puritan, 
IB Bccta their guides outgo, 

kingly power would murder too. 

their tr«itorous combination leu, 
ivade, too Khamcful to confcta? 
not own'd when 'tia descried ( 
lei alone are justified. 
no conspiracy would find, 
it, had it taken, they hadjoin'd; 
tual covenant of defence, 
I, at last again«t their prince : 
[ht by sovereign power they scan, 

maziiD holds in Qod and nun ; 
lafe, his thunder oould they shun ; 
oK'd to crovn lAothei fton- 



tlie rich po«M«ioa vw ^M^BiardcKn^ own. 
In TBin to aofiliiftrf thejr h«¥e leooiine ; 
By proving tiiflin no pto^ ^btej pnvve 'faMjmam 
Uninadc'd i^beUion* Mp Midftdim io^ 
Whkh thouf^ not actijl^ 7^ ^ ^J^ bm^" Wf 
Tis w(M*king^ in the* iamediKUpower tb.be; 
For, from pretended grievMicet thej nac, 
lint to diilike, and after to despise s 
11ien» cjrdop-likey in hmnsn ftesh to desily 
Chop up a minister at every meil} 
Perhaps not whoUy to melt down tiie Kil^ 
But clip his re^ rights widiin the'iing : 
From thence to* assume the power of peace and w 
And ease him, by degrees, of public care. 
Tet, to consult his dignity and dune. 
He should have leave to exercbe the name. 
And hold the cards, while Commons pla3r'd tin 

game. 
For what can power ^ve more than food and dni 
To live at ease, and not be bound to think ^ 
These are the cooler methods of their crime. 
But their hot zealots think 'tis loss of time ; 
On utmost bounds of loyalty they stand. 
And grin and whet like a Croatian band. 
That waits impatient for the last command. 
Thus outlaws open villainy maintain ; 
They steal not, but in squadrons scow'r the pbn 
And if their power the passengers subdue. 
The most have right, the wrong is in the few. 
Such impious axioms/oolishly they show. 
For in some soils republics will not grow; 
Our temperate isle will no extremes suftain 
Of popuhr sway or arbitrary reign 5 



eendr 
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'M between them botli into the beiif» 
1 freedom, in « monwoh ble»t ; 
.igit tlio climfttF, vex'c] witli vwiuu) windi, 
;hrough niir yielding bodies, on our niindi. 
ilesnmc^ tuiniicut puT^a what it breed*, 
nin«ml tliu utlranum tJiat «uceePds, 
oufrh, tl)n pander of the people'* hcam, 
'd Boul. nnd >erpctitiii« in trts! 
UndiHhnicnbi » royal land have ubor'd. 
tc the bonds she p1iB;htcd lo her lord i 
ne» on Uiy bluti^d nuno »4U fiiU \ 
{e to age llicir Icgaay Hbull call i 
i>ut cime the woes tliat mu«t devcend 
I all. 

ihou hatt none i thy mwoury 
diraug^h every Heel, oc Ihoiw through thee: 
. thoii gpivs't, tliiit vciinni still renmina, 
poi'd nation feels tliee in their brains. 
> inspires the tong>ies,and swells the breuti 
■ bellowing rencgado priests, 
»ch «p thee for God : dihpense thy lawS) 
. lliy stum ferment their faintin(r cause ; 
nes of niadness raise, and toil and sweat 
the formidable cripple great > [pow'r 
iild thy crimes succeed i should lawless 
those vniia tby (freedy hopes devour, 
ing friends tliy mortal foe* would hi' ; 
nnd (heirs will never long agree, 
{if thou bast any) must bo one 
the world nnd humankind alone ; 
od, that passes hours too weU 
ae heaven, or threaten Ul with hell ■■ 
onccrn'd can at rebellion ait, 
: at crimes he did lunweV caoviniX. 
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A ^lant Iheini Ac bcaven th^ priesthood puntf 
A conveBlieU of ^oomy suUen saints ; 
A. hencpv Ska B«dkm, sloKenly and sad, 
PSEcdooi^d for wula witli fulsv religion Tiuul. 

VhlxNlt ft TiMOO, ports can Torcshow 
What ■!] bat faol^ by common sense, roNj' know: 
If true MOOCMMB from our isle should fail. 
And crmrdi ptoAoe, witli impious arms, prcvuli 
Not thou, nor tbow thy fsctiouB arts engage, -j 
8hiUrespUktthtf*utarMbeBtowns«r V 

With which Aou flatter'^ thj dMaepH age, > 
Hie twelliiv poiMui of the ttmni tatHa, 
Which, wvMug TtaO, the urtMii^ health Uect( 
Sfliall bunt iti ba^ ; in^ fig^tting out their w^, ' 
The Tirioua renoma on each other pref , 
like Preabjter, puft iq> vim ^nhnal piid^ 
Shall on the necks of the lewd noblea ride, 
His brethren damn, the dvil power defy. 
And parcel out republic-prelacf ; 
But short shkU be his rei^ i lua i^^ jcdCB 
And tyrant power will pnnj sects proroke; 
And fr<^ and toads, and ail the tattle tniii. 
Will croak to Heaven for help from this demuiV 

The cot-throat Swtwd and clamorous Gownihill jib 
In during' thnr iU-gotten qxMla of wa* : 
Chieb shall be frudg*d the part wUdi they pK-l 
tend; f 

Lords envy lords, and friends with ereryfiiead f 
About thoT impious merit dudl contend- / 

The snriy Commons diall re^wet dei^, 
Andjuatle Peerajfe out with proper^. 
Their Genersl either tbaU his trust betny. 
•And force the cxond to wAA^nz^ mv^ \ » 
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sy, susiiecting his ambitious aim, 
s of kingSy ihall cast anew the frame, 
timst out Collatine that bore their name. 
18 inborn broUs the factions would engage, "% 
n of ezU'd heirs, or foreign rage, C 

^ting Vengeance overtook our age -. J 

•or wild labours, wearied into rest, 
\*d us on a rightful monarch's breast. 

— — Padet li«e opprobcia, Tobii 

St dki pocoiue, et nan potnisae refelli 



L. Xf . ^ 
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MAC-PLECNOE. 

1682. 



i*ii«i 



All human things are subject to decay. 
And, when Fate summons, monarchs must obef * 
Tliis Flecnoe* found, who, like Augustus, youn^ 
Was call'd to empire, and had govemM long ; 
In prtse and verse was own'd, without dispute, 
Through all the realms of Nonsense, absolute. 
This ag^d prince, now flourishing in peace. 
And blest with issue of a large increase, 
Worn out with business, did at length debate 
To settle the succession of the state ; 
And pondering which of all his sons was fit 
To reign, and wage immortal war with wit. 
Cried — " 'Tis resolv'd ; for Nature pleads that ho 
Should only rule that most resembles me. 
Shadwellf alone my perfect image bears. 
Mature in dulness from his tender years ; 
Shadwell alone, of all my sons, is he 
Who stands confirmed i n full stupidity : 
The rest to some faint meaning make pretence^ 
But Shadwell never deviates into sense. 
Some beams of wit on other souls may fiill. 
Strike through, and make a lucid interval ; 

Flecnoe was an Iriabmaii by birth, and a Roman Catkolie print 
byprafesskm; but not lo utterly contemptible, in lome of Iw 
poetical esiays, as Dryden chose to consider hin. 

t Shadwell was educated for the bw, but became a Tolomi- 
nous dnunatic whter,uid the «&\«6\fi4\»aitt. of Dryden't Vaxreoiia 
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But ShftdweU's genuine niglit admits no ray, 
Ris rifling' fogs prevail upon the day. 
Besides, his goodly fabric fills the eye, 
\nd seems design'd for thoughtless majesty : 
rhoughtless as monarch-oaks that shade the plain, 
Ind, spread in solemn state, supinely reig^. . 
leywood and Shirley were but types of thee, 
rhou last great prophet of Tautology ! 
Iv^n If a dunce of more renown than they, 
ffas sent before but to prepare thy way? 
Ind, coarsely clad in Nor^dch drugget, came 
To teach the nations in thy greater name. 
^ warbling lute, (the lute I whilom strung, 
Vhen to King John of Portugal I sung,) 
Vaa but the prelude to that glorious day, 
¥hen thou on silver Thames didst cut thy way, 
Vith well^tim'd oars before the royal barge, 
Iwell'd with the pride of thy celestial charge ; 
ind big with hymn, commander of an host, — 
lie like was ne'er in Epsom blankets tost. 
lethinks I see the new Arion sail, 
lie lute still trembling underneath thy nail. 
Lt thy well-sharpen'd thumb from shore to shore 
lie Trebles squeak for feai*, tlie Basses roar : 
'«choe8 from Pis^g-Alley Shadwell call, 
jid Shadwell they resound from Aston-Hall. 
kbout thy boat the litUc fishes throng, 
kS at the morning toast that floats along, 
ometimes, as prince of thy harmonious band, 
*hou wield'st thy papers in thy threshing hand : 
t Andre's feet ne'er kept more equal time,* 
fot ev'n the feet of thy own Psyche's rhyme ;t 

* 8c* Andre was a fashionable daneing^master. 

t Pfejrtfae WM an open, initaCcd flrom Molkve by Shudvell . 
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Thou^ they in number as in sense excel ; 
So just, so like tautolc^, they fell. 
That, pale with envy. Singleton* forswore 
The lute and sword, which he in triumph boie, 
And vow'd he ne'er would act Villerius more." 

Here stop'd the good old sire, and wept for jo; 
In silent raptures of the hopeful boy. 
All argfuments, but most his plays, persuade. 
That for anointed Dulness he was made. 

Close to the walls which fair Augusta bind, 
(The fair Augusta much to fears inclined} 
An ancient fabric, rais'^ to' -inform the nght. 
There stood of yore, and Barbican it hight; 
A watch-tower once ; but now, so Fate ordains^ 
Of all the pile an empty name remains : 
From its old ruins brothel-houses rise. 
Scenes of lewd loves, and of polluted joys, 
Wliere their vast courts the mother-strumpets ke 
And, undisturbM by watch, in silence sleep.f 
Near those a nursery erects its head. 
Where queens are form'd, and future heroes hn 
Wliere unfledged actors learn to laugh and cry, 
Where infant punks their tender voices try,t. 
And little Maximins the gods defy. 
Great Fletcher never treads in buskins here. 
Nor greater Jonson dares in socks appear ; 
But gentle Simkin§ just reception finds 
Amidst this monument of vanish'd minds : 

* Singleton wu « muiical performer of some eminence. 
persoDftted Villerius In D'Avenant*s Siege of Rhodes. 
t Parodies on these lines of Cowley, (Davideis. Book I.) 
Where their yast courts the mother-witers keep, 
And, undisturbM by moons, in silence sleep. 
t ——— Where onfledg'd tempesU lie. 
And infont WVnA% \!hc^t xeivQAt nomw vn * 
^ The character of a eo'\)kT. 
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Pure clinches the suburban muse affords, 
And Panton,* waging harmless war with words. 
Bere Flecnoe, as a place to fame well known, 
Ambitioualy- design'd Ids Shadwell's throne : 
For ancient Deckerf prophesied long* since, 
That in this pile should reign a mighty prince, 
Bom for a scourge of wit, and flail of sense 
To whom true Dulness should some Psyches owe. 
But worlds of misers from his pen should flow ; 
Humorists and hypocrites it should produce. 
Whole Baymond families, and tribes of Bruce. t 

Now Empress Fame had published the renown 
Of Shad well's coronation through the Town. 
Boufl'd by report of fame, the nations meet. 
From near Bunhill and distant Watling-strect. 
No Persian carpets spread the' imperial way. 
But acatter'd limbs of mangled poets lay ; 
From dusty shops neglected authors come, 
Ifartyrs of pies, and relics of the bum. 
Ifuch Heywood, Shirley, Ogleby,§ there lay. 
But loads of Shadwell almost chok'd the way. 
Bilk'd stationers for yeomen stood prepared. 
And HerringmanI was captain of the guard. 
The hoaiy prince in majesty appeared, 
fligh on a throne of his own labours rear'd : 



* A noted pmifter. 

t Deeker ii here anraittbly coapfed with Shsdwell,fbr he dn- 
H^red a Ttiiety of literary talent, and some tragic powen. Shir- 
kyhad tafO mperior claims to exemption. 

I Bajnond b a character in the Homoiists; Bruee, in the Vir- 



$ OsMy translated Bomer, yirgil, and £sop*s Fables j and 
vnct three epie poems. 

I Hertiagnui was a great publisher of poems and plap in Dry- 
di«>litiM. 
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At his rig^ht hand our youn^ Aacantut sate, 

Rome's other hope, and pillar of the state : 

His brows thick fogs, instead of glories, grace, 

And lambent Dulness play'd around his face. 

As Hannibal did to the altars come. 

Swore by his sire, a mortal foe to Borne ; 

So Shadwell swore, (nor shoidd lus vow be viii,) 

That he tiU death true Dulness would maintain; 

And, in his father's right and reahn's defence. 

Ne'er to have peace with wit, nor truce with scdk* 

The king himself the sacred unction made. 

As king by office, and as priest by trade. 

In his sinister hand, instead of ball. 

He plac'd a mighty mug of potent ale ; 

' Love's King^m' to his right he did convey,* 

At once his sceptre, and his rule of sway; [yma^, 

Whose righteous lore the prince had practia'd 

And from whose loins recorded Psyche sprung. 

His temples, last, with poppies were o'erspread. 

That nod(ting seem'd to consecrate his head; 

Just at the point of time, if Fame not lie. 

On liis left hand twelve reverend owls did fly.— 

So Romulus, 'tis sung, by Tiber's brook. 

Presage of sway from twice six vultures took: 

The' admiring throng loud acclamations make. 

And omens of his future empire take. 

The sire then shook the honours of his head. 

And from his brows damps of oblivion shed 

Full on the filial Dulness : long he stood. 

Repelling from his breast the raging god; 

At length burst out in this prophetic mood. 

" Heavens bless my son! from Ireland let him reign 
To far Barbadoes on the watery main ; 

* 'Loye^i Kingdom,^ a inAtt>xa\ u«^vtAtE«!\i^^vk'«'«b$$AfiT 
*'/ecooe. 
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W his dominion may no end be known. 

And greater than hb father's be his throne ; 

teefond JLoTe's Kingdom let him stretch ids pen !" 

He paus'd, and all the people cry'd, * Amen,' 

Then thus continued he : — « My son, advance 

8tiU in new impudence, new ignorance. 

Snocett let others teach« learn thou from me 

Pangs without birth, and fruitless industry. 

JLetyirtuofoc in five years be writ; 

Tet not one thought accuse thy toil of wit. 

Let gentle Cteoige in triumph tread the stage. 

Make Dorimant betray, and Loveit rage ;* 

Let Colfy, Cockwood, Fopling, charm the pit. 

And in their folly show the writer's wit : 

Tet still thy fools shall stand in thy defence. 

And justify their author's want of sense. 

Let tiiiem be aU by thy own model made 

Of dnlneao^ and desire no foreign aid. 

That they to future ages may be known. 

Not copies drawn, but issue of thy own. 

Nay, let thy men of wit, too, be Uie same^ 

AQ full of thee, and differing but in name : 

But let no alien Sedley interpose. 

To laid with wit thy hungry Epsom prose :f 

And when false flowers of rhetoric thou wouldst 

Trust Nature, do not labour to be duU ; [cull. 

But write thy best, and top ; and, in each line. 

Sir Formal's oratory will be thine ^t 

* Chaneten is Sir Geoige Erherege's ' Man oT Mode,' a eo- 
■edjr. Odly and Coekwood appearin < Lore in a Tub,* anodier 
afWiplayk 

1 8ir Charles Sedley atmted Shadwell in his meeeiffal comedy 
or'BpnoiWelii.* 

I sir Ibiaal Tri0e b a coneatod dtaiacter tn Vlk m ^r h't to- 
mtif of * The VirUMo,* 
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Sir Fornudf though unsought, attends thy qnill^ 
And does thy northern dedications fill. 
Nor let false friends seduce thy mind to fame. 
By arrogating Jonson's hostile name.* 
Let fiither Flecnoe fire thy mind with praise. 
And uncle Og^by thy envy raise. 
Thou art my blood, where Jonson has no part; 
What share have we in nature or in art ? 
Where did his wit on learning fix a brand. 
And raij at arts he did not imderstand ? 
Where made he love in prince Nicander's vein, 
Or swept the dust in Psyche's humble strain ? 
Where sold he barg^ns, 'Whip-stich, Kiss my sr-< 
Promised a play, and dwindled to a farce ? 
When did his muse from Fletcher scenes purioii 
As thou whole Etherege dost transfuse to tfainei 
But so transfus*d as oil and waters flow. 
His always floats above, thine sinks below. 
This is thy province, this thy wondrous way, 
New humours to invent for each new play : 
This is that boasted bias of thy mind. 
By which, one way, to dulness 'tis inclined : 
Which makes thy writings lean on one side still 
And, in all changes, that way bends thy will. 
Nor let thy mountain-belly make pretence 
Of likeness ; thine's a tympany of sense, 
A tun of man in thy large bulk is writ. 
But sure thou*rt but a kilderkin of wit. 
Like mine, thy gentle numbers feebly creep ; 
Thy Tragic Muse gives smiles; thy Comic, alee} 

• Shadwell affected to be the dnunatic disciple of Ben JowO 
f This polished phnue is the cant idiom of Sir Samuel Hes 
in the tune play. 
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whate'er gall thou sett'st thyself to write, 
loffemive satires never bite, 
felonious heart, though venom lies, 
9 bat touch thy Irish pen, and dies, 
enius calls thee not to purchase fame 
;n, Iambics, but mild Anagram, 
writing Plays, and choose for thy command 
peaceful province in Acrostic land : 
thou may'st wings display, and altars raise,* 
)rture one poor word ten thousand ways : 
hou would'st thy difrej*ent talents suit, 
y own songs, and nng them to thy lute." 
nid; but his last words were scarcely heard;' 
race and Long^f had a trap prepar'd, 
own th^ sent the yet-declaiming bard. 
ig^ he left .his drugget robe behind, 
upwards by a subterranean wind : 
lantle fell to the young prophet's part^ 
louble portion of his fatiier's art. 

he worio of Herbert, Wither, Jordan, and other obiolele 
letf, Mme of these fiintastical vagaries may be leen. 

•e are fine fentlemen in ShadewelPi ' Virtuoso,* who phiy 
a ttr Foranl Trifle by mmm of atiap^toor. 
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A roxx With so bold a title, and a name prefizedft 
from which the handlings of so serious a sabject 
would not be expected, may reasonably obfige the 
Author to say somewhat in defence both of Uffl- 
self and of his undertaking. In the first place, if 
it be objected to me, that, being a layman, I ought 
not to have concerned myself with speculations 
which belong to the profession of divinity ; I could 
answer, that, perhaps, laymen, witli equal adran- 
tagea of parts and knowledge, are not the most 
incompetent judges of sacred things. But in tbe 
due sense of my own weakness and want of learn- 
ing, I plead not this ; I pretend not to make my- 
self a judge of faith in others, but only to make a 
confession of my own. I lay no unhallowed hand 
upon the ark ; but wait on it, with the reverence 
that becomes me, at a distance. In the next place, 
I will ingenuously confess, that the helps I have 
used in this small treatise were many of them taken 
from the works of our own reverend divines of 
the church of England ♦ so that the weapons with 
which I combat irte^^^Qiv «s^ ^^"^^^ ^<(^\!)SM.crate4; 



I suppoBe, they may be taken down ag 

as the sword of Goliath was by Dayid» 
ley are to be employed fo^ the common 
;ain6t the enemies of piety. I intend not 
to entitle them to any of my errors; which 
•pe, are only those of charity to mankind ; 
i as my owii charity has caused me to com- 

of others may more easily excuse. 

naturally inclined to scepticism in philo* 
have no reason to impose my opinions in 
t which is above it: but, whatever they 
ubmit them with all reverence to my 
church, accountings them no farther mine 

they are authorized, or at least uncon- 

by her. And, indeed, to secure myself 
tde, I have used the necessary precaution 
ng this paper, before it was published, to a 
I and learned friend, a man indefatigably 
in the service of the Church and State, 
ae writings have highly deserved of both, 
pleased to approve the body of the dis- 
Ad I hope he is more my friend than to 

of complaisance. 'Tis true, he had too 
taste to like it all ; and, amongst some 
ults, recommended to my second view 
lave written, perhaps too boldly, on St. 
us, which he advised me wholly to omit, 
imble enough that I had done more pru- 
> have followed his opinion ; but then I 
>t have satisfied myself that I had done 
, not to have written what was my own. 
^ys been my thought that Heathens, who 
], nor without miracle could, hear of the 
ChriMt, were yet in a posanbi^ty q& «s^v 
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tion. Neither will it enter easily into my belief 
that before the coming of our Saviour, the whole 
world, excepting only the Jewish nation, ihoald 
lie under the inevitable neceasity of ereriaatiiig 
punishment, for want of that revelation wluch was 
confined to so small a spot of ground as that of 
I'alestine. Among the sons of Noah we read of 
one only who was accursed ; and if a blessing in 
the ripeness of time was reserved by Japhetfa, (of 
whose progeny we are) it seems unaccountable to 
me, why so many generations, of the lame off- 
spring, as preceded our Saviour in the fleifa, 
should be all involved in one conunoff condemna* 
tion, and yet that their posterity should be entitled 
to the hopes of salvation : as if a bill of exchuioii 
had passed only on the fathers, which debarred not 
the sons from their succession : or that so many 
ages had been delivered over to heU, and so rnsny 
reserved for heaven; and that the devil had the 
first choice, and God the next. Truly, I am apt 
to think, that the revealed Religion which was 
taught by Noah to all his sons might continue for 
some ages in the whole posterity : that afterwards 
it was included wholly in the family of Shem is 
manifest ; but when the progenies of Cham and 
Japhet swarmed into colonies, and those colonies 
were subdivided into many others, in process of 
time their descendents lost, by little and little, the 
primitive and purer rites of divine worship, retain- 
ing only the notion of one Deity ; to which suc- 
ceeding generations added others : for men to(A 
their degrees in those ages from conqueroifs to 
gods. Revelation beiiv^ thus eclipsed to afanort 
ali mankind, the li^YiX. o^ Iv•a^^a^, «& ^^ -^axt v 





■||Bity» WW fibttitQAed: and that if it which St. 
Ipl eon e lnd^ to be the rule of the heathensi and 
K yfcfa^ ^W *'^ hereafter to be judged.* 
^Ji aqr iiqipoMtifm be true^ then the conie^Uence 
Hilcil I here aatumed in my Poem may be alao 
i|i»i mmn^9 that Ddm^ or the prinoiples of na- 
^ * wonhipy are only the faint remnanti or dying 
of reirealed RdBgion in the posterity of 
I and that our modem philoac^er% nay, and 
of our philoaophiiing divinea^ have too much 
Ike fittokiea of our aott]% when they have 
that, by their force, mankind has been 

el to And out that there ia one Supreme Agent, 
jpjMilkiiliial Being, which we call God; that 
jjnbM and pnqrer are hia due worship I and the rest 
j^nilpiia dediieements, which. I am confident are 
^dtm roDote effects of ReTelation, and unattainable 
by our discourse, I mean as simply considered, and 
witboat the benefit of divine illumination : so that 
we liATe not lifted up ourselves to God by the weak 
pbuoBB of our reason, but he has been pleased to 
doTond to US; and what Socrates said of him, what 
n«to writ, and the rest of the Heathen pliiloso- 
plwra of several nations, is all no more than the 
twiBght of Revelation, after the sun of it was set in 
te noe of Noah. That there is something abovo 
principle of motion, our Reason can appre- 
though It cannot discover what it is by its 




tfw QsMilei) which htve not Uie biw, do by nature 
WiWilifii in the tow, these, harin^ not the tow, are m 
■NtlfCflt which show the work of the tow written in 
|MM% their coascienee ako tienring witneti, and their 
Ito IBsaa wirile accusing t or else exeaiiof , one anuther." 

X 
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own virtue. And indeed, it is very improbable 
that we, who by the streng^ of our faculties can- 
not enter into tlie knowledge of any being, not so 
much as of our own, should be able to find out by 
them that Supreme Nature, which we cannot other- 
wise define than by saying it is infinite ; as if infi- 
tiite were definable, or infinity a subject for our 
narrow understanding. They who would prove 
religion by reason do but weaken the cause which 
they endeavour to support ; it is to take away the 
pillars from our faith, and to prop it only with a 
twig ; it is to design a tower hke that of Babel, 
which, if it were possible (as it is not) to reach 
Heaven, would come to nothing by the confu^on of 
the workmen : for every man is building a sevend 
way ; impotently conceited of his own model, and 
his own materials. Reason is always striving, and 
always at a loss ; and of necessity it must so come 
to pass, while it is exercised about tliat which is not 
its proper object. I^et us be content at last to know 
God by liis own methods ; at least so much of him 
as he is pleased to reveal to us in the sacred Scrip- 
tures : to apprehend them to be the word of God 
is all our reason has to do ; for all beyond it is the 
work of faith, which is the seal of Heaven impress- 
ed upon our human understanding. 

And now, for what concerns the holy Bishop 
Athanasiiis, the preface of whose Creed seems in- 
consistent with my opinion ; wliich is, that Heathens 
may possibly be saved. In the first place, I desire 
it may be considered that it is the Preface only, not 
the Creed itself, which (till 1 am better informed) 
is of too hard a digestion for my charity. 'Tis not 
that I am ignoraint \io\v m^w^j ^viNctAXaiis of Scrip- 
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tore seemingly support that clause ; but neither am 
I ignorant how all those texts may receive a kinder 
and more mollified interpretation. Every man who 
is read in church history, knows that belief was 
drawn up after a long contestation with Anus, con- 
cerning the divinity of our blessed Saviour, and his 
being one substance with the Father; and that, 
thus compiled, it was sent abroad among the Chris- 
tian Churches, as a kind of test, which, whosoever 
took, was looked on as an orthodox believer- 'Tis 
manifest, from hence, that the Heathen part of the 
empire was not concerned in it; for its business 
was not to distinguish betwixt Pagans and Chris- 
tians, but betwixt heretics and true believers. This, 
well considered, takes off the heavy weight of cen- 
sure which I would willingly avoid from so venera- 
ble a man ; for if this proposition, * Whosoever will 
be saved,* be restrained only to those to whom it 
was intended, and for whom it was composed, I 
mean the Christians; then tlie anathema reaches 
not the Heathens, who had never heard of Christ, 
and were notliimg interested in that dispute. After 
ill, I am far from blaming even that prefatory addi- 
tion to the Creed, and as far from cavilling at the 
continuation of it in the Liturgy of the church, 
where, on the days appointed, it is publicly read : 
for, I suppose, there is the same reason for it now, 
in opposition to the Socinians, as there was then 
igainst the Arians ; the one being a heresy which 
seems to have been refined out of the other ; and 
witii how much more plausibility of reason it com- 
bats our religion, with so much more caution it 
ought to be avoided: therefore the prudence of 
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our church is to be commended, which has inter- 
posed her authority for the recommendation of this 
Creed. Yet to such as are grounded in the true 
belief, those explanatory creeds, the Nicene, and 
this of Athanasius, mig-ht perhapm be spared: for 
what is supernatural will always be a mystery in 
spite of exposition : and, for my own part, the pltin 
Apostles' Creed is most suitable to my weak under- 
standing ; as the simplest diet is the most easy of di- 
gestion. 

I have dwelt longer on this subject than I intend- 
ed, and longer than, perhaps, I ought; for having j* 
laid down, as my foundation, that the Scripture is a r 
rule ; that in all things needful to salvation it is [- 
clear, sufficient, and ordained by God Almighty for 
that purpose, I have left myself no right to interpret 
obscure places, such as concern the possibility of 
eternal happiness to Heathens; because, whatsoever 
is obscure, is concluded not necessary to be known. \ 

But, by asserting the Scripture to be the canon t 
of our faith, I have unavoidably created to myself ■; 
.two sorts of enemies : the Papists, indeed, more j 
directly, because they have kept the Scripture from 
us, what they could, and have reserved to themselves 
a right of interpreting what they have delivered, 
under the pretence of infallibihty ; and the Fana- 
tics more collaterally, because they have assumed 
what amounts to an infallibility, in the private spi- 
rit; and have distorted those texts of Scripture, 
which are not necessary to salvation, to the damna- 
ble uses of sedition, disturbance, and destruction of 
the civil government. 

To begin with the Papists ; and, to speak freelyi 
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ik tliL-m tlic IcSB (liiiij;i'iiiua (ut least in i^ipcnr- 
) to otir prtiBcnt atuU : fur nut only the pcnul 
are in tbrce agninst them, and their number is 
snptible, but aim ttieir peers and commons arc 
idtd thtm Parliiment, and, consefiuently, tliooe 
in no probability of being repealed. A yene- 
nd uninterrupted plot of their clcr^-, ever 
the Refonniktioii, I suppose all ProlHtuils 
ve : fur it is not reasonable to think, but that 
uiv of Uicir oniera, aa were outed from their 
Kwseuionit, would endeavour a re-entiancc 
iK thoiG whom they account heretics. As for 
ite design, Mr. Coleniun's letlen,' for lught 1 
', are the best evidence i and what they disco- 
witlkout wire'drawing their sense or malicious 
eB, all men of reason conclude credible. If 
■ be any tbing more tliitu (bia required of mc, 
it believe it aa well ns I am able, in apite of the 
:Bses, and out of n decent conformity to the 
1 of Parliament; for 1 suppose the Fanatics 
lot allow the private spirit in this case. Here 
ifallibillty is at least in one part of the govem- 
, and our understandings as well as our wills 
epresentcd. But, to return to the. Roman Cs- 
iSl how can we be secure from ihe practice 
^suited Papists in that reli^on ^ For not two 
ree of that order, as some of them would ira- 
upon us, but almost the whole bodybf them, 
if opinion, that their infallible master has a 
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right over kings, not only in spirituals but ten 
rsds. Not to name Mariana, Bellarmine, Emai 
Sa, Molina, Santarel, Simancha, and at least tw< 
others of foreign countries, we can produce of 
own nation Campian, and Doleman or Parsons, > 
sides many are named whom I have not read,) ' 
all of them attest this doctrine, that the Pope 
depose and give away the right of any soyere 
prince, «f velpaulum deflexeritf if he shall neve 
little warp ; but if he once comes to be excom 
nicated, then the bond of obedience is taken 
from subjects ; and they may and ought to d 
him, like another Nebuchadnezzar, ex hondi 
Christianorum dominatuy from exercising domh 
over Christians ; and to this they are bound by 
tue of divine precept, and by all the ties of c 
science, under no less penalty than damnation, 
they answer me (as a learned priest has lately "vi 
ten) that this doctrine of the Jesuits is not dej 
and that, consequently, tliey are not obhg^d by 
tliey must pardon me if I think they have said 
thing to the purpose ; for it is a maxim in tl 
church, where points of faith are not decided, 
that doctors are of contrary opinions, they may 
low which part they please, but more safely the n 
received and most authorized : and their champ: 
Bellarmine, has told the world, in his Apology, 1 
the King of England is a vassal to the Pope, rat 
directi domiidiy and that he holds in villanage of 
Roman landlord ; which is no new claim put in 
England. Our chronicles are his authentic ' 
nesses, that King John was deposed by the ss 
pJ'ea, and Philip Augustus ^dmtted tenant. I 




jftvhich makes the more for BeUannine) the French 
IMl^ was again ejected, when our kmg subimtted 
ns^ churchy and the crown was reoeived under 
IM^ sordid condition of a rassakge. 
^ It b not sufficient for the more moderate and 
^^MlUneaning Papists (of which I doubt not there 
^fltt many) to produce the evidences of their loy- 
Ib the late King, and to declare their inno- 
in this plot. I will grant their behaviour, 
the first, to have been as loyal and as brave as 
Ihaj deure i and wUl be willing to hold them ex- 
kfmod as to the second, I mean, when it comes to 
4IQr tmti, and after my betters i for it is a mad- 
to be sober alone while the nation continues 
But that saying of their fitther Cres.* is 
itfU running in my head, ** that they may be dis- 
pensed with in their obedi(*ncc to an heretic 
prince, while the necessity of tlie times sliall oblige 
them to it ;" for that (us another of tliem tells us) 
is only ''the effect of Christian prudence ; but when 
once they shall get power to shake him off, an he- 
retic is no lawful king : and, consequently, to rise 
against him is no rebellion," I should be glad, 
therefore, that they would follow tlie advice which 
WM charitably given them by a reverend prelate 
of our church, namely, <*that they would join in a 
puliUe aot of disowning and detesting those Jesuitic 
priaeiplesi and subscribe to all doctrines which 
Aljf iho Pope's autliority of deposing kings, and 
Hkiising subjects fVom their oath of allegiance } 
to wbioh I should think they might easily be in- 
if it be true that tliis present Pope has 



■ Cmmj flMipMn fo Lordi Stttfbrd and TfAdnA.>KfiQitt V» 
mmtuKmumhi, 
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condemned the doctrine of king-kilHiig (a thesis of 
the Jesuits) maintained amongst others, ex cathit' 
dra, (as they call it) or in open consistory. 

Leaving them, therefore, in so fidr a way (if 
they please themselves) of satisfying all reasonable 
men of their sincerity and g^ood meaning to the 
government ; I shall make bold to consider that 
other extreme of our religion, I mean the FaAatics, 
or Schismatics, of the English church. Since the 
Bible has been translated into our tongue, they 
have used it so, as if their business was not to be 
saved, but to be damned, by its contents. If we 
consider only them, better had it been for the 
English nation tliat it had still remained in the on* 
ginal Greek and Hebrew, or at least in the honeit 
Latin of St. Jerome, than that several texts in it 
should have been prevaricated to the destruction 
of that government which put it into so ungrateful 
hands. 

How many heresies the first translation of Tindal 
produced in few years, let my Lord Herbert's 
History of Henry the Eighth inform you; inso- 
much, that for the gross errors in it, and the g^at 
mischiefs it occasioned, a sentence passed on the 
first edition of the Bible, too shameful almost to 
be repeated.* After the short reign of Edward 
the Sixth, (who had continued to carry on the Re- 
formation on other principles than it was begun) 
every one knows, that not only the chief pro- 
moters of that work, but many others, whose 
consciences would not dispense with Popery, were 
/breed, for fear of persecution, to change climates ; 

* Tindars Translation ^«AvtoVuL\At«Qi\]!^ tQ^\;c»d«aaaUoD,ind 
the copies condenmied to bit Wtue^ 
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HDi whence returning at the beginnii^ of Queen 
iMbeth** reign, many of them who had been in 
httce, and at Geneva, brought back the rigid 
pBioiit and imperioui discipline of Calvin to graft 
fm our reibnnation ; which, though they cun- 
^ijtf concealed at fint, (as well knowing how 
■MMWity that drug would go down, in a lawfUl 
narchy, which was preacribed for a rebellious 
■nonweahh) yet they always kept it in reserve, 
d were never wanting to themselves either in 
nt or parliament, when either they had any 
Mpect oi a numerous party of iknatio membera 
Qw one, or the encouragement of any fkvourite 
the other, whose covetousness waa gaiung at 
I patrimony of the church. They who will con- 
t the works of our venerable Hooker, or the 
«Hint of his lifip, or more particularly the letter 
itten to him on this subject by George Cran- 
r,* may see by what gradations they proceeded. 
>m the diHlikc of cap and surplice, the very next 
p was admonitions to the Parliament against 
whole government ecclesiastical: then came 
volumes in English and Latin in defence of 
ir tenets ; and, immediately, practices were set 
foot to erect their discipline witliout authority. 
ott not succeeding, satire and railing was the 
cti and Martin Mar-Prelatef (the Marvel of 
ee times) was tlie First Presbyterian scribbler 
sanctified libels and scurrility to the use of 
good old cause: which was done, says my 
hor, upon this account, that (tlieir serious trea- 

Wlsltta^ lA of BIr. Rk hard Hooker. 

bjr John Fenry. See Woud*» Atk. Oxon. 
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litM tunng been fbOy annrefed and refiite 
miglit compaM by raifind^ what they had 
leaaoniDg; and when thdr cauae waa ninki 
and paffiamenty they might at least bed 
atake amongat ^e nbble : for to their ig 
att things are wit which are abndre ; bat H 
and atate were made ^e thenie» then the i 
degree of wit waa to be taken at ttlfii^ 
Even the most saint-like of the party, tiioo 
durst not excuse this contempt and iri]ifyin| 
government, yet were pleased, and giinnt 
with a pious smile ; and called it a judgi 
God against the luevarchy. Thus aectar 
itiay see) were bom with teeth, foul-mooll 
semrilous from their infiuicy ; andif spiritni 
▼enom, violence, dontempt of superior^ a: 
der, had been the marks of orthodox be] 
Presbytery, and the rest of our Schismatics, 
are their spawn,) were always the moat 
church in the Christian world. 

It is true, the goTemment was too stronf 
time for a rebellion ; but, to show what pro 
they had made in Calvin's school, even tlu 
mouths watered at it ; for two of their gif 
therhood, Hacket and Coppinger (as the sti 
us) got up into a pease-cart, and harang* 
people, to dispose them to an insurrection, 
establish their discipline by force; so thi 
ever it comes about that now they celebrate 
Elizabeth's birth-night as that of their si 
patroness, yet then they were for doings * ti 
of the Lord' by arms against her; and, in 
bability, they wanted but a fanatic lord-ma 
^o sheriffs of theVt i^^cV.'^ \o\vK*<t, c^tEc^uaK 
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ur venerable Hooker, aAr many admonitions 
ch he had given them, towards the end of his 
ace, breaks out into this prophetic speech : 
lere is in every one or these considerations 
t just cause to fear lest our hastiness to em- 
'■e a thing of so perilous consequence, (meaning 
Presbyterian discipline) should cause posterity 
sel those evils which, as yet, are more easy for 
y prevent, than they would be for them to re- 

y" 

oW fatally this Cassandra has foretold, we know 
well by sad experience. The seeds were sown 
le time of Queen Elizabeth ; the bloody har- 
ripened in ^ reign of King Charles the Mar- 
and becausmll the sheaves could not be ear- 
off without shedding some of the loose grsuns, 
iier crop is too like to follow ; nay, I fear it is 
roidable, if the Conven^clers be permitted still 
matter. 

man may be suffered to quote an adversary 
or Religion, when he speaks truth ; and it is 
observation of Maimburg, in his History of 
inism, that "wherever tliat discipline was 
ited and embraced, rebellion, civil war, and 
iry, attended it." And how, indeed, should it 
[>en otherwise P Reformation of church and 
i has always been tlie g^und of our divisions in 
iand. While we were Papists, our holy Father 
jfl^ by pretending authority out of the Scriptures 
epose princes; when we shook ofi'liis authority. 
Sectaries furnished themselves with the same 
pons, and out of the same magazine, the Bible, 
hat the Scriptures, which are in themselves tlie 
Ktest security of governors^ as commanding ex- 



pre* ^ot^dieiice to ^enip' m i-JV tnnied 
defmction; and nerer^ ance the Beformi 
there wanted a text of tiieir inteipteting i 
me a rebeL And it ia to be noted by the i 
the doctrinea of king-kilBng and depoaii 
have been taken up onfy by the wont 
the Papiato, the moat frontleaa ilattei«n 
Pope'a Mithorityy hare been eq>oiiaed»d 
and are itill maintained»by the whole hod^ 
conibnniata and BepubKcana. It ia but 
themadrea the ^people of God»' which it i 
tereat of thdr preachera to teU them tj^y 
tibeir own interest to beEeve ; and alter ti 
oannot dip into the Bible, but on^text or 
will turn up for their purpoae. fl^hey ai 
perMcution, as they caU it, then that ia a 
their election; if they flouriah, then Gq 
miracles for their deUyerance, and the sain 
possess the earth. 

They may think theroselyes to be too 
handled in this paper; but I, who know fc 
far I could have gone on this subject, must 
to tell them they are spared ; though, at t 
time, I am not igfnorant that they inter 
mildness of a writer to them as they do th 
of the government; in the one they thinl 
and conclude it weakness in the other. 1 
way for them to confute me is, (as I befcwe 
the Papists,) to disclaim their principles, 
nounce their practices. We shall all be 
think them true Englishmen, when they c 
king; and true Protestants, when they coi 
the church discipline. 
It remains that I acc^ua^\.l\i^ Trader th 
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es were written for an ingenious young gentle- 
,* my friend, upon liis translation of * The Cri- 
History of the Old Testament, composed by the 
led Father Simon ;* the verses, therefore, are 
■cssed to the translator of that work, and the 
", of them is, what it ought to be, epistolary, 
any one be so lamentable a critic as to require 
imoothness, the numbers, and the turn of heroic 
ry in this Poem, I must tell him, that if he has 
read Horace, I have studied him, and hope the 
; of his Epistles is not ill imitated here. The 
*e8sionsof a poem, designed purely for instruc- 
, ought to be plain and natural, and yet majes- 
for here the poet is presumed to be a kind of 
;iver, and those three qualities which I have 
ed are proper to the legislative style. The 
d, elevated, and fig^urative way, is for the pas- 
3 ; for love and hatred, fear and anger, are be- 
en in the soul by showing their objects out of 
r true proportion, either greater than the Ufe, 
>88 : but instruction is to be given, by showing 
Q what they naturally are. A man is to be 
ited into pasnon, but to be reasoned into truth. 

t Heary Diekinion ; laysMr. Walter Scott. 
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Oman ret Ipn negat, eontentti doeere. 



Disr as the borrowed beams of mqon andVtars 

To lonely, weary, wandering travellers, 

Is reason to the soul : and as on high 

Those rolling fires discover but the sky. 

Not light us here ; so Reason's glimmering ray 

Was lent, not to assure our doubtful way. 

But guide us upward to a better day. 

And as those nightly tapers disappear 

AVhen day's bright lord ascends our hemisphere : 

So pale grows Reason at Religion's sight ; 

So dies, and so dissolves in supernatural light. 

Some few, whose lamp shone brighter, have been 1< 

From cause to cause, to Nature's secret head. 

And found that one first principle must be ; 

But what, or who, that Universal HE ; 

Whether some soul encompassing this ball 

Unmade, unmov'd ; yet making, moving all. 

Or various atoms* interfering dance 

Leapt into form, tlie noble work of Chance ; 

Or tliis great All was from eternity, — 

Not e'en the Stagarite himself could see : | 

And Epicurus guess' Ol ;xs >x 0\ 9&\\q: . 
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s blindly grop'd they for a fiiture state ; 
3 rashly judg'd of Providence and Fate : 
lit least of all could their endeavours find 
^hat most concern'd the ^od of human kind ; 
nr happiness was never to be found, 
at vanished from 'em like enchanted ground, 
ne, thought content the good to be enjoy'd ; 
his, every little accident destroyed : 
he wiser madmen did for virtue toil, 

thorny, or at best a barren soil : 
I pleasure some their glutton-souls would steep, '^ 
at found their line too short, the well too deep ; C 
nd leaky vessels which no bliss could keep. j 
hm annous thoughts in endless circles roll, 
without a centre where to fix the soul : 
t thu wild maze their vain endeavours end : 
ow can the less the greater comprehend ? 
r finite reason reach infinity ? 
or what could fathom God, were more than He. 

The Deist thinks he stands on firmer ground : 
Iries, Evpvut ; the mighty secret's found : 
iod is that spring of good ; supreme, and best ; 
Vtf made to serve, and in that service blest. 
Pto^ some rules of worship must be given, 
)ist]ibuted alike to all by Heaven ; 
fibe God were partial, and to some denied 
rhe means his justice should for all provide, 
rhis gelieral worship is to praise and pray ; 
One part to borrow blessings, one to pay : 
Ind when frail nature slides into offence, 
rhe sacrifice for crimes is penitence. 
Ifet since the* effects of Pro^dence, we find, 
Vre variously dispensed to human kind ; 
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That vice triumphs, and ^rtue fluffers here, 
(A brand that sov'reigfn justice cannot bear) 
Our reason prompts us to a future state. 
The last appeal from fortune and from fate. 
Where God's all-rig^hteous ways will be declared. 
The bad meet punishment; the gpood, reward. 

Thus man, by his own strength, to Heaven wouU 
And would not be obliged to God for more. [soar, 
Vain, wretched creature ! how art thou misled. 
To think thy wit these god-like notions bred. 
These truths are not the product of thy mind. 
But dropt from Heaven, and of a nobler kind. 
Reveal'd Rehgion first inform'd thy sight. 
And Reason saw not, till Faith sprung the light 
Hence all thy natural worship takes the source; 
'Tis Revelation what thou think'st discourse: 
Else how com'st thou to see these truths so clear, 
Which 80 obscure to Heathens did appear ? 
Not Plato these, nor Aristotle found. 
Nor he whose wisdom oracles renown'd. 
Hast thou a wit so deep, or so sublime. 
Or canst thou lower dive, or higher climb ? 
Canst thou by reason more of Godhead know 
Than Plutarch, Seneca, or Cicero ? 
Those giant-wits, in happier ages born. 
When arms and arts did Greece and Rome adorn, 
Knew no such system ; no such piles could raise 
Of natural worship, built on prayer and praise. 
To one sole God ; 

Nor did remorse, to expiate sin, prescribe, 
But slew their fellow-creatures for a bribe : 
The guiltless victim groan'dfor their offence, 
And cruelty and blood was penitence. 
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eep and oxen could atone for men, 
at how cheap a rate the rich might sin ! 
§^reat oppressors might Heaven's wrath bcg^iilc, 
fiering his own creatures for a spoil ! 
ir'st thouy poor worm, offend Infinity ? 
must the terms of peace be given by tliec ? 
Q thou art justice in the last appeal : 
easy God instructs thee to rebel ; 
, like a king remote and weak, must take 
.t satisfaction thou art pleas'd to make. 
if there be a Power too just and strong 
nnk at crimes, and bear unpunish'd wrong, 
c humbly upward, see His will disclose 
forfeit first, and then the fine impose : 
ulct thy poverty could never pay, 
not Eternal wisdom found the way, 
with celestial wealth supplied thy store ; 
ustice makes the fine, Hismercy quits the score! 
God descending in thy human frame, 
* Offended suffering in the offender's name ; 
hy misdeeds to Him imputed see, 
all His righteousness devolv'd on thee. 
ir granting we have sinn'd, and that the' offence 
tan is made against Omnipotence ; 
e price that bears proportion must be paid, 
infinite with infinite be weigh'd. 
then the Deist lost ; remorse for vice 
paid, or, paid, inadequate in price : 
it farther means can reason now direct? 
rhat relief from human wit expect ? 
: shows us sick ; and sadly are we sure 
to be sick, till Heaven reveal the cure : 
en Heaven's wiU must needs be vixvdet^Vi^ 
kh must, if we want cure, and Hew «iiv\>^ ^^ 

t2 
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Let all records of will revetl'd be shown. 
With Scripture sU in equal balance thrownt 
And our one sacred Book will be that one. 

Proof needs not here ; for whether we comp 
That impious, idle, superstitious ware 
Of rites, lustrations, offerings, which before. 
In various ages, various countries bore. 
With Christian faith and virtues, we shall find 
None answering the great ends of human kind 
But this one rule of life ; that shows us best 
How God may be appeas'd, and mortals blest! 
Whether from length of time its worth we dn 
The word is scarce more ancient than the law 
Heaven's early care prescrib'd for every age, 
'Find in the soul, and after in the page : 
Or whether more abstractedly we look, 
Or on the writers, or the written Book, 
Whence but from Heaven could men unskill 

arts. 
In several ages bom, in several parts. 
Weave such agreeing truths ? or how, or why. 
Should all conspire to cheat us with a lie ? 
Unask*d their pains, ungrateful their advice. 
Starving their g^n, and martjTdom their prio 

If on the Book itself we cast our view. 
Concurrent heathens prove the story true : 
The doctrine ; miracles, which must convince, 
For Heaven in them appeals to human sense ; 
And though they prove not, they confirm the < 
When what is taught agrees with Nature's 1x9 

Then for the style ; majestic and divine. 
It speaks no less than God in every line : 
Commanding wortXa, vjYioafc ^otc.^'v^ ^{(:Sk.\3Q«. « 
As the first fiat t\vat piodwOdL ova ^t«ssv^^ 
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} beside, or did by anna ascend, 

indulged lias made numkind their friend : 
y doctrine docs our lusts oppose, 
1^ Nature's soil in which it grows, 
our interests, curbing sense and nn, 
'd witliout, and undcnpin'd within, 
3 tlirough pain ; its own tormentors tires ; 
(i a stubborn patience still aspires. 

can reason such effects assign, 
iding* nature, but to laws divine ? 
n that sacred volume arc contain'd, 
it, clear, and for that use ordain'd. 
ay ; the Deist here will u^ anew, 
rnatural worship can be true ; 

a general law is that alone 
lust to all, and every where, be known ; 
io large as not this Hook can claim, 
lit that hears Keveal'd Religion's name 

the sound of a Messiah's birth 
Lhrough all the habitable earth; 
that text must be confin'd alone 

was tlien inhabited and known ; 
it ])rovision could from tliencc accrue 
.n souls, and worlds discover'd new ? 

parts it helps, tliat ages past [bracM, 

iptures there were known, and were em- 
ipread once again tlie shades of night : 
hat to tliese who never saw tlie light ? 

objections this indeed is chief, 

le reason, stagger frail belief: 

It, 'tis true, that Heaven from human sense 

the secret patlis of Providence : 

|dlcss wisdom, boundless merest ya^'^ 

•n for those bewMcr*d w»i\», %^vj •. 
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If from his nature foes may pity claim, 
Much more may strangers who ne'er beard his nan 
And though no name be for salvation known. 
But that of his eternal Son alone ; 
Who knows how far transcending goodness can 
Extend the merits of that Son to man ^ 
AVho knows what reasons may his mercy lead. 
Or ignorance invincible may plead ? 
Not only charity bids hope the best. 
But more the great Apostle has exprest; 
That, 'if the Gentiles (whom no law inspir'd) 
By nature did what was by law requir'd ; 
They who the written rule had never known. 
Were to themselves both rule and law alone ; 
To Nature's plain indictment they shall plead. 
And by their conscience be condemn'd or freed. 
Most righteous doom ! because a rule reveal'd 
Is none to those from whom it was conceal'd. 
Then those who follow'd Reason's dictates right 
J.iv'd up, and lifted high their natural light ; 
With Socrates may sec their Maker's face, 
While thousand rubric martyrs want a place. 

Nor doth it balk my charity to find 
The' Egyptian* Bishop of another mind; 
For though liis Creed eternal truth contains, 
'Tis hard for man to doom to endless pains 
All who believ'd not all his zeal requir'd. 
Unless he first could prove he was inspir'd. 
Then let us either think he meant to say— 
* Tliis faitli, where published, was the only way j* 
Or else conclude that, Anus to confute. 
The good old man, too eager in dispute. 
Flew high, and, as Vns CYvriaXASixv ^xir^ ^^safc^*^ 
Vamn'd all for Uetetica vAyo ^-c^Q^s^oaR.. 
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hus far my charity this path hath tried, 

much unskilful, but weU-meaning guide) [bred 

what they are, e'en these crude thoughts were 

reading that which better thou hast read, 

f matchless Author's work;* which thou, my 

fHend, 
wen translating, better dost commend : 
me youthful hours, which, of thy equals roost 
oys have squander'd, or in vice have lost, 
Me hours hast thou to nobler use employ'd, 
I the aerete delights of truth enjoy'd : 
ness tMs weighty book, in which appears 
I crabbed toil of many thoughtful years, 
nt by thy author in the rafting care 
Sabbins' old sophisticated ware 
m gold divine ; which he who well can sort, 
r afterwards make Algebra a sport, 
reasure, which if country-curates buy, 
sy Junius and TremeUius may defy ; 
e pains in various readings and translations, 
i, ^thout Hebrew, make most leam'd quota- 
tions. 
Fork so full with various learning fraught, 
nicely ponder'd, yet so strongly wrought. 
Nature's height and Art's last hand requir'd ; 
much as man could compass, uninspir'd : 
lere we may see what errors have been made 
h in the copiers' and translators' trade ; 
w Jewidi, Popish interests, have prevul'd, 
1 where infidlibility has fail'd. 
'or some, who have his secret meaning guess'd, 
re found our author not too much a priest : 

(MdMl Hklory of the OM Testament by Fen SintfMi. Sec 
lee to Ml Fnem. 
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i lost ctnon with as little pains 
y explicate what still remains ; 
yet no council dare pretend to do, 
like Esdras, they could write it new : 
! confidence, still to interpret true, 
be sure that all they have explain'd 
3 blest original contain'd ! 
fe, and much more modest 'tis to say, 
uld not leave mankind without a Way ; 
X the Scriptures, though not every where 
)ni corruption, or entire, or clear, 
iorrupt, sufficient, clear, entire, 
ingv which our needful ikith require. 
% in the same glass better see, 
themselves they look, but not for mc ; 
salvation must its, doom receive 
Q what others, but what I believe, 
all tradition then be set aside P— 
affirm were ignorance or pride. 
re not many points, some needful, sure, 
ig faith, that Scripture leaves obscure ? 
:very sect will wrest a several way ; 
t one sect interprets, all sects may : 
:, and say we prove from Scripture plain/ 
rist is €rOD ; the bold Socinian 
s same Scripture urges he's but Man. 
at appeal can end the' importaift suit ? 
*ts talk loudly, but the rule is mute. 
[ speak plain, and, in a nation free, 
an honest layman's liberty ? 
according to my little skill 
wn Mother-church submitting stUI) 
ny have been sav'd, and many may, 
er hestrd this question brougVii Vn v^T - 
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I'he' unlettered Christian, who believes in gnm, 
Plods on to Heaven, and ne'er is at a loss : 
For the straight gate would be made straighter yet, 
Were none admitted there but men of wit. 
The few, by Nature fbrm'd, with learning fraught, 
Bom to instruct, as others to be taught. 
Must study well the sacred psge, and see 
Which doctrine, this or that, does best agree 
With the whole tenor of the work divine. 
And plainliest points to Heaven's reveal'd deagn : 
Which exposition flows from genuine sense, 
And which is fbrc'd by wit and eloquence. 
Not that tradition's parts are useless here. 
When gtsncral, old, disinterested, clear : 
That ancient Fathers thus expound the page, 
Gives trutli the reverend majesty of age ; 
Confirms its force by biding every test ; 
For best autliorities next rules are best ; 
And still the nearer to the spring we go. 
More limpid, more unsoil'd, the waters flow. 
Thus first traditions were a proof alone. 
Could we be certain such they were, so known; 
But since some flaws in long descent may be, 
Tlicy make not trutli, but probability. 
K'en Anus and Pelagius durst provoke 
To what the centuries preceding spoke : 
Such diflercnce is tliere in an ofl-told tale; 
But truth by its own sinews will prevail. 
Tradition written, therefore, more commends 
Authority, than what from voice descends : 
And this, as perfect as its kind can be, 
Rolls down to us the sacred history, 
WJiich from the \mi\er«aL church receiv'd, | 

Is tried, and, a£tcT,foT*v\s^\i€^«s*\. 
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The partial Papists would infer from hence 
Their church, in last resort, should judge the sense. 
But first they would assume, with wondrous art, 
Themselyea to be the whole, who are but part 
Of that vast frame, the church : yet grant they were 
The banders down, can they from thence infer 
A right to* interpret ? or would they alone 
Who brought the present, claim it for their own ? 
The Book's a common largess to mankind. 
Not more for them than every man desig^'d ; 
The welcome news is in the letter found. 
The carrier's not commission'd to expound. 
It speaks itself, and what it does contain. 
In all things needful to be known is plain. 

In times o'ergrown with rust and ignorance, 
A gainful trade their clergy did advance ; 
"When want of learmng kept the layman low. 
And none but priests were authoriz'd to know ; 
When what small knowledge was in them did dwell. 
And he a god who could but read or spell ; 
Then Mother-church did mightily prevail. 
She parceird out the Bible by retail ; 
But still expounded what she sold or gave. 
To keep it in her power to damn and save : 
Scripture was scarce, and, as the market went. 
Poor laymen took salvation on content. 
As needy men take money, good or bad ; 
God's word they had not, but the priest's they had. 
Yet, whate'er false conveyances they made. 
The lawyer still was certain to be paid. 
In those dark times they leam'd their knack so well. 
That by long u^e they grew infallible : 
At last, a knowing age began to' inquire 
If tbej the Book, or that did thexavc^v^^v 

roL, XI. % 
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So an we make of Heaven's discovered will 
Is not to have it, or to use it ill. 
The danger's much the same, on several shelves 
If others wreck us, or we wreck ourselves. 

'What then remains, hut, waving each extreme. 
The tides of ignorance and pride to stem? 
Neither so rich a treasure to forego. 
Nor proudly seek heyond our power to know ? 
Faith 18 not built on disquisitions vain ; 
The things we must believe are few and plain : 
But since men will believe more than tliey need. 
And every man will make himself a creed. 
In doubtfiil questions 'tis the safest way. 
To learn what unsuspected Ancients say ; 
For 'tis not likely we should higher soar 
In search of Heaven than all the church before : 
Nor can we be deceiv'd, unless we see 
The Scripture and the Fathers disagree. 
If, afler all, they stand suspected still, 
(For no man's faith depends upon his will) 
*T1b some relief, that points not clearly known, 
Without much hazard may be let alone ; 
And, after hearing what our church can say. 
If still our reason runs another way. 
That private reason 'tis more just to curb. 
Than by disputes the public peace disturb : 
For points obsciire are of small use to learn, 
But common quiet is mankind's concern ! 

Thus have I made my own opinions dear, 
Yet neither praise expect, nor censure fear ; 
And this unpolish'd, rugged verse I chose. 
As fittest for discourse, and nearest prose : 
For while from sacred truth I do not swerve, 
Tom Stemhold's or Tom Shadw^'a iVi^m<t% V>Si 
serve. 
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Fortumtiarobo! a qud mea aanum poHOBt, 

Nulla diaanqiuunmanori TO! exiafttSTO. VIB6. 



Thus long my g^ef has kept me dumb : 

Sure there's a lethargy in mighty woe. 

Tears stand congeal'd, and cannot flow ; 

And the sad soul retires into her inmost room. 

Tears, for a stroke foreseen, afford relief; 

But, unprovided for a sudden blow. 

Like Niobe we marble grow. 

And petrify with grief. 

Our British heaven was all serene ; 

No threatening cloud was nigh. 

Not the least wrinkle to deform the sky ; 

"We liv'd as unconcern'd and happily 

As the first age in Nature's gulden scene. 

Supine amidst our flowing store. 

We slept securely, and we dream'd of more j 

When suddenly the thunder-clap was heard : 

It took us unprepar'd, and out of guard. 

Already lost, befote >we ^^oc^^. 
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mazing news of Charles at once were spread ; 

je the general voice declar'd 

rracious Prince was dead.' 

kness known before, no slow disease, 

ten grief by just degrees; 

ke an hurricane on Indian seas, 

^nipest rose ; 

expected burst of woes ; 

icarce a breathing-space betwixt, 

ow becalm'd, and perishing the next. 

,Teat Atlas from his height 

1 sink beneath his heavenly weight, 

ith a mighty flaw, the flaming wall 

tee it shsdl), [whelm this nether ball ; 

I gape immense, and, rushing down, o'ver- 

ft and so surprising was our fear : 

bias fell indeed; but Hercules was near. 

>U8 brother,* sure the best 

ver bore that name, 

ewly risen from his rest, 

ith a fervent flame 

lal morning-vows had just addr^st 

i dear Sovereign's hesdth ; 

jp'd to have *em heard, 

; increase of years, 

our, fame, and wealth ! 

ss of greatness, thus he always pray'd, 

lew, nor wish*d those vows he made 

own head should be repaid. 

8 the' ill-omen'd rumour reach'd his ear, 

W8 is wing'd with fate, and flies apace) 

an describe the amazement of his face f 

* Jamet) Duke of Yoclu 
z2 
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Horror in all his pomp wis there. 

Mute and magnificent, without a tear ; 

And then the hero first was seen to fear. 

Half unarray'd he ran to his reliei^ 

So hasty and so artless was his grief: 

Approaching Greatness met him with her channs 

Of power and future state ; 

But look'd so ghastly in a brother's fate. 

He shook her from his arms. — 

Arriv'd within the mournful room, he saw 

A wild distraction, void of awe. 

And arbitrary grief unbounded by a law ; 

God's image, God's anointed, lay 

Without motion, pulse, or breath, 

A senseless lump of sacred clay. 

An image, now, of death ! 

Amidst his sad attendants groans and cries ; 

The lines of that ador'd, forgiving face. 

Distorted from their native grace ; 

An iron slumber sat on his majestic eyes. 

The pious Uuke ^forbear, audacious Muse, 

No terms thy feeble art can use 

Are able to adorn so vast a woe : 

The grief of all the rest Uke subject-grief did show; 

His like a sovereign did transcend ; 

No wife, no brother, such a g^ef could know. 

Nor any name, but friend. 

O wondrous changes of a fatal scene. 

Still varying to the last ! 

Heaven, though its hard decree was past, 

Seem'd pointing to a gracious turn again ; 

And Death's uplifted arm arrested in its haste. 



.ven half repentant of the doom, 
I almost griev'd it had foreseen 
aty by foresight, it will'd eternally to come. 
vj above did hourly plead 
her resemblance here below, 
I mild Forgiveness intercede 
stop the coming blow. 
IT miracles approach'd the' ethereal throne, 
h as his wondrous life had oft and lately known^ 
I urg'd that still they might be shown, 
earth his pious brother pray'd and vow'd, 
louncing greatness at so dear a rate, 
iself defending what he could 
m all the glories of his future fate. 
h him the' innumerable crowd 
umed prayers 

)ck'd at the gates of Heaven, and knock'd aloud ; 
i first well-meaning rude petitioners 
for his life assaUM the throne, 
would have brib'd the Skies by offering up their 

own. 
great a throng not Heaven itself could bar ; 
rBB almost borne by force, as in the Giants' war. 
i prayers, at least, for his reprieve were heard ; 
death, like Hezekiah's, was deferr'd : 
linst the sun the shadow went ; 
e days those five degrees were lent 
form our patience, and prepare the' event. 
i second causes took the swift command, 
i medicinal head, the ready hand, 
eager to perform their part ; 
but eternal Doom was conquer'd by their art : 
;e more the fieeting soul came back 
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To' inspire the mortal frame. 
And in tlic body took a doubtful stand. 
Doubtful and hovering', like expiring flame 
That mounts and falls by turns, and tremblei o*er 

the brand. 

The jo^'ful short-liv'd news soon spread around, 

Took the same train, the same impetuous boand: 

The drooping" Town in smiles again was drest; 

Gladness in every face eicprest, 

Tlieir eyes before their tongues confest. 

Men met each other with erected look, 

The steps were higher that they took ; 

Friends to congratulate their friends made haste, 

And long inveterate foes saluted as they past. 

Above tlic rest heroic James appeared. 

Exalted more, because he more had fear'd; 

His manly heart, whoje noble pride 

Was still above 

Dissembled hate or varnish'd love. 

Its more than common transport could not hide; 

Kut, like an eager,* rode in tiiumph o'er the tide. 

Thus, in an alternate course. 

The tyrant passions, hope and fear. 

Did in extremes appear. 

And flash'd upon the soul with equal force. 

Thus, at half-ebb, a rolling sea 

Returns, and wins upon tlie shore; 

The watery herd, affrighted at the roar. 

Rest on their fins awhile, and stay, 

Then backward take their wondering way : 

* An eager is a tide swelling above another tjde,aiid obMnraUt 
in the Trent and Sevtm. 
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M^TCpliet wooden nore tlmi thej* 

^|!pdlgiet but nrdy teen befbre» 

HMai^ * A Idaif unlit fidly or kingdoms change 

7^ tiieiriwaj.' 

Hik were our coanter-tidet at land, and so 

fch^lng of the fktal blow 

iHWr prodigkmi dbb and ilow. 

■^ nyal aool, that, fike tilie labouring moon, 

hitaiini' of art was hunted down, 

INM irith regret to leave her native sphere, 

ibe but awhile <m liking here; * 

^tt weary of the painfiil strifb, 

hd wade but ftint eaiays of fife. 

bevieittiig Bgfat, 

tok dmt in idght; 

MroDg cBstemper, and a weak relief; 

bott intervals of joy, and long returns of grief. 

iie sons of Art all med'cines tried, 

nd every noble remedy applied : 

^ith emulation each easay'd 

is utmost skill ; nay more, they prajr'd : 

Eever was losing game ^th better conduct play'd : 

keath never won a stake with greater toil, 

br e'er was Fate so near a foil : 

isty fike « fortress on a rock, 

W impregnable disease their vain attempts did 

mock. 
Wy adn'd it near ; they batter'd ftom aftr 
f6k an the cannon of the me^cinal war: 
fsntk means could be essay'd ; 
^mm beyond parley when the siege was laid : 
biP eatremest ways they first ordain, 
wwrihiiy R intolerablje pain, 
PMaetat could Mistaiii: 
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Undaunted Caesar underwent 

The malice of their art, nor bent 

Beneath whatever their pious rigour could inve 

In five such days lie sufFer*d more 

Than any suflTer'd in his reign before : 

More, infinitely more, than he , 

Against the worst of rebels could decree, 

A traitor, or twice-pardon'd enemy. 

Now Art was tir'd without success ; 

No racks could make the stubborn malady conft 

The vam insurances of life, 

And he who most perform'd, and promi&'d leaS) 

Ev'n Short* himself, forsook the' unequal strift 

Death and despair was in their looks ; 

No longer they consult their memories or- book 

Like helpless friends, who view from shore 

The labouring ship, and hear the tempest roar, 

So stood tliey with their arras across. 

Not to assist, but to deplore 

'I'lie' inevitable loss. 

Death Mas dcnounc'd, that frightful sound, 
Whicli e'en the best can Iiardly bear ; 
JIo took tlie summons void of fear. 
And, unconcern'dly, cast his eyes around. 
As if to find and dare the grisly challenger. 
What Death could do he lately tried, 
^Vhen in four days he more than died. 
The same assurance all his words did grace ; 
The same majestic mildness held its place. 
Nor lost tlie monarch in his dying. face : 
Intrepid, pious, merciful, and brave, 
Uc look'd as \v\\ei\ he conc^uer'd and forgave. 
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*ioine angel had been sent 

mgtlicn out his gfovemment, 

to foretcl as many years again 

5 had number'd in his happy reign ; 

leerfiilly he took the doom 

• departing breath, 

ihrunk, nor stept aside for Death ; 

nrith unaltcrM pace, kept on, 

ding for events to come 

1 he resigned tlie throne. 

le maintain'd his kingly state, 

j^w familiar with his fate : 

gtKKl, and gracious, to the last, 
1 he lov'd before, his dying beams he cast. 
nily good and truly^cat, 
*lorious as he rose, ocnignly so he set ! 
lat on eartli he held most dear, 
icoinmciuled to his cure, 
hom both Ilcuvcn 
•ight had givc'n, % 

liis own love* bequeathM supreme command : 
»ok and prcss'd tliat cvcr-loyal hand, 
h could in peace secure his reign, 
h couhl in wars his power maintain ; 
hand, on which no plighted vows were evrr 

vain. 

for so great a trust, he chose 
nee who never disobeyed, 
fhen the n^t severe commands were laid ; 
vant nor exile with his duty weigh'd ; 
nee on whom, if Heaven its eyes could clone, 
ireUkre of the world it safely might repose. 

)dng who liv'd to God's owi\\\ca.T\t 
m Merenely died than he -. 
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Charles left behind no hanh decree. 

For schoolmen with laborious ait 

To save from cruelty : 

Those for whom love could no excuaes frame 

He graciously forgot to name. 

Thus far my Muse, thou^ rudely, has deagnM 

Some faint resemblance of lus godlike nund; 

But neither pen nor pencil can express 

The parting brother's tenderness: J^ 

Though that's a term too mean and low 5 

(The bless'd above a kinder word may know;) L 

But what they did, and what they sud. 

The Monarch who triumphant went, 

l*he militant who staid. 

Like painters, when their l^ghtenng arts are tpeoit. 

I cast into a shade. ^ 

That all-forgiving King, 

The type of Him above. 

That inexhausted spring 

Of clemency and^ve. 

Himself to his next self accused. 

And ask'd that pardon which he ne'er reiiis'd. 

For faults not his, for guilt and crimes 

Of gfodless men, and of rebellious times : 

For an hard exile, kindly meant, 

"When his ung^teful country sent 

Their best Camillus into banishment ;* [consent 

And forc'd their sovereign's act, they could not his 

Oh how much rather had that injuij^ chief 

Repeated all his sufferings past. 

Than hear a pardon begged at last. 

Which given, could give the dying no relief! |^ 

He bent, he sunk beneath his grief! 



* The Soke tiC XotkYag\\x«ii\MgudM9l\Daix^T\Hiftni« 
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iis dwntleM heiui: would fain have held 
^m weeping, but his eyes rebelled : 
'erfaaps the godlike hero in his breast 
lisdain'd, or was asfaam'd to show 

weak, so womanish a woe, 

Huch yet the brother and the friend so plenteoitfly 
confess'd. 

jnidst that silent shower the royal mind 

.n easy passage found, 

.nd left its sacred earth behind ; [sound, 

or murmuring groan express'd, nor labouring 

or any least tumultuous breath ; 

aim was his life, and quiet was hia death ; 

oft as those gentle whispers were 

1 which the' Almighty did appear ; 

ly the still voice the prophet knew him there, 
'hat peace which made thy prosperous reign to 

sliine, 
*hat peace thou leav'st to thy imperial line, 
liat peace, oh happy Shade, be ever thine ! 

^ all those joys thy restoration brought, 

'or all the miracleb it wrought, 

'or all the healing balm thy mercy pour'd 

nto the nation's bleeding wound, 

Old care that after kept it sound ; 

'or numerous blcsmngs yeariy showered, 

ind property i^Hth plenty crown'd ; 

or freedom still maintain'd aUve, 

teedom, which in no other land will thrive, 

k-eedom, an English subject's aole prerogative, 

ITithout whose charms e'en peace would be 

ut a dull quiet slavery; 

TO£, TI. A a 
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For these, and morei accept our {uoua praiae : 

'Tis all the subsidy 

The present age can raise ; 

The rest is charged on late poiterity : 

Posterity is charged the more, 

Because the ku*^ abounding store, 

To them, and to their heirs, is still entul'd by th 

Succession of a long descent. 

Which chastely in the channels ran, 

And from our demi-gods began. 

Equal almost to time in its extent; 

Through hazards numberless and great 

Thou hast derived this mighty blessing down. 

And fix'd the fairest gem that decks the' impel 

crown. 
Not Faction, when it shook thy reg^ seat. 
Not senates insolently loud, 
(Those echoes of a thoughtless crowd) 
Not foreign or domestic treachery 
Could warp thy soul to their unjust decree. 
So much thy foes thy manly mind mistook. 
Who judg'd it by the mildness of thy look ; 
Like a well-temper'd sword it bent at will. 
But kept the native toughness of the steel. 

Be true, O Clio, to thy hero's name ; 
But draw him strictly so, 
That all who view the piece may know 
He needs no trapping^ of fictitious fame : 
The load's too weighty ; thou may'st choose 
Some parts of praise, and some refuse : 
Write, that his annals may be thought more lavi 
than the muse. 



rODIA AVOUSTAUS. 379 

1 hast confin*d 
l^al mind, 

us, humble, just, and kind : 
it, and parts, 
lie noblest, useful arts, 
ithors could not give ; 
ose who live, 

did greater lights receive : 
, and all they knew ; 
uick, his judgment true ; 
i*d, with shame, confess 
e, his reading only less. 

I triumphs of his reign, 
t kindly beams he shed 
ig arts ag^n, 
: head, 

that from Rebellion fled ' 
1 fruitful was before, 
. lay 

alk and Heaven's high way; 
weeds run o'er, 
-iost, amidst the corn it bore : 
man appeared, 
80w*d, and till'd ; 
id out, tlie rubbish clear*d, 
lent field ; 
ouble harvest rose, 
{ Indian mows, 
. near the line, 
'd and drest by hands divine. 

om phoenix takes his way> 
sgions to suTvev, 
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Of airy choristers a numerous train 

Attends Iiis wondrous progress o'er the plain 

So, rising from his (atlier's urn, 

So glorious did our Cliarles return. 

The' oiHcious Muses came along, 

A gay, harmonious quire, like angels, ever yo 

The Muse, that mourns him now, his happy trii 

sung. 
E'en they could thrive in his auspicious reign 
And such a plenteous crop they bore 
Of purest and well-winnow'd grain. 
As Britain never knew before. 
Though little was their hire, and light their g 
Yet somewhat to their share he threw ; 
Fed from his hand, they sung and flew, 
like birds of Paradise, that liv'd on morning 
Oh, never let their lays his name forget ! 
The pension of a prince's praise is great, 
live then, thou great Encourager of arts. 
Live ever in our thankful hearts ; 
Live blest above, almost invok'd below. 
Live and receive this pious vow. 
Our patron once, our guardian-ang^l now. 
Thou Fabius of a sinking state, 
Who didst, by wise delays, divert our fate, 
"When Faction, like a tempest, rose 
In Death's most hideous form. 
Then art to rage thou didst oppose. 
To weather out the storm : 
Not quitting thy supreme command. 
Thou heldst the rudder with a steady hand. 
Till safely on the shore the bark did land ; 
7lie bark that a,\\ omt blessings brought, [fra 
Charged witii t\\vaQ\$ wmSl i«w«.%, ^ ^^^hly 
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itate of human thmgfs, 
ety hopes below ! 
IT cost your emptiness we know i 
\ lesson dearly bought) 
! here is never to be sought, 
ind best belov'd of kings, 
deserving to be so, 
rce he had escap'd the fatal blow 
and conspiracy, 
his promis'd hopes destroy : 
ho gain'd, but liv'd not to ei\joy. 
8 of Providence are these 
vhich we cannot see ! 
t>y supernatiu*al power set free, 
last in martyrdom to die ; 
e end of oft-repeated miracles.— 
Cf Heaven, that impious thought, 
f for Charles, to madness wrought, 
jon'd thy supreme decree ! 
: his gracious reigii prolong, 
y saints* and angt^ls* wrong, 
citizens of immortality ; 
long years of exile home, 
Ive we numbcrM since liis blest reluni 
wert thou just to pay, 
c driblet of a day, 
\ nmrmur, and complain 
and manna should no longer rain : 
icles 'twas needless to renew ; 
1 flock has now tlic Promis*d land in view. 

prince ascends tlie regal state, 

mg exercisM by Pate : 

le keep, though he obtains it late ! 

A^2 
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Heroes in Heaven's peculiar mould are cast; 

They, and their jjocts, arc not fonn'd in haste : 

l^fan was the first in God's design, and roan was ma 

False heroes, made by flattery so, [the Ii 

Heaven can strike out, like sparkles, at a blow; 

But, ere a prince is to perfection broug^ht. 

He costs Omnipotence a second thought. 

With toil and sweat, 

"With hardening cold, and forming heat» 

The Cyclops did their sti-okes repeat. 

Before the impenetrable shield was wrought. 

It looks as if the Maker would not own 

The noble work for his. 

Before twas tried and found a masterpiece. 

View then a monarch ripen'd for a throne ! 

Alcides thus his race began. 

O'er infancy he swiftly i*an ; 

Tlie future god, at first, was more than man : 

Dangers and toils, and Juno's hate, 

Ev'n o'er his cradle lay in wait, 

A.nd there he grappled first Mntji Fate : 

In his young hands the hissing snakes he prest; 

So early was the deity confest : 

Tlius, by degrees, he rose to Jove's imperial seat 

Thus difficulties prove a soul legitimately great. 

Like his, our hero's infancy was tried : 

Retimes the Furies did their snakes provide. 

And to his infant anTis oppose 

His father's rebels, and his brother's foes ; 

The more opprest, the higher still he rose : 

Those were the preludes of his fate, 

'i'hat form'd his mawVvood, to subdue 

The hydra of the mixT\y-\\t^'^^i(i\vv^'i\w^t\^^ . 
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after Numa't petceftil reign 

e martial Anoua did tlie aceptre wield, 

ibialiM the rusty aword again, 

Mm'd the long-fbrgotten thieldt 

d led the Latini to the duUy ftekl: 

James tlie drowsy Genius wakes 

Britain, long entranced in charms, 

itifr, and slumbering on its arms : 

I rous'd, and with a new-strung nerve the spear 

ahready shakes, 
neighing of the warrio^steeds, 
drum, or louder trumpet, needs 
' inspire the coward, w*arm the cold i 
voice, his sole appearance, makes them bold. 
il and natavia dread the* impending blow « 
) well the vigour of that arm they know t 
?y lick the dust, and crouch beneatli tlicir fatnl 

foe. 
\g may they fear tliis awAil prince, 
1 not provoke his linjfering sword, 
icc is their only sure defence, 
»ir best sccuritv his won!, 
ill the changes of his douhti\i1 slate, 
truth, like Heaven's, was kepi inviolate : 
- him to promise is to make it fate, 
valour can triumph o*er huiil and main : 
:h broken oaths his fame he will not stain, 
h concpiest basely bought, and with inglorious 

gain. 

once, O Heaven! unfold thy adamantine Book, 
i let his wondering senate see, 
ot thv firm immutable decree, 
least the second page of strong couV\\\v;eue\\ 
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Such as con»8t8 with will§ originally free : 

Let them with glad amazement look 

On what their happiness may be ; 

Let them not still be obstinately blind. 

Still to divert the good thou hast design'd. 

Or with malignant penury 

To starve the royal virtues of his mind. 

Faith is a Christian's and a subject's test ; 

Oh give them to believe, and they are surely blest! 

They do ; and, with a distant view, I see 

The' amended vows of English loyalty : 

And all beyond that object there appears 

The long retinue of a prosperous reign, 

A series of successful years. 

In orderly array, a martial, manly train. 

Behold e'en to remoter shores 

A conquering navy proudly spread ; 

The British cannon formidably roars, 

While, starting from his oozy bed, 

The' asserted Ocean rears his reverend head. 

To view and recognize his ancient Lord again, 

And, with a willing hand, restores 

The faces of the main. 
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PREFACE TO THE READER. 

nation is in too high a fennent for me to ex- 
either &ir war, or even so much as fair quar- 
from a reader of the opposite party. All men 
engaged either on this side or that ; and though 
icience is the common word which is given by 
, jet if a writer fall among enemies, and can- 
pvt the marks of their conscience, he is knock- 
town before the reasons of his own are heard. 
pdace, therefore, which is but a bespeaking of 
jr, is altogether useless. What I desire the 
er should know concerning me, he will find in 
tM>dy of the Poem, if he have but the patience 
enue it : only this advertisement let him take 
rehand, which relates to the merits of the cause, 
general characters of parties (call them either 
I or churches) can be so fully and exactly drawn 
i comprehend all the several members of them ; 
ast, all such as are received under that denomi- 
>n. For example, there are some of the church 
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of our sects, and more indeed than I could 
ably have hoped, who have withdrawn th< 
from the communion of the Panther, and ei 
this ^acious indulgence of his Majesty in 
toleration : but neither to the one nor the 
these is this Satire any way intended ; it 
only at the refractory and disobedient o: 
side : for those who are come over to t 
party are, consequently, supposed to be ou' 
shot. Our physicians have obsen^ed that, 
cess of time* some diseases have abated 
virulence, and have in a manner worn o 
malignity, so as to be no longer mortal ; a 
may not I suppose the same concerning i 
those who have formerly been enemies t 
government as weU as Catholic religion P 
they have now another notion of both ; as 
fouq^, by comfortable experience, that the < 
of persecution is fiur from being an article 
faith. 
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in their addresses to liis Majesty, have said, < that 
he has restored God to his empire over conscience.' 
I confess I dare not stretch the figure to so g^at a 
boldness ; but I may safely say, that conscience is 
the rojralty and prerogative of every private man. 
■ He is absolute in his own breast, and accountable 
to no earthly power for that which passes only be- 
twixt God and him. Those who are driven into 
the fold are, generally speaking, rather made hy- 
pocrites than converts. 

This indulgence being granted to all the sects, 
it ought in reason to be expected that they should 
both receive it, and receive it thankfully : for at this 
time of day to refuse the benefit, and adhere to 
those whom they have esteemed their persecutors, 
what is it else but publicly to own that tliey sufier- 
ed not before for conscience' sake, but only out of 
pride and obstinacy, to separate from a church for 
those impoditions which they now judge may be 
kwfully obeyed ? Afler they have so long contend- 
ed for their classical ordination, (not to speak of 
rites and ceremonies) will tliey at length submit to 
•a e|»8C0pal ? if they can go so far out of complai- 
sance to their old enemies, methinks a little reason 
should persuade them to take another step, and see 
whither that would lead them. 

Of the receiving this toleration IhankfuUy, I shall 
say no more than that they ought, and I doubt not 
they will, consider from what hand they received 
it. It is not from a Cyrus, a heatlien prince, and a 
foreigner, but from a Christian king, their native 
sovereign, who expects a return in specie from 
them, that the kindness, which lie has gp-aciousi} 
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shown theiD, may be retaliated on those of his o« 
persuasion. 

As for the Poem in general, I will onlj thus fi 
satisfy the reader, that it was neither imposed o 
me, nor so much as the subject g^ven me by an 
man. It was written during the last winter,* an 
the beginning of this spring; though with long ii 
temiptions of ill health, and other hinderance 
About a fortnight before I liad finished it, his Mi 
jesty's declaration for Uberty of conscience cam 
abroad ; which, if I had so soon expected, I migl 
have spared myself the labour of writing mao 
things which are contained in the Third Part of i1 
but I was always in some hope tliat the church < 
England might have been persuaded to have take 
off the Penal Laws and the Test; which was on 
design of the Poem, when I proposed to myse! 
the writing of it. 

It is evident that some part of it was only oca 
sional, and not first intended ; I mean, that defenc 
of myself, to which every honest man is boun 
when he is injuriously attacked in print ; and I re 
fer myself to the judgment of those who have rea* 
the Answer to the Defence of the late King's pa 
pers, and that of the Duchess, (in which last 1 wa 
concerned) how charitably I have been represent 
ed there. I am now informed both of the autho 
and supervisors of this pamphlet, and will repl. 
when I think he can affront me ; for I am of Sc 
crates' opinion, that all creatures cannot. In th 
mean time, let him consider whether he deserve* 
not a more severe reprehension tlian I g^ave hin 



rly, for using so little respect to the memory 
ic whom he pretended to answer ; and, at his 
if look out for some original treatise of humi- 
ritten by any Protestant in English, I believe 
say in any other tongue ; for the magnified 
of Duncombe on that subject,* (which either 
st mean, or none, and with which another of 
lows has upbraided me,) was translated from 
anish of Rodriguez, though with the omis- 
* the 17th, the 24th, the 25th, and the last 
r ; which will be found on comparing of thfe 

970uld have insinuated to the world, that her 
ighness died not a Roman Catholic. He de- 
himself to be now satisfied to the contrary, in 
he has given up the cause ; for matter of fact 
e principal debate betwixt us. In the mean 
le would dispute the motives of her change ; 
reposterously let all men judge, when he 
1 to deny the subject of the controversy, the 
; itself. And because I would not take up 
liculous challenge, he tells the world I cannot 

but he may as well infer that a Catholic 
fast, because he T^-ill not take up the cudgels 

Bfrs. James,f to confute the Protestant reli- 

'e but one word more to say concerning the 
as such, and abstracting from the matters, 

Jigae affirms that Allen, not Duncotnbe, was the antbor 

«tise alluded to by Dryden. See the * Hind and Panther 

d.» 

Kleanor James, ^^ho wrote and published ' A \^ndication 

lurch of England,' &e. She was the wife of a printer. 

er > Dryden, VL 539. 

r/. B b 
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either reli^ous or civil, which arc handled in it. 
The First Part, consisting most in general charac- 
ters and narration, I have endeavoured to r:use, and 
give it the majestic turn of heroic poesy. The 
Second, being matter of cUspute, and chiefly con- 
cerning church-authority, I was obliged to make as 
plain and perspicuous as possibly I could ; yet not 
wholly neglecting the numbers, though I had not 
frequent occasions for the magnificence of verse. 
The Third, which has more of the nature of do- 
mestic conversation, is, or ought to be, more fi^e 
and iamiliar than the two former. 

There are in it two episodes, or fables, which 
are interwoven with the main design; so that they 
are properly parts of it, though they are also dis- 
tinct stories of themselves. In both of these I have 
made use of the common-places of satire, whether 
true or false, which are urged by the members of 
the one church against the other ; at which I hope 
no reader of either party will be scandalized ; be- 
cause they are not of my invention, but as old, to 
my knowledge, as the times of Boccace and Chau- 
cer on the one side, and as those of the Refonnj- 
tion on the other. 



HIND AND PANTHER. 

PART L 



r-— 'Antiqiiam exquirite matrem,** 

Et wra incetsu patuit Des. VIRG. 



tiLK-w«iTE Hind/ immortal and unchanged, 
I on the lawns, and in the forest rang'd ; 
hout, unspotted ; innocent, within ; 
fear'd no danger, for she knew no sin : 
had she o(l been chas'd with horns and hounds, ^ 
I Scytliian shafts, and many-winged wounds 
iM at her heart ; was often forcM to fly, 
I doom*d to death, though fated not to die. 
ot so her young ; for tlicir unequal line 
» hero's make, half human, half divine, 
ir cartldy mould obnoxious was to fate, 
* immortal part assum'd immortal state. 
:hcse a slaughtered army lay in blood, 
ended o*er the Caledonian wood, 
ir native walk; whose vocal blood arose, 
cric'il fi)r pardon on their perjurM foes. 
ir fale was fruitful, and the sang'uine seed, 
vied with souls, increasM the sacred breed, 
•aptive Israel multiplied in chains, 
umerous e\ilr, atul enj()\M her p;uns 

* The UomRn Catholic churi.U» 
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With gtief and jriftdnett ndx'd, the mother ^ew 
Her martyred ampting, and their race renewed; 
Their corpi to peiiah» hvt their kind to faurt^ 
60 much the deathletajilant the dying fruit aurpan 

Panting iad pemiTe now the ranged done» 
And wander'd in the kingdoma once her own* 
The common hnnt, thoughfrom their rage reatrii] 
By aovereign power, her company diad^'d, 
€teinn*d aa tiiey paw'd» and with a glaring eye 
CSaTe gloomy iigni of aeeret enmily. - 
'lla trae, ahe bounded hy» and tripp'd ao liglil^ 
They had not time to take a ateady «ght : . 
F6r troth haa nucha fiice and auch a mei|i 
Ai^ to be lov'dy needa oqly to be aeem 
The bloody Bear*, an independantbeafrt^ 
Unfick'd to Ibnn, in groana her hate espreae'd. 
. Among the tinrarous kind the quaking Haref 
Profesa'd neutrality, bi^t would not swear. 
Next her the buffoon Apet, as atheists use, 
Mimic'd all sects, and had his own to choose ; . 
Still when the Lion look'd his knees he bent^ 
And paid at church a courtier'a compliment. 
The bristled baptist Boar§, impure aa he. 
But whiten'd witli the foam of sanctity. 
With fint pollutions filled the sacred place. 
And mountiuns leveil'd in his furious race ; 
So first rebellion founded was in grace : 
But since the mighty ravage which he made 
In German forests had his guilt betray'd. 
With broken tusks, and with a borrow'd name. 
He shunn'dthe vengeance, andconceal'dthe nHaw 

• The Independent »ect. f The Qoaker. 
I The FreethiDlcet. \TWi &MJtepcitt. 
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So lurkM in sects unseen. With greater guile 
Fislse Reynard* fed on consecrated spoil : 
The graceless beast by Athanasius first 
Was chas'd from Nice, then by Socinus nurs'd ; 
Efis impious race their blasphemy renew'd. 
And nature's King through Nature's optics viewed ; 
Beyers'd they view'd him lessen'd to their eye. 
Sot in an infiint could a god descry : 
New swarming sects to this obliquely tend. 
Hence they beg^n, and here they all will end. 
What weight of ancient witness can prevail. 
If private reason hold the public scale ? 
But, g^racious God ! how weU dost thou provide 
For erring judgments an unerring giiide ! 
Thy throne is darkness in the' abyss of light, 
A blaze of glory that forbids the sight. 
teach me to believe thee thus conceai'd. 
And search no iarther than thyself reveal'd ; 
But her alone for my director take 
Whom thou hast promised never to forsake ! 
My thoughtless youth was wing'd with vain desires, 
My manhood, long misled by wandering fires, 
FoUow'd false lights, and, when their glimpse was 

gone. 
My pride struck out new sparkles of her own. 
Such was I, such by nature still I am ; 
Be thine the glory, and be mine the shame ! 
Good life be now my task : my doubts are done ; 
What more could fright my faith than Three in One? 
Can I believe eternal God could lie 
Disg^uis'd in mortal mould, and infancy ? 
rhat the great Maker of tlie world could die 

*'I1ieUnitarHui. 
Bb3 
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And, ifter that, trust my imperfect sense, 

Which calls in question his omnipotence ? 

Can I my reason to my futh compel ? 

And shsdl my sight, and touch, and taste rebel ? 

Superior faculties are set aside ; 

Shall their subsenrient organs be my g^de ? 

Then let the moon usurp the rule of day. 

And winking tapers show the sun his way ; 

For what my senses can themselves perceive, 

I need no revelation to believe. 

Can they, who say the host should be descried 

By sense, define a body glorified ? 

Impassable, and penetrating parts P 

Let them declare by what mysterious arts 

He shot that body through the opposing might 

Of bolts and bars, impervious to the light. 

And stood before his train confess'd in open aght:. 

For, since thus wondrously he pass*d, 'tis plain 

One single place two bodies did contain : 

And sure the same Omnipotence as well 

Can make one body in more places dwell. 

Let Reason then at her own quarry fly. 

But how can finite g^asp infinity ? 

'Tis urg'd again, that faith did first commence 
By miracles, which are appeals to sense. 
And thence concluded that our sense must be 
The motive still of credibility : 
For later ages must on former wait. 
And what began belief must propagate. 
But winnow well this thought, and you sha 

find 
'Tis light as chaff that flies before the wind. 
Were all those wonders wi*ought by power divine 
As raeans, or ends, oi some, icvw^ ^^^^ ^^i^x^ ? 
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lure, as means ; whose end was this alone, 
ove the Godhead of the* eternal Son. 
bus asserted, man is to believe 
id what sense and reason can conceive, 
or mysterious things of faith, rely 
e proponent. Heaven's authority, 
in, our faith we for our guide admit ; 
8 the farther search of human wit ; 
len the building gains a surer stay, 
Jce the' unuseful scaffolding away. 
n by sense no more can understand ; 
"ame is play'd into another hand, 
choose we then, like bylanders, to creep 
' the coast, and land in view to keep, 
I safely we may launch into the deep ? 
same vessel which our Saviour bore, 
;lf the pilot, let us leave the shore, 
¥ith a better g^ide a better world ex- 
plore. 

he his Godhead veil with flesh and blood, 
lot veil these again to be our food ? 
nee in both is equal in extent, 
rst affords us life, the second nourishment. 
: he can, why all this frantic pain 
nstrue what his clearest words contain, 
lake a riddle what he made so plain ? 
ce up half on trust, and half to try, 
it not faith, but bungling bigotry, 
cnave and fool the merchant we may call, 
y great sums, and to compound the small ; 
rho would break with Heaven, and wouldj 
not break for all ? 

hen, my soul, from endless anguish freed 
;iences thy guide, nor sense XYvy cteed* 
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Faith is the best insurer of thy bliss ; 
The bank above must fail, before the venture misfl 
But Heaven and heaven-bom faith are far from thee 
Thou first apostate to divinity ; 
Unkennell'd range in thy Folonian plains, 
A fiercer foe, the' insatiate wolf, remains. 
Too boastful Britain, please thyself no more 
That beasts of prey are banish'd from thy shore ; 
The bear, the boar, and every savage name. 
Wild in effect, though in appearance tame, 
LAy waste thy woods, destroy thy blissful bower. 
And, muzzled though they seem, the mutes devour 
More haughty than the rest the wolfish race 
Appear, with belly g^unt and famish'd face ; 
Never was so deform'd a beast of grace. 
His ragged tail betwixt his legs he wears. 
Close clap'd for shame ; but his rough crest he 
And pricks up liis predestinating ears. [rears,. 
His wild disordered walk, his haggard eyes. 
Did all the bestial citizens smpiise : 
Though feared and hated, yet he rui'd awhile. 
As captain or companion of the spoil. 
Full many a year liis hateful head had been 
For tribute paid, nor since in Cambria seen ; 
The last of all the litter scap*d by chance. 
And from Geneva first infested France. 
Some authors thus his pedigree will trace. 
But others write him of an upstart race ; 
Because of WickhfFe's brood no mark he brings. 
But his innate antipathy to kings. 
These last deduce him from the' Helvetian kind. 
Who near the Leman-lakc his consort lin'd ; 
That fiery Z\iinglius first the' affection bred. 
And n::ea^e CalVm \>\e9^,^icL^Iv^v^^oks!JL\i^d. 
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lel some believe him whelp'd long ance, 
the proud Sanhedrim oppressM the Prince ; 
ice he will be Jew, derive him higher, 
Corah with his brethren did conspire 
Moses' hand the sovereign sway to wrest, 
taron of his ephod to divest : 
>ening earth made way for all to pass, 
oald not bear the burden of a class.* 
'ox and he came shuffled in the dark. 
p they were stow'd in Noah's ark ; 
ps not made ; for all their barking train 
og (a common species) will contain ; 
ome wild curs who from their masters ran, 
■ring the supremacy of man, 
3ds and caves the rebel-race beg^. 
ftppy pair, how well have you increased ! 
ills in church a^d state have you redress'd I 
teeth untried, and rudiments of claws, 
first essay was on your native laws ; 
having torn with ease, and trampled down,' 
;ang^ you fastened on the mitred crown, 
:eed from God and monarchy your town, 
though your native kennel still be 8mall,f 
led betwixt a puddle and a wall, 
)ur victorious colonies are sent 
e the north-ocean g^irds the continent ? 
en'd with fire below, your monsters breed 
ny Holland, and in fruitful Tweed ; 
like the first, the last affects to be 
1 to the dregs of a democracy, 
lere in fields the fairy rounds are seen, 
k sour herbage rises on the green ; 

rhe elanietl ordination of the Presbyterian diarclk 
Genera : bounded by its ramparts and take. 
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RebelBim {inrtt tbe Ibottteps ofilw dnnh 
Such afe didr doetnnM^ Mdi c a t —ipt tiwy] 



To Htifctt «bov^ md to.<liar|ffiMM b<l» r, . 

As nmie but tnkoni md KWiiplMiifumi knofv. 

CM» filurliia tynm of^Uie diMb k plie*4i - 

Aad kingly like •!»▼«•» boneadl tbe enwAMmfd. 

Sk> fulK»ie k their load, tiMt ikwki refew 

To bite* and only dogs for phyiie «ke. 

A% iriiere the EghtMg rani ekMny the § I'B—il, 

No hnihendiy can heid the Uteliiigirotedi- 

Nor Ueded gme nor betfdad con enoeeedi^ 

But tdlet of •corf tad puU f t l heti e ii - breeds 

Such wttr% Mich wiMte, -Midi teiy tnets of dHBrth 

Their xeei hae left^ end lodi a ftmahm-mHiL - 

But, at ^e poiaons of tile deadfieat khid 

Are to their own unhappy coasts confined; 

As only Indian shades of nght deprive. 

And magic plants will but in Cdlchos thxire ; 

So Presbyf ry and pestilential Zeal 

Can only flourish in a commonweal. 

From Celtic woods is chas'd the wolfish crew ; 

But, ah ! some pity e'en to brutes is due : 

Their natiTe walks, methinks, they xmght enjoy, 

Curb'd of their native malice to destroy. 

Of aU the tyrannies on humankind 

The worst is that which persecutes the mind. 

Let us but weig^ at what offence we strike; 

•Tis but because we cannot think alike. 

In punishing* of this^ we overthrow 

The laws of nations and of Nature too. 

Beasts are the subject oCl^tannic sway, 

Where still the Btroiv|^eT OTv^'fc^«kja^^^\ 
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Aan only of a softer mould is made, 
(Tot for his fellows' ruin, but their aid : 
treated kind, beneficent, and free, 
rhe noble image of the Deity. 

One portion of informing fire was given 
To bnites, the' inferior family of Heaven : 
rhe Smith Divine, as with a careless beat, 
{truck out the mute creation at a heat ; 
Jut, when arriv'd at last to human race, * 
rhe Godhead took a deep considering space ; 
ind, to distinguish man from all the f est, 
Jnlock'd the sacred treasures of his breast, 
%.nd mercy, mix'd with reason, did impart, 
3ne to his head, the other to his heart : 
Reason to rule, but mercy to forgive ; 
The first is law, the last prerogative : 
And like his mind his outward form appeared. 
When, issuing naked to the wondering herd. 
He charm 'd Uieir eyes; and, for they lov'd, they 

fear'd : 
N*bt arm'd with horns of arbitrary might, 
Or claws to seize their furry spoils in fight. 
Or with increase of feet t* o'ert»ke 'em in their 

flight : 
Of easy shape, and pliant every, way, 
Confessing still the softness of his clay, 
\nd kind as kings upon their coronation-day 
With open hands, and with extended space 
Of arms, to satisfy a large embrace. 
Thus kneaded up with milk, the new-made man 
Ffis kingdom o'er his kindred world beg^ ; 
nil knowledge misapphed, misunderstood, 
^nd pride of empire, sour'd his balmy blood : 



J 
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Then, first rebelling, his own stamp he coins, 
The murderer Cain was latent in his loins ; 
And blood began its first and loudest cry. 
For differing worship of the Deity. 
Thus Persecution rose, and farther space 
Produced the mighty Hunter of his race. 
Not so the blessed Pan his flock increas'd. 
Content to fold 'em from the fiunish'd beast : 
Mild were his laws ; the sheep and harmless Hind 
Were never of the persecuting kind. 
Such pity now the pious pastor shows. 
Such mercy from the British Lion flows. 
That botli provide protection from their foes. 

Oh liappy regions ! Italy and Spain, 
Which never did those monsters entertain 1 
The Wolf, the Bear, the Boar, can there advance 
No native claim of just inheritance ; 
And self-presening laws, severe in show, 
May guard their fences from the* invading foe. 
Where birth hath plac'd 'cir,, let 'cm safely shiire 
The common benefit of vital air : 
Themselves unharmful, li^t them live unharmM, 
Their jaws disabled, and their claws disarmM : 
Here, only in nocturnal bowlings bold. 
They dare not seize the Ilind, nor leap the fold : 
IVIore powci*ful, and as vigilant as they. 
The Lion awfully forbids the prey : 
Tlieir rage repressed, though pinch'd with famine j 
They stand aloof, and tremble at his roar ; [sore, > 
Much is their hunger, but their fear is more. J 
These are the chief; to number o'er the rest. 
And stand, like Adam, naming every beast, 
IV'cre weary work-, nor will the Muse describe 
\ slimy -born and swwA^c^oXX^ivVr^^t, 
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k^o, far (Hnn steeples, and their sacred sound, 
1 fields tlieir suUcn conventicles found. 
Tiese grross, half-animated lumps I leave, 
or can 1 think what thoughts tliey can concc'n o : 
ut if they think at all, 'tis sure no higher 
han matter, put in motion, may aspire : 
nils that can scarce ferment their mass of clay, ^ 
> drossy, so divisible arc they, ^. 

I would hut sen*e pure bodies for allay : j 

ich souls as shards produce, such beetle-thing'^ 
I only buz to Heaven with evening wings ; 
rike in the dark, ofl ending but by chance \ 
ich arc the blindfold blows of Ignorance : 
licy know not beings, and but hale a name ; 
1 t]iem the Hind and i'anther are the sanii*. 
The Panther, sure the noblest next llie lUiu\, 
lid fairest creature of the spotted kind; 
li, could her in-horu stains i)c wushM uwa\, 
ic were too gooil to be a beast of prey ! 
c)w can 1 praise, or blame, and not oil en*!, 
• how divide tlie frailly from tlic friend r 

• 

i-r faults and virtues lie so mixM, llial she 
ir wholly stands condemnM, nor wiiolly free v 
lien, like her inJiirM I. ion, let me .speiik : 
L' cannot bend her, and he woulil nnt break 
iikind already, and cstrangM in part, 
iie Wolf l)egins to share her wanderinj^ luii ■■ 
lough unpolluted yet with actual ill, 
ic half connnits, >\iH> Mnsl>ut in hi r \\\i\ 
as our dreaming iMatonists report, 
lerc could be spirits of a middle sort, 
JO black for Heaven, and \et too white 1<>' 

hell, 
ho just dropM half way down, nov 'hawv VvVi 
roL. .11. re 
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So pois'd, so gently she descends from high. 

It seems a soft dismission from the sky. 

Her house not ancient, whatsoe'er pretence 

Her clergy-heralds make in her defence ; 

A second century not half-way run. 

Since the new honours of her blood begun : 

A lion* old, obscene, and furious made 

By lust, compress'd her mother in a shade ; 

Then, by a left-hand marriage, weds the dame. 

Covering adultery with a specious name ; 

So Schism begot ; and Sacrilege and she» 

A well match'd pair, got graceless Heresy. 

God's and kings' rebels have the same good cause 

To trample down divine and human laws : 

Both would be call'd Reformers, and their hate 

Alike destructive both to church and state : 

The fruit proclaims the plant ; a lawless prince 

By luxury reform'd incontinence ; 

By ruins, charity ; by riots, abstinence ; 

C'onfessions, fasts, and penance set aside : 

Oh, with what ease we follow such a guide, 

Where souls are starvM, and senses gratified ! 

Where marriage pleasures midnight prayer sup- 

And matin bells, a melancholy cry, [ply, 

Are turn'd to merrier notes, increase and multiply 

Religion shows a rosy-colour*d face. 

Not batterM out with drudging works of grace 

A down-hill reformation rolls apace. 

What flesh and blood would crowd the narrow 

giite; 

Or, till they waste their pamper'd paunches, wait ? 
All would be happy at the cheapest rate. 



I 
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Tliough our lean faith these rigid laws has ^vciij 
The lull-fed Mussulman g^es &t to Heaven ; 
For his Arabian prophet with deligl^ts 
Of tense allur'd his eastern proselytes. 
The jolly Luther, reading* him, began 
To' interpret Scriptures by his Alcoran ; 
To grub the thorns beneath our tender feet, 
And make the paths of Paradise more sweet ; 
Bethought him of a wife, ere half-way g^ne, 
(For twas uneasy travelling alone) 
And, in this masquerade of mirth and love, 
Mistook the bliss of Heaven for Bacchanals above. 
Sure he presumM of praise, who came to stock 
The' ethereal pastures witli so fair a flock, 
Bumish'd, and battening on their food, to show 
Their diligence of careful herds below. 

Our Panther, though like these she chang'd her 
Tet as the mistress of a monarch's bed, [head. 

Her front erect with majesty she bore. 
The crosier wielded, and the mitre wore. 
Her upper part, of decent discipline, 
Bhow'd affectation of an ancient line ; 
And ikthers, councils, church, and churches' head. 
Were on her reverend phylacteries read : 
But what disgrac'd and disavow'd the rest. 
Was Calvin's brand, that stig^atiz'd the beast. 
Thus like a creature of a double kind. 
In her own labyrinth she lives confin'd ; 
To foreign lands no sound of her is come. 
Humbly content to be despis'd at home. 
Such is her faith, where good cannot be had. 
At least she leaves the refuge of tlie bad : 
Nice in her choice of ill, though not the best. 
And least deform'd, because dcfo\Tn'd l\\t \tv»v. 
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In doubtful points betwixt two differing friendly 
Where one for substance, one for sig^ contends; 
Their contradicting terms she strives to join, 
Sign shall be substance, substance shall be sign : 
A real presence all her sons allow. 
And yet 'tis flat idolatry to bow. 
Because the Godhead's there they know not bow. 
Her novices are taught that bread and wine 
Are but the visible and outward sig^ 
Keceiv'd by those who in communion join ; 
But the' inward grace, or the thing signified* 
His blood and body, who to save us died. 
The faithful this thing sigfnified receive ; 
What is't those faithful then partake or leave ? 
For what is signified and understood 
Is, by her own confession, flesh and blood : 
Then, by the same acknowledgment, we know 
'I'hey take the sign, and take the substance too. 
The literal sense is hard to flesli And blood, 
Uut nonsense never can be understood. 

Her wild belief on every wave is toss'd. 
But sure no church can better morals boast : 
True to her king her principles are found, • 
Oh, that her practice were but half so sound ! 
Stedfast in various turns of state she stood. 
And scal'd her vow'd affection with her blood. 
Nor will I meanly tax her constancy. 
That interest or obligement made the tie, 
Bound to the fate of murder*d Monarchy. 
Before tlie sounding axe so falls the vine. 
Whose tender branches round the poplar twine j 
She chose her ruin, and resign'd her life, 
In death undavintcd aa wv \xv<di9^\\ wife : 
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example ! but some souls we see 

•rd, and stiffen with adversity ; 

!se by Fortune's favours arc undone { 

d into a baser form, they run, 

re the wind but cannot bear the sun. 

) be Nature's frailty, or her fate, 

im's* counsel, her new-chosen mate ; 

s's the fairest of the fallen crew, 

her more indulgent, but the true. 

c to her foes, yet fears her force to try, 

: she wants innate authority ; 

V can she constrain them to obey, 

IS herself cast off the lawful sway ? 

m equals all, and those who toil 

non theft, will share the common spoil. 

produce the title and the right 

her old superiors first to fight ; 
inform by text, e'en tliat's as plain 

own rebels to reform ag^n. 

as words a different sense will bear, 
;h may be his own interpreter, 
r faith will no foiuidation find ; 
)rd*8 a weathercock for every wind : 
ar, tlie Fox, tlie Wolf, by turns prevail ; 
St in power supplies the present g^le : 
i^tclicd Panther cries aloud for jud 
vh and councils whom she first betray 'd ; 

from father's or Tradition's train ; 
ncicnt g^iides she taught us to disdain, 
that Scripture which slie once abus'd, 
*mation stands herself accus'd. 

f The WolC 

re 2 
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What bills for breach of laws can she prefer, 
Expounding- which she owns herself may tn ? 
And, after all her winding ways are tried* 
If doubts arise, she slips herself aside. 
And leaves the private conscience for the gmdt 
If, then, that conscience set the' offender free. 
It bars her claim to church-authority. 
How can she censure, or what crime pretend, 
But Scripture may be construed to defend f 
£'en those whom for rebellion she transmits 
To civil power, her doctrine first acquits : 
Because no ^sobedienoe can ensue. 
Where no submission to a judge is due ; 
Each judging for liimself by her consent. 
Whom thus absolved she sends to punishment ' 
Suppose the magistrate revenge her cause, 
'Tis only for transgressing human laws. 
How answering to its end a church is made, 
Whose power is but to counsel and persuade ? 
() solid rock, on which secitfe she stands ! 
Eternal house, not built with mortal hands ! 
O sure defence against the' infernal gate, 
A patent during pleasure of the state ! 

Thus is the Panther neither lov'd nor fear'd, 
A mere mock queen of a divided herd. 
Whom soon -by lawful power she miglit control, 
Herself a part submitted to the whole : 
Then, as the moon who first receives the light 
By which she makes our nether regions bright. 
So might she shine, reflecting from afar 
The rays she borrowed from a better star; 
Big- with the beams, which from her mother flow, 
Ajid reigning o'et \li^m\\\^>^'^<t%!a^\<avr : 
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mixing with a savage crowd, she goes, 
meanly flatters her inveterate foes, 
while she rules, and losing every hour 
vretched remnants of precarious power, 
e evening, while the cooler shade she sought, 
Iving many a melancholy thought, 
i she walk'd, and look'd around in vain, 
rueful visagfe, for her vanish'd train ; 
of her silvan subjects made their court, 
25 and couch^es pass'd without resort : 
rdly can usurpers manage well 
iy whom they first instructed to rebel, 
liberty begets desire of more ; 
lunger still increases with the store. 
)ut respect they brushed along the wood, 
in lus clan, and, fiU'd with loathsome food, 
i no permission to the neighbouring flood. 
?anther, full of inward discontent, 
they would go, before them wisely went ; 
lying want of power by drinking first, 
she gave 'em leave to quench their thirst, 
ig the rest, the Hind, with fearful fiice, 
d from far the common watering-place^ 
urst approach; till with an awful roar 
overeign lion bade her fear no more, 
irag'd thus, she brought her younglings nigh* 
ling the motions of her patron's eye, 
b*ank a sober draught ; Uie rest, amaz'd, 
mutely still, and on the stranger gaz'd ; 
y'd her part by part, and sought to find 
en-hom'd monster in the harmless Hind» 
as the Wolf and. Panther had design'd. 
thought at first they dream'd ; for 'twas QfTervc^^ 
Aem to question certitude of aeivse. 
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Their gmde in faith ; but nearer when they drew,- 
And had the faultless object still in view. 
Lord, how they all admir*d her heavenly hue 
Some, who before her fellowship disdain'd. 
Scarce, and but scarce, from in-born nge re^ 

strain'd. 
Now frisk'd about her, and old kindred feign'd. 
Whether for love or interest, every sect 
Of all the savage nation showM respect. 
The viceroy Panther could not awe the herd; 
The more the company, the leas they fear'd. 
The suriy Wolf with secret envy burst, 
Yet could not howl; (the Hind had seen him first;) | 
But what he durst not speak, the Panther dunt. 

For when the herd, suffic'd, did late repair 
To ferny heaths, and to their forest lair. 
She made a mannerly excuse to stay. 
Proffering the hind to wait her half the way ; 
That, since the sky was clear, an hour of talk 
Might help her to beguile the tedious walk. 
Witli much good-will the motion was embrac'd, 
To chat awhile on their adventures pass'd ; 
Nor had the grateful Hind so soon forgot 
Her friend and fellow-sufferer in the plot: 
Yet, wondering how of late she grew estranged. 
Her forehead cloudy, and her countenance changed, 
She thought this hour the* occasion would present 
To leam her secret cause of discontent. 
Which well she hop'd might be with ease re- 
Considering her a well-bred civil beast, [dress'd. 
And more a gentlewoman than the rest. 
After some common talk what rumours ran, 
The lady of the Spotted IAmR \i^^Tv. 
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[said the Panther) times are mended well 
e among* the Philistines you fell, 
were pitchM, a spacious track of g^round 
>ert huntsmen was encompassed round ; 
osurc narrow'd, the sagacious pow'r 
Is and death drew nearer every hour : 
the younger Lion* 'scap'd the snare, 
3ur priestly calves lay struggling there, 
ces on their altars laid, 
u their careful motlier wisely fled, 
ing Destiny to save your head : 
e'er promises you have applied 
imfailing church, tlie surer side 
ir legs, in danger to proWde : 
tc'er talcs of Peter's chair you tell, 
ig reverence of the miracle, 
:r luck was youi*s to 'scape so well." 
•cmembcr, (said the sober Hind) 
Is were for your own dear self dcsign'd, 
s me ; and with tlic self-same tlirow, 
the quarry and tlie vermin too ; 
lie slanderous tongues that callM you so. 
you take it now, the common cry 
you down for your rank loyalty, 
n Popery they tliought you nurst, 
ongues will ever speak the worst,) 
ome forms, and ceremonies some, 
, and stood iu the main question dumb, 
i were bori^indeed; but, thinking long, 
, it seems, at last, has loosM your tongue. 

Jitiuei the Second, thro Duke of Toriu 
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And to explain what your forefathers meant. 
By real presence in the sacrament. 
After long fendng push'd against a wall, 
Yoi:r salvo comes, Uiat he's not there at all : 
There changed your faith, and what may cha 

may fall. 
Who can believe what varies every day. 
Nor ever was, nor will be at a stay ?" 

" Tortures may force the tongue untruths t 
And 1 ne'er own'd myself infallible, 
(Replied the Panther :) grant such presence 
Yet in your sense 1 never own'd it there. 
A real virtue we by faith receive, 
And that we in the sacrament believe.'* 
" Then, (sjud the Hind) as you the matter sta 
Not only Jesuits can equivocate ; 
For real, as you now the word expound. 
From solid substance dwindles to a sound. 
Methinks an iEsop's fable you repeat; 
You know who took the shadow for tlie meat 
Your church's substance thus you change at v 
And yet retain your former figure still. 
I freely grant you spoke to save your life^ 
For then you lay beneath the butcher's knife. 
Long time you fought, redoubled battery bor 
But, after all, agsdnst yourself you swore ; 
Your former self; for every hour your foon 
Is chop'd and chang'd, Uke winds before a sto 
Thus fear and interest will prevail with some, 
For all have not the gift of martyrdom." 

The Panther grinn'd at this, and thus repli< 
" That men may err was never yet denied : 
But, if that common principle be true. 
The canon, Darae, \a\tve\V^iviJ^^\.Nw^. 
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ining^ long disputes, I fkin would see 

idrous wight— Infallibility : 

m Heaven, this mighty champion, come, 

1 below in subterranean Rome ? 

it him somewhere, and derive his race, 

oncludc that nothing has no place." 

»ose, tliough I disown it, (said the Hind) 

ain mansion were not yet assig^'d ; 

btful residence no proof can bring 

Jie plain existence of the thing. 

philosophers may disagree, 

ly* emission or reception be, 

>e thence inferred — I do not sec ? 

require an answer positive, 

et, when I demand, you dare not give, 

cics in universals live. 

linn that this unfailing guide 

and general councils must reside ; 

ful, both combined ; what onfe decrees 

Tons votes, the other ratifies : 

mdoubtcd sense the church rcKes. 

some doctors in a scantier space, 
in each apart, contract the place : 
ho to g^rcutor length extend tlie line, 
rchos* aftor-acceptation join. 

circumference appears too wide ; 
rch diffiisM is by the council tied ; 
l>crs, by their representatives 
to laws, which prince and senate gives, 
no contract, and some enlarge the space ; 
and council who denies the place, 

from above with God's unfailing g^race 
Anons all the needful points contain, 
nse so obvious, and their words so plain. 



:i 
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I'hat no disputes iibout the doubtful text 
Have hitherto the labouring world perplex'd ; 
If any should in after-times appear, [clear; 

New councils must be call'd to make the meaning 
Uccauae in them tlie power supreme reades^ 
And all the promises are to the guides. 
This may be taught with sound and safe defence; 
But mark how sandy is your own pretence^ 
"Who, setting councils, pope, and church aside, 
Are every man his own presuming guide. 
The sacred books, you say, arc full and pbun. 
And every needful point of truth contain : 
All who can read, interpreters may be : 
I'hus, though your several churches disagree. 
Yet every saint has to himself alone 
The secret of this philosophic stone. 
These principles your jarring sects unite, 
When diflcrinp;' doctors and disciples fight. 
'I'liough Luther, Zuinglius, Calvin, holy chiefs. 
Have made a battle-roval of beliefs; 
Or, like wild horses, several ways have whiri'd 
The tortiir'd text about the Christian world, 
Kach Jehu lashing on with furious force, . 

That Turk or Jew could not have us*d it worse . 
No matter what dissention leaders make. 
Where ever>' private man may save a stake ; 
Rul'd by tlie Scripture and his own advice, 
Kach has a blind by-path to Pai'adise ; 
Where driving in a circle slow or fast. 
Opposing sects are sure to meet at last. 
A wondrous charity you have in store 
Tor all refomiM to pass the narrow door ; 
So muc!i, that Mahomet liad scarcely more. 
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ind prophet, was for damning none, 
It and Moses were to save their own : 
^as to secure his chosen race, 
cason g^ood for Turks to take the place, 
uow'd to be the better man, 
of his holier Alcoran." 
, (said the Panther) I shall ne'er deny 
iren may be sav'd as well as I : 
lug^enots condemn our ordination, 
m, ministerial vocation, 
ler, more mistaking what he read, 
the sacred body with the bread : 
|r, gtill remember I maintidn 
d in needful points is only plain." 
less, or needful, I not now contend, 
^ou have a loop-hole for a friend, 
I the matron) but the rule you lay 
rhole flocks, and leads them still, astray 
ty points, and full damnation's way : 
lot Anus first, Socinus now, 
s eternal Godhead disavow ? 
not these by gospel-texts alone 
I our doctrine, and msdntain their own f 
all heretics the same pretence 
the Scriptures in their own defence ? 
the Nicene council then decide 
»ng debate ? was it by Scripture tried ? 
; to that the rebel would not jdeld; 
3t of texts he marshall'd in the field : 
t but civil war, an equal set, 
•iles with piles, and eagles eaglet met. 
:ts point blank and plain he fac'd the fbt^ 
not Satan tempt our Saviour so ? 
I s d 
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The {^ood old bishops took a nnipler way ; 
Each ask'd but what he heard Ins father sav. 
Or how he was instructed in his youth. 
And by tradition's force upheld the truth." 

The Panther smil'd at this : " And when (saic 
Where those first counsels disallowed by me f 
Or where did I at sure tradition strike. 
Provided still it were apostolic ?" 

'' Friend, (said tlic Hind) you quit your ft 
ground. 
Where all your Ikith you did on Scripture fou 
Now 'tis tradition joinM with holy writ ; 
But thus your memoi^* betrays your wit," 

•* No, (said the Panther) for in that I view 
When your tradition's forged, and when 'tis tr 
I set 'em by the rule, and as they square. 
Or deviate from undoubted doctrine there, 
This oral fiction, that old faith declare." 

Hind. "The council steer'd, it seems, a difiP 
course ; 
They tried the Scripture by tradition's force ; 
But you tradition by the scripture try ; 
Pursued by sects, from tliis to that you fly, 
Nor dare on one foundation to relv. 
The Word is then depos'd, and in this view 
You rule the Scripture, not the Scripture you 
Thus S£ud the Dame, and, smiling*, thus pursue 
" I see tradition then is disallow'd 
M'hen not evinc'd by Scripture to be true. 
And Scripture, "as interpreted by you : 
But here you tread upon unfaithful ground, 
l^nless you could infallibly expound ; 
Which you reject as o^^cwaVo^^tj^ 
A nd throw that doctmv^ \i^<cV ^\Nici ^"wsttw ^^^ 
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se we on thingfs traditive divide, 
Qth appeal to Scripture to decide ; 
ious texts we both uphold our claimt 
ftcn ground our titles on the same i 
ong* labour lost, and time's expense, 
rant the words, and quarrel for the sense. 
11 disputes for ever must depend ; 
dumb rule can controversies end. 
tvhen you said — tradition must be tried 
'cd writ, whose sense yourselves decide ;— 
d no more, but tliat yourselves must be 
Jges of tlie Scripture-sense, not we. 
t our church-tradition you declare, 
t your clerks would sit in Moses' chair : 
t 'tis prov'd against your argument, 
le is far from plain where all dissent" 
lot by Scriptures, how can we be sure 
d the Panther) what tradition's pure ? 
I may palm upon us new for old : 
hey say, that glitters is not gold." 
V but by following her, (rephed the Dame) 
m derivM fi*oni sire to son they came ; 
every age does one another move, 
sts no farther than the next above ; 
all the rounds like Jacob's ladder rise, 
'est hid in earth, the topmost in tlie skies ?" 
ly the savage did her answer mark, 
wing eyeballs glittering in tlie dark, 
X but this : " Since lucre was your trade, 
ling times such dreadful gapes have made, 
gerous climbing ; to your sons and you 
:he ladder, and its omen too." [sweet, 

" The Panther's breath was ever fam'd for 
n the Wolf such wishes oft I meetj 
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You leam'd this language from the blatant beast,* 
Or rather did not speak, but were possest. 
As for your answer, 'tis but barely urg^d. 
You must evince traction to be forged ; 
Produce plun proofs, unblemish'd authors use 
As ancient as those ages they accuse ; 
Till when, 'tis not sufficient to defame ; 
An old possession stands, till elder quits the clain. 
Then for our interest, which is nam'd alone 
To load with envy, we retort your own : 
For, when traditions in your faces fly. 
Resolving not to yield, you must decry : 
As when the cause gfoes hard, the guilty man 
Excepts, and thins his jury all he can ; 
So when you stand of other aid bereft. 
You to the Twelve Apostles would be left. 
Your friend, the Wolf, did with more craft provide 
To set these toys, traditions, quite aside ; 
And Fathers too, unless when, reason spent. 
He cites 'em but sometimes for ornament. 
But, Madam Panther, you, though more sincere, 
Are not so wise as your adulterer ; 
The private spirit is a better bUnd 
Than all the dodging tricks your authors find : 
For they, who left the Scripture to the crowd. 
Each for his own peculiar judge allow'd. 
The way to please 'em was to make them proud.. 
Tims with full sails they ran upon the shelf; 
Who could suspect a cozenage from himself? 
On his own reason safer 'tis to stand. 
Than be deceiv'd and damn'd at second-hand : 
But you, who Fathers and traditions take. 
And garble some, Av\d aorcve. you quite forsake,- 
• The Yfo\?,ot'Pt«Aj^triask.taKt^, 
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]^ cbiirch^uthority to fix, 
)me grains of private spirit mix, 
i mule, made up of differing seed» 
the reason why you never breed ; 
ot propagate your kind abroad, 
dissenters are by statutes aw'd : 
ley grow upon you every day, 
(to speak the best) are at a stay, 
that are extremes, abhor a middlej 

r 
• 

s of state, to stop a raging flood, 
a mad-brainM senate's mood ; 
^dients never one was good, 
they argue, nor can you deny, 
^x on church-authority, 
e best, the fountidn, not the flood ; 
be better still if this be good, 
command who has herself rebell'd ? 
St by Antichrist expell'd ? 
awful tyranny displace, 
*t a bastard of the race ? 
ese wars to win the Book, if we 
iterpret for ourselves, but she ? 
urholly slaves, or wholly free. 
ig fires traditions must not fight ; 
mst prove Episcopacy's right. 
: led horses are from service freed, 
mount 'em but in time of need : 
enaries, hir'd for home-defence, 
not serve against their native prince, 
•mestic foes of hierarchy 
drawn forth, to make Fanatics fly ; 
they see their countrymen at haiKU "1 
igainst 'em under church-comTaMiA^ V 
5y fors&ke their colour, and ^iAiwA?* 
Dd 2 
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Thus she, nor could the Panther well enlarge 
With weak defence agiunst so strong a charge, 
»ut said ; " For what did Christ his Word proYide, 
If still his church must want a living g^de ? 
And if aU saving doctrines are not there. 
Or sacred penmen could not make 'em clear. 
Prom after-ages we should hope in vain 
For truths, which men inspired could not explain." 

« Before the Word was written (said the Hind) 
Our Saviour preach'd his faith to humankind : 
From his Apostles the first agfe received 
Eternal truth, and what they taught believ'd. 
Thus, by tradition faith was planted first. 
Succeeding flocks succeeding pastors nurs'd. 
This was the way our wise Redeemer chose. 
Who sure could all things for the best dispose. 
To fence liis fold from their encroaching foes, 
lie could have writ himself, but well foresaw 
The' event would be like that of Moses' law ; 
Some difference would arise, some doubts remain, 
Like those which yet the jarring Jews maintain. 
No written laws can be so plain, so pure, 
But wit may gloss, and malice may obscure ; 
Not those indited by his first command, 
A prophet grav*d the text, an angel held his hand ; 
Thus faith was ere the \\Titten word appear'd. 
And men believ'd not what they read, but heard: 
But since the' Apostles could not be confin'd 
To these, or those, but severally design'd 
Their large comnussion round the world to blow, 
To spread their faith, they spread their labours 
too: 

Fet still their absent ftock their pains did share. 
They hearken'd sd\\, fox \o\^ "^vA\sl'c««^ ^"m^x 



le, ( 
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as mistakes arose, or discords fell, 
old seducers taug-ht them to rebel, 
harity grew cold, or faction hot, 
mg* neglect their lessons had forgot, 
all their wants they wisely did provide, 
preaching by epistles was supplied : 
reat physicians cannot all attend, 
some they visit, and to some they send. 
b11 those letters were not writ to all, 
first intended but occasional, 
r absent sermons ; nor, if they contain 
leedful doctrines, are those doctrines plain. ^ 
mess by frequent preaching must be wrought; 
|r writ but seldom, but they daily taught ; 
what one saint has said of holy Paul, 
darkly writ,' is true, applied to all. 
this obscurity could Heaven provide 
* prudently than by a living guide, 
oubts arose, the difference to decide ? 
ude was therefore needful, therefore made ; 
, if appointed, sure to be obeyed, 
i, with due reverence to the* Apostles' writ, 
rhich my sons are taught, to which submit, 
nk those truths their sacred works contain, 
church alone can certainly explain ; 
foUowing ages, leaning on the past, 
rest upon the primitive at last. 
vould I thence the Word no rule infer, 
none without the church-interpreter ; 
use, as I have urg'd before, 'tis mute, 
is itself the subject of dispute. 
¥hat the' Apostles their successors taught, 
r to the next, from them to us is brought, 
undoubted sense which is inScriptQTe «ovi^bl. 
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From hence the church is arm'd, when errors rise, ^ 
To stop their entrance, and prevent surprise, f 
And, safe intrench'd within, her foes v^ouif 
defies ; J 

By these, all-festering sores her councils heal. 
Which time or has ^sclos'd, or shall reveal ; 
For discord cannot end without a last appeal. 
Nor can a council national decide. 
But with subordination to her guide ; 
I wish the cause were on that issue tried : 
Much less the scripture ; for suppose debate 
Betwixt pretenders to a fair estate, 
Bequeath'd by some legator's last intent, 
(Such is our dying Saviour's testament) 
The will is prov'd, is open'd, and is read ; 
The doubtful heirs tlieir differing titles plead ; 
All vouch the words their interest to maintain. 
And each pretends by those his cause is plain : 
Shall then the testament award the right ? 
No, that's the Hungary for wliich they fight ; 
The field of battle, subject of debate; 
The thing contended for, the fair estate. 
The sense is intricate, 'tis only clear 
What vowels and what consonants are there : 
Therefore 'tis plain its meaning must be tried 
Before some judge appointed to decide." 

" Suppose, (the fair Apostate said) I g^nt 
The faithful flock some hving g^de should want. 
Your arguments an endless chace pursue : 
Produce this vaunted leader to our view. 
This mighty Moses of the chosen crew." 

The Dame, who saw her fainting foe retir'd. 
With force rcncw'dtoVYcXQrj ^^\i'd\ 
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looking upward to her kindred sky, 
ace our Saviour own'd his deity, 
ounc'd his words — ' She whom ye seek am 
less amazM this voice the Panther heard, 
I were those Jews to hear a God declared ; 
1 thus the Matron modestly renewed : 
: all your prophets and their sects be view'd, 
see to which of them yourselves think fit 
conduct of your conscience to submit : 

prosel3rte would vote his doctor best, 

absolute exclusion to the rest : 
t would your Polish diet ^sag^ee, 
end as it beg^, in anarchy : 
self the fairest for election stand, 
use you seem crown-general of the land ; . 
loon against your superstitious lawn 
; Presbyterian sabre would be drawn, 
ur establish'd laws of sovereignty 
rest some fundamental flaw would see, 
call rebellion Gospel-liberty, 
lurch-decrees your articles require 
lission mollified, if not entire, 
ige denied, to censures you proceed ; 
irhen Curtana will not do the deed, 
ay that pointless clergy-weapon by, 
to the laws, your sword of justice, fly. 
this your sects the more unkindly take, 
se prying varlets hit the blots you make) 
me some ancient friends of yours declare, 
onl}' rule of faith the Scriptures are, 
jreted by men of judgment sound, 
h every sect will for themselves expound ; 
hink less reverence to their doctors due 
jvLTid, interpretation, than to you. 



I 
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If then, by able heads, are understood 
Your brother-prophets, who refbrm'd abroad. 
Those able heads expound a wiser way. 
That their own sheep their shepherd should obey 
But if you mean yourselves are only sound. 
That doctrine turns the reformation round. 
And all the rest are false reformers found ; 
Because in sundry points you stand alone. 
Not in communion join'd with any one. 
And therefore must be all the church, or none. 
Then, till you have agreed whose judge is bett^ 
Against this forc'd submission they protest ; 
While sound and sound a different sense explaini^ 
Both play at hard-head till they break their brains; 
And from their chairs each others force defy. 
While unregarded thunders vainly fly. 
I pass the rest, because your church alone. 
Of all usurpers, best could fill the tlirone : 
But neither you, nor any sect beside. 
For this liigh office can be qualified 
With necessary gifts requir*d in such a g^de. 
For that which must direct the whole must be 
Bound in one bond of faith and unity ; 
But all your several churches disagree. 
The consubstantiating* church and priest 
Refuse communion to the Calvinist ; 
The French reform'dfrom preaching you restrain, "J 
Because you judge their ordination vain ; ( 

And so they judge of yours ; but donors must or-^ 
dain. ) 

In short, in doctrine or in discipline 
Not one reformed can with anotlier join j 
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But all from each, as from damnation, fly : 
No union they pretend but in non-popery : 
Nor, should llieir members in a synod meet. 
Could any church presume to mount the seat 
Above the rest, their discords to decide ; 
None would obey, but each would be the guide : 
Anil, fiice to face, dissensions would increase ; 
For only distance now preserves the peace. 
AH in their turns, accusers, and accus'd. 
Babel was never half so much confus'd. 
What one can plead, the rest can plead as well ; 
For amongst equals lies no last appeal. 
And all confess themselves are fallible. 
Now, nnce you grant some necessary g^de. 
All who can err are justly laid aside ; 
Because a trust so sacred to confer 
Shows want of such a sure interpreter ; 
And how can he be needful who can err ? 
Then granting that unerring guide we want. 
That suqh there is you stand oblig'd to grant : 
Ovt Saviour else were wanting to supply 
Our needs, and obviate that necessity. 
It then remains— that church can only be 
The guide, which owns unfailing certainty ; 
Or else you slip your hold, and change your side, 
Belapdng from a necessary guide. 
But this annex'd conation of the crown, 
Bnnmnity from errors, you disown : 
Here then you shrin)E, and lay your weak preten- 

nons down. 

For petty royalties you raise debate ; "j 

But this unfidling universal state [weight ; > 

Tou ahun, nor dare succeed to such a glorious J 
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And Ibr liui OMte IlioM proniiet d0lBil» 
fl^th iliicii OP ftiYJear ^d hii dicwik hwm j 
Bvt strive toP iavide, and iev to iad tlmii tn^ 
Ai coDMMns tliey wete iievdr metaft to jflAi 
AD wluch tlie motliefMetoroli aaterttiier Mn^ 
And with iinrind*d duiM aaeend liie timne: 
So^ when of 4)ld tlie' Afamgiilgr MiMr t^ 
In councilf to vedeem our nnn'd stntae^ 
MUIioiM of milBotii^ «t a diitanoe xqaad^ 
Silent^ the tacrcd conwlxtty cte'vn'd^ 
Td hetf what neicjr, nnaic'd with jarttoi^ 

pn^KNindi 
AD prompt with eager p^f to lidfil« 
The fun extent of {heir Creatoir^i Witt: 
But when the item conditioni wefe dedar^ 
A nKHirnfulwhiq>er through the hoatwaa hiiit 
And the whole hierarchy, with heads hung down^ 
Submissively declin'd the pondrous proiTer'd crowi. 
Then, not till then, the' Eternal Son from high ' 
Rose in the strength of all the Deity, 
Stood forth to' accept the terms, and underwent! 
A weight, which all the frame of Heaven had ben^^ 
Nor he himself could bear, but as Omnipotent. 3 
Now, to remove the least remaining douht^ 
That e'en the blear-ey'd sects may find her oof^ 
Behold what heavenly rays adorn her browa^ 1 
What from his wardrobe her belov'd allows^ > 
To deck the wedding-day of his unspotted i^KNisep 
Behold what marks of majesty she brings^ 
Riciier than ancient heirs of eastern kings : 
Her right hand holds the sceptre and the keyf, 
To show whom she commands, and who obeys : 
With these to bvivd, or set the sinner free. 
With that to' asaetl ft^VsnXxssX'tv'sifific^ ^ 
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le in herself, not rent by schism, but sound, 
, one solid shining diamond ; 
arkles, shatter*d'into sects, like you ; 
the church, and must be, to be true : 
'.ntral principal of unity, 
livided, so from errors free, 

i^ faith, so one in sanctity, 
he, and none but she, the' insulting rage 
«tics oppos'd from age to age : 
len the g^ant brood invades her throne, 
)ops from Heaven, and meets *em half way 
down, 

ith paternal thunder vindicates her crown. 
:e Egyptian-sorcerers you stand, 
linly lift aloft your ma^c wand, [land 
2ep away the swarms of vermin from the 
•uld, like them, with like*infernal force, 
je the plague, but not arrest the course ; 
len the boils and blotches, with ^sgrace 
ibhc scandal sat upon the face, 
elves attacked, the Ma^ strove no more, j 
aw God*s finger, and their fate deplore ; f 
elves they could not cure of the dishonest^ 
sore. J 

ne, thus pure, behold her largely spread 
le fair ocean from her motlier-bed; 
iast to west triumphantly she rides, 
res are water'd by her wealthy tides. 
38pel-sound, difTus'd from pole to pole, 

winds can carry, and where waves can roU> 
If-same doctrine of the sacred page 
^'d to every clime, in every age. 
re let my sorrow g^ve my satire place« 
e new blushes on my British race ; 
r/. £ e 
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Our sailing ships like common-sewers we use. 
And through our distant colonies diffuse 
The draught of dungeons, and the stench of stews 
Whom, when their home-bred honesty is lost. 
We disembogue on some far Indian coast : 
Thieves, panders, palliards,* sins of every sort. 
Those are the manufactures we export ; 
And these the missioners our zeal has made : 
For, with my country's pardon, be it said. 
Religion is the least of all our trade. 

"Yet some improve their traffic more than we; 
For they on gain, their only god, rely. 
And set a public price on piety. 
Industrious of the needle and the chart. 
They run full sail to their Japonian mart ; 
Prevention fear, and, prodig^ of fame. 
Sell all of Christian to the very name, [shame 
Nor leave enough of that to hide their naked 

" Thus, of three marks, wliich in the Creed we 
view, 
Not one of all can be applied to you ; 
Much less the fourth : in vain, alas ! you seek 
The* ambitious title of Apostolic : 
Godlike descent ! 'tis well your blood can be 
Prov'd noble in the third or fourth degree : 
For all of ancient that you had before, 
(1 mean what is not borrowed from our store) 
AVas error fulminated o*er and o'er ; 
Old heresies condemned in ages past. 
By care and time recovePd from the blast. 

" 'Tis said with ease, but never can be prov'd, 
The church her old foundations has rcmov*d, 
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hitd buih new doctrines on unstable sands : 
Judge that, ye winds and rains ! you prov'd her, 

yet she stands. 
Iliose ancient doctrines charg'd on her for new, 
Show when, and how, and from what hands they 

g^w. 
We claim no power, when heresies grow bold. 
To coin new faith, but still declare the old : 
low else could that obscene disease be purg'd, 
H^en controverted texts are vainly urg^d ? 
To prove tradition new, there's somewhat more 
lequir'd than saying, 'twas not us'd before, 
niose monumental arms are never stirr'd, 
nil schism or heresy call down Goliath's sword. 
•* Thus, what you call corruptions are, in truth, 
rhe first plantations of the Gospel's youth ; 
>ld standard ^th : but cast your eyes agsdn, 
ind view those errors which new sects maintain»| 
Dr which of old disturb'd the church's peacefulj 

reign; 
kod we can point each period of the time 
When they beg^, and who beg^t the crime ; 
Cm calculate how long the' eclipse endur'd. 
Who interpos'd, what digits were obscur'd : 
Of an which are already pass'd away. 
We know the rise, the progress, and decay, 

''Despair at our foundations then to strike. 
Tin you can prove your faith apostolic ; 
A fimpid stream drawn from the native source ; 
fcccesnon lawful in a lineal course, 
l^rove any church, oppos'd to this our head, 
80 one, BO pure, so unconfin'dly spread, 
Vnder one chief of the spiritual state, 
Tie members all combin'd, and all AiboTtilAioV^ - 
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Show such a seamless coat, from schism so free, 
In no communicn join'd with heresy. 
If such a one you find, let truth prevail 
Till when, your weights will in the balance 
A church unprincipled kicks up the scale 

*< But if you cannot tliink (nor sure you can 
Suppose in God what were unjust in man) 
That He, the fountain of eternal grace. 
Should suffer falsehood, for so long a space. 
To banish truth, and to usurp her place ; 
That seven successive ag^ should be lost. 
And preach damnation at their prope.- cost ; 
That all your erring ancestors should die, 
Drown'd in the' abyss of deep idolatry : 
If piety forbid such thoughts to rise. 
Awake, and open your unwilling eyes; 
God hath left nothing for each age undone. 
From this to that wherein he sent his Son ; 
Then think but well of him, and half your worki 

is done. 
See how his church, adom'd with every grace. 
With open arms, a kind forgiving face, [brace 
Stands ready to prevent her long-lost sons em. 
Not more did Joseph o'er his brethren weep. 
Nor less himself could from discovery keep. 
When in the crowd of suppHants they were seen^ 
And in their crew his best-beloved Benjamin. 
That pious Joseph in the church behold. 
To feed your famine, and refuse your gold;* 
The Joseph you exil'd, the Joseph whom you 

sold." 
Thus, wliile with heavenly charity she spoke, 
A streaming blaze the siler.t shadows broke, 

* The renirociatVon oC \^« BencdiVt\»K»\A^6Mt fefite^i^nrfw 
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rom the skies, a cheerful azure light ; 
irds obscene to forests wing'd their flight, 
aping graves received the wandering g^tyj 
spright. 

[i were the pleasing triumphs of the sky, 
mes his late nocturnal victory ; 
ledge of his almighty Patron's love, 
reworks which his angels made above, 
myself the lambent easy light 
le brown horror, and dispel the night ; 
lessenger with speed the tidings bore ; 
which three labouring nations did* re- 
store ; 

eaven's own Nuncius was arriv'd before. 
s the Hind had reach'd her lonely cell, 
apours rose, and dews unwholesome fell : 
she, by frequent observation wise, 
; who long on Heaven had fix'd her eyes, 
n'd a change of weather in the skies, 
estern borders were with crimson spread, 
loon descending look'd all flaming red ; 
louglit good manners bound her to invite 
:ranger dame to be her g^est that night : 
true, coarse diet, and a short repast, ^ 

aid) were weak inducements to the taste ^ 
* so nicely bred, and so unus'd to fast ; J 
bat plain fare her cottage could afford, 
rty welcome at a homely board, 
reely her's ; and, to supply the rest, 
nest meaning, and an open breast : 
vith content of mind, the poor man's wealth, 
;e-cup to their common patron's health." 
lie desir'd her to accept, and stay^ 
irshe might be wilder*d \i\ \iet vj«y, 

£ e 2 
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Because she wanted an unerring guide. 
And then the dew-drops on her silken hide 
Her tender constitution did declare. 
Too lady-like a long fatigtie to bear. 
And rough inclemencies of raw nocturnal air : 
But most she fear'd that, travelling so late. 
Some evil-minded beasts might lie in wait. 
And without witness wreak their hidden hate. 
The Panther, though she lent a listeiung ear. 
Had more of lion in her than to fear ; 
Yet wisely weighing, since she had to deal 
With many foes, their numbers mig^t prevail, 
Retum'd her all the thanks she could afford. 
And took her friendly hostess at her word; 
Who entering first her lowly roo^ — a shed 
With hoary moss, and winding ivy spread. 
Honest enough to hide an humble hermit's head,. 
Thus graciously bespoke her welcome g^est ; 
" So might these walls, with your fair presence| 

blest. 
Become your dwelling-place of everlasting rest; 
Not for a night, or quick revolving year. 
Welcome an owner, not a sojourner ; 
This peaceful seat my poverty secures ; 
War seldom enters but where wealth allures : 
Nor yet despise it ; for this poor abode 
Has oft receiv'd, and yet receives a god ; 
A god victorious, of a Stygian race. 
Here laid his sacred limbs, and sanctified the place. 
This mean retreat did mighty Pan contain; 
Be emulous of him, and pomp disdain. 
And dare not to debase your soul to g^n.' 
The silent strangex s\.oo^«caaa.'^\o see 
Contempt of wea\t\i, »xvdwi^S^]^^w«^^i^ 
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And, though ill habits are not soon controPd, 

Awhile suspended her desire of gold : 

But civilly drew in her sharpen'd paws. 

Not violating hospitable laws, 

And pacified her tail, and lick'd her frothy jaws.. 

The Hind did first her country cates provide, 
Then couch'd herself securely by her side. 



PART III. 



Much malice, mingled with a little wit. 
Perhaps may censure tliis mysterious writ ; 
Because the muse has peopled Caledon 
With panthers, bears, and wolves, and beasts( 
unknown, [own.! 

As if we were not stock'd with monsters of our^ 
Let JEsop answer, who has set to view 
Such kinds as Greece and Phrygia never knew ; 
And Mother Hubbard, in her homely dress. 
Has sharply blam'd a British lioness ; 
That queen, whose feast the factious rabble keep, 
Expos'd obscenely naked and asleep. 
Led by those great examples, may not I 
TTie wanted organs of -their words supply r 
If men transact like brutes, 'tis equal then 
For brutes to claim the pri\dlege of men. 

Others our Hind of folly will indite, 
To entertidn a dangerous g^est by night : 
Let those remember that she cannot die 
tin rolling time is lost in round eternity; 
Nor need she fear the Panther, though untam'd. 
Because the lAon's peace was now proc\%isciL'^'>* 

, * The decliration of Indatsence. 
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The wary lavagfe would not give offence^ 
To forfeit the protection of her prince ; 
Hut watch'd the time her vengeance to complete^ 
>Vhen all her furry sons in frequent senate met.* 
Mean while she quench'd her fury at the flood. 
And with a lenten sallad cool'd her blood, [somt, 
Their commons, though but coarse, were nothinjp 
Nor did their minds an equal banquet want. 

For now the Hind, whose noble nature strove 
To* express her plain simplicity of love. 
Did all the honours of her house so well. 
No sharp debates disturbed the friendly meal. 
She tum'd the talk, avoiding that extreme. 
To common dangers past, — a sadly-pleasing theme; 
Remembering every storm which toss'd the state. 
When both were objects of the public hate. 
And dropt a tear betwixt, for her own children*s( 
fate. 

Nor fail'd she then a full review to make 
Of what the Panther suffered for her sake : 
Her lost esteem, her truth, her loyal care. 
Her faith unshaken to an exil*d heir. 
Her strength to' endure, her courug*e to defv : 
Her" choice of honourable infamv. 

m 

On these, prolixly thankful, she enlar*d, 

Then with acknowledgment herself she charg'd : 

For friendship, of itself an holy tie. 

Is made more sacred by adversity. 

Now should they part, malicious tongues would say 

They met like chance-companions on the way. 

Whom mutual fear of robbers had possess'd ; 

WUHq danger lasted, klivdness was profess'd ; 
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But that once o'er, the short-liv'd union ends : 
The road divides, and there divide the friends. 

The Panther nodded, when her speech was done, 
And thank'd her coldly, in a hoUow tone : 
But said, her gratitude had gone too far 
For common offices of Christian care. 
If to the lawful heir she had been true. 
She paid but Cxsar what was Caesar's due. 
*• I might (she added) with like praise describe 
Your suflTering sons, and so return your bribe ; 
But incense from my hands is poorly priz'd ; 
For g^fts are scom'd where givers are despis'd. 
I serv'd a turn, and then was cast away ; 
Y0U9 like the g^udy fly, your wing^ display. 
And np the sweets, and bask in your great pa.| 
tron's day." 

This heard, the Matron was not slow to find 
What sort of malady had seiz'd her mind : 
IKsdain, witli gnawing Envy, fell Despight, 
And canker'd Malice stood in open sight : 
Ambition, Interest, Pride without control. 
And Jealousy, the jaundice of the soul; 
Revenge, the bloody minister of ill. 
With all the lean tormentors of the will. 
IVas easy now to guess from whence arose 
Her new-made union with her ancient foes ; 
Her fbrc'd civilities, her faint embrace. 
Affected kindness, with an alter'd face : 
Fet durst she not too deeply probe the wound. 
As hoping stiU the nobler parts were sound ; 
But strove with anodynes to' assuage the smart, 
■And mildly thus her med'cine did impart: 

<* Complaints of lovers help to ease their pain ; 
Jt shows a rest o£ kindness to compVaiu; 
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A friendship loth to quit its former hold; 

And conscious merit may be justly bold: 

But much more just your jealousy would shew. 

If other's good were injury to you i 

Witness, ye Heavens, how I rejoice to see 

Rewarded worth, and rising loyalty! 

Your warrior-oifspring" that upheld the crown* 

The scarlet honour of your peaceful gown. 

Are the most pleasing objects I can find. 

Charms to my sight, and cordials to my mind: 

When Virtue spooms* before a prosperoos gale, 

My heaving wislies help to fill the sail ; 

And if my prayers for all the brave were heard, 

Caesar should still have such, and such should still 

reward. 
" The laboured earth your pains have 8ow*d and 

tiUM; 
'Tis just you reap the product of the field: 
Yours be the hanest, *tis the beggar's gain 
To glean the fallings of the loaded wain. 
Such scattered ears as are not worth your care, 
Your charity for alms may safely spare. 
For alms are but the vehicles of pray'r. 
My daily bread is literally implor'd ; 
1 have no bams nor granaries to hoard. 
If Caesar to his own his hand extends. 
Say, which of yours his charity offends: 
You know he largely gives to more than are hisj 

friends. 
Are you defrauded when he feeds the poor? 
Our mite decreases nothing of your store. 
/ am but few, and by your fare you see 
My crying sius arc wot o^ Ymx-vctj* 

• To StuA \iX\%V\^ . K WilVfeXTBu 
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Some juster motive sure your mind withdraws, 
And makes you break our friendship's holy laws ; 
For barefac'd envy is too base a cause. 

** Show more occasion for your discontent ; 
Your love, the Wolf, would help you to invent : 
Some German quarrel, or, as times go now. 
Some French, where force is uppermost, will do. 
When at the fountain's head, as merit ought 
To claim the place, you take a swilling* draught, 
How easy 'tis an envious eye to tlirow. 
And tax the sheep for troubling streams below ; 
Or call her (when no farther cause you find) 
An enemy profess'd of aU your kind : 
But then, perhaps, the wicked world would think 
The Wolf design'd to eat as well as drink." 

This last allusion gall'd the Panther more. 
Because, indeed, it rubb'd upon the sore ; 
Yet seem'd she not to winch, tJiough shrewdly pain'd, 
But thus her passive character maintain'd : 

** I never grudg'd, whate'er my foes report. 
Your flaunting fortune in the Lion's court. 
You have your day, or you are much belied. 
But I am always on the suffering side : 
You know my doctrine, and 1 need not say 
I will not, but I cannot disobey. 
On this firm principle I ever stood ; 
lie of my sons who fails to make it good, 
By one rebellious act renounces to my blood." 

** Ah ! (said the Hind) how many sons have you 
Who call you Mother, whom you never knew ? 
But most of them who that relation plead 
Are such ungracious youths as wish you dead. 
They g^pe at rich revenues which you hold. 
And fiin would nibble at your grtti\d«m^ Oold\ 
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Inquire into your yean, and laugh to find 
Your crazy temper shows you much dedin'd. 
Were you not ^m, and doted, you might see 
A pack of cheats that claim a pedigree. 
No more of kin to you, than you to me. 
Do you not know, that, for a little coin. 
Heralds can foist a name into the line ? 
They ask you blessing but for what you have. 
But once possess'd of what with care you save. 
The wanton boys would piss upon your grave. 

"Your sons of latitude that court your grace, 
Though most rescmbUng you in form and face. 
Are far the worst of your pretended race; 
And, but I blush your honesty to blot. 
Pray God you prove 'em lawfully begot : 
For in some Popish libels I have read. 
The Wolf has been too busy in your bed; 
At least her hinder parts the belly piece. 
The paunch, and all that Scorpio claims, are his 
Their malice, too, a sore suspicion brings; 
For though they dare not bark, they snarl at kin 
Nor blame *em for intruding in your line ; 
Fat bishoprics are still of right divine. 

**Tliink you your new French proselytes : 
come 
To starve abroad, because they starv'd at home 
Your benefices twinkled from afar; 
They found the new Messiah by the star ; 
Those Swisses fight on any side for pay. 
And 'tis the living that conforms, not they. 
Mark with what management their tribes divide 
Some stick to you, and some to t' other side, 
T'Lat many cliurcYvts xwai^' ^cvt many mouths pre 
vide. 
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vacant pulpits would more conyerts make ; 
ould hare latitude enough to take; 
'est unbenefic'd your sects maintain ; 
rdinations without cures are vain, 
chamber practice is a silent gain, 
sons of breadtb at home are much like these; 
' soft and yielding metals run with ease ; 
melt, and take the figure of the mould, 
arden, and preserve it best in ^Id." 
our Delphic sword (the Panther then replied) 
ible^dg'd, and cuts on either ^de. 
sons of mine, who bear upon their shield 
\ steeples argent in a sable field, 
sharply tax'd your converts, who, unfed, 
foUow'd you for miracles of bread ; 
who themselves of no religion are, 
d with g^n for any will declare : 
ies with bold assertions they can face, 
int of argument is out of place : 
rim logician puts 'em in a fright *, 
isier fiir to flourish than to fight. 
3ur eighth Henry's marriage they defiune ; 
say the schism of beds began the g^ame, 
nng from the church to wed the dame : 
jh largely prov'd, and by himself profess'd, 
conscience, conscience would not let him 
rest; 

I not till possess'd of her he lov'd. 
Id uncharming Catharine was remov'd. 
ndry years before he did complain, 
>ld bis ghostly confessor his pain : 
iie same impudence, without a ground, ^ 
Bay, that look the reformation round, > 

Atise of Humility is found *. S 

XI. Tf 
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But if none were, the gospel does not want; 
Our Saviour preached it, and I hope you grant ' 
The sermon on the mount was Protestant." 

^'No doubt» (replied the Hind) as sure as all ' 
The writings of St. Peter and St. Paul; 
On that decision let it stand or fall. 
Now, for my converts, who, you say, unfed 
Have followM me for miracles of bread; 
Judge not by hear-say, but observe, at least, 
If, since their change, their loaves have been i 

creast. 
Tlie Lion buys no converts ; if he did. 
Beasts would be sold as fast as he could bid. 
Tax those of interest who conform for gain. 
Or stay the market of another reig^i ; 
Your broad-way sons would never be too nice 
To close with CaUin, if he paid their price ; 
But, rais'd tlirce steeples higher, would change th 

note, 
And quit the cassock for the canting coat. 
Now, if you damn tliis censure, as too bold. 
Judge by yourselves, and lliink not others sold. 

" Mean time, my sons, accusM by.Fame's repc 
Pay small attendance at the Lion's court ; 
Xor rise witli early crowds, nor flatter late ; 
For silently they beg, who daily wait. 
Preferment is bcstow'd that comes unsought. 
Attendance Is a bribe, and then 'tis bought. 
1' nv tliey should speed, their fortune is untried, 
}\. not to ask is not to be denied. 
For what they have, their God and king they hie 
And hope they should not murmur, had they lesi 
But if reduc'd subsistence to implore, 
in coniJiion pvudeuc\i \.W^ \NViv\'\^^i&'s»^^ws door 
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i Hudibras, your champion-friend, 
wn how far yoiir cliarities extend : 
tinp; verse shall on his tomb be read, 
mM you living-, and upbraids you dead.* 
.ious atheist names you load your foes ; 
eral clergy why did I expose ? 
fails in charities like those. , 

s where true religion is profess'd, 
putation were no laughing jest : 
ritnatur, with a chaplain's name, 
mfficicnt license to defame, 
onder is't that black detraction thrives ? 
nicidc of names is less than lives, 
the perjur'd murderer survives!" 
aid, she paus'd a little, and suppressed 
ling indignation of her breast : 
w the virtue of her blade, nor would 
her satire with ignoble blood : 
tinp foe she suw before her eye, 
k she drew the shining weapon dry. 
1 the g-enerous lion has in sight 
nl m.itch, he rouses for the tight ; 
*n his foe lies prostnite on the plain, 
ths his paws, uncurls his angry mane, 
;asM with bloodless honours of the day, 
»ver, and disdains the' inglorious prey, 
's (if great with less we may compare) 
his rolling thuntlerbolts in .lir, 
.nts ung^rateful friends a lenji^henM sp.iee, 
lore the remnants of long-suffering grace. 
>reathing-time the Matron took j and then 
I the thread of Iter discourse again, 
iigeance wholly left to powers divine. 
Heaven judge betwixt your s^ns and mine : 
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If joys hereafter must be purchas'd here 
With loss of all that mortals hold so dear, 
Then welcome infumy and public shame. 
And last, a long farewell to worldly fame ! 
'Tis said with ease ; but, oh, how hardly tried 
By haughty souls, to human honour tied ! 
O sharp .convulsive pangs of agonizing pride ! 
Down then, thou rebel, never more to rise, 
And what thou didst, and dost so dearly prize. 
That fame, that darling fame, make that tiiyj 

sacrifice. 
'Tis nothing thou hast given ; then add thy tears 
For a long race of unrepenting yean : 
*Tis nothing yet, yet all thou hast to give ; 
Then add those may-be years thou hast to lire : 
Yet nothing still ; then poor and naked come ; 
Thy Father will receive his iinthrift home. 
And thy blest Saviour's blood discharge the mighty | 

sum. 

" Thus (she pursued) I discipline a son. 
Whose uncheck'd fury to revenge would run ; 
He champs the bit, impatient of his loss. 
And starts aside, and flounders at the cross. 
Instruct him better, gracious God! to know. 
As thine is vengeance, so forgiveness too ; 
'J'hut, suffering from ill tongues, he bears no more 
'IMian what his sovereign bears, and what his Saviour 

bore ! 
*' It now remains for you to school your child, 
And ask whv God's anointed he revil'd: 
A king and princess dead ! did Shimei worse ? 
The curser*s punishment should fright the curse : 
Your son was waYi\*d, -Aivd ^kely gave it o'er, 
But he who counse\Vd\v\Tcv\va&-^iJA^^^^^'t^-, 
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javy malice could no higher tend, ' 

36 to him on whom the weights descend. 

permitted ills the demon flies ; 

^e is aim'd at Him who rules the skies ; 

idn'd to quit his cause, no succour found, 

>e discharges every tire around, 

ids of smoke abandoning the fight, 

s own thundering peals proclaim his flight. 

Henry's change his charge as ill succeeds ; 

it long story little answer needs : 

mt but Henry's words with Henry's deeds. 

space allow 'd, with ease it might be prov'd 

springs his blessed reformation mov'd. 

ire effects appear'd in open sight, 

I from the cause, he calls a distant flight, 

ct no larger leap tlian from the sun to hght. 

)W let your sons a double pxan sound, 

itise of Himiility is found ; 

)und, but better it liad ne'er been sought, 

thus in Protestant procession brought. 

un'd original through Spain is known, 

juez* work, my celebrated son, 

I yours, by ill translating, made his own; 
tal'd its author, and usurp'd the name, 
asest and ignoblest theft of fame. 

tars kindled first that living coal; 
pe, or practise better what you stole : 
(virtue could this humble verse inspire, 

II the restitution I require." 

d was the Panther that the charge was clos'd, 
kone of all her favourite sons expos'd : 
iws of arms permit each injur'd man 
akc himself a saver where he can. 

rf2 
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To IhiH the Panther, with a scomfiU Bmile ; 
" Yet still you travel with unwearied toil. 
And ranjfe ai'ound tlie realm without control, 
Among my sons for proselytes to prowl. 
And here and there you snap some silly soul. 
You hinted fears of future change in state ; 
Pray Heaven you did not prophesy your fate ! 
Perhaps, you think yotu* time of triumph near, 1 
But may mistake the season of tlie year ; ^ 

The Swallow's fortune gives you cause to fear." 3 

** For charity, (replied the Matron) te|l 
AVhat sad mischance those pretty birds b'fefel." 

" Nay, no mischance, (the savage Dame replied)] 
15 lit want of wit in tliat unerring guide. 
And eager haste, and gaudy hopes, and giddyj 

pride. * 

Yet, wishing timely warning may prevail, 
Make you tl\e moral, and I'll tell the tale. 

" The Swallow, privilcgM above the rest 
Of all tlie birds, as man's familiar guest. 
Pursues the sun in summer, brisk and bold. 
But wisely shuns the persecuting cold ; 
Is well to chancels and to chimneys known. 
Though *tis not thought she feeds on smoke alone. 
From hence she has been held of heavenly line, 
Endued with particles of soul divine: 
This merry chorister had long possess'd 
Her summer-seat, and fcather'd well her nest. 
Till frowning skies began to change their cheer. 
And time tnrn'd up the wrong side of the year; 
The shedding trees began tlie ground to strew 
With yellow leaves, aivd bitter blasts to blow : 
Sad auguries of \v*u\V.<iY \\\t\\c^ ^^\<i. ^^^, 
l^'ijich by instinct or \»yo^\v^c^ ^^\sv^>^ v 
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In expectation of siieh times as these, 

A chapel housM 'em, tnily caird— of Ease: 

VoT Martin much devotion did not ask ; 

They pray'd sometimes, and that was all their tas 

" It JiappenM (as beyond the reach of wit 
Blind prophecies may have a lucky hit) 
That this accomplished, or at least in part. 
Gave great repute to their new Merlin's art. 
Some Swifts, the giants of the SwalIow4dnd 
Large-limb'd, stout-hearted, but of stupid mind; j 
(For Swisses or for Gibeonites design'd) 
These lubbers, peeping througfh a broken pane, 
To suck fresh air, surveyed the neighbouring plaii 
\nd saw (but scarcely coold believe their eyes) 
New blossoms flourish, and new flowers arise ; 
As God had been abroad, and walking there, 
Had left his footsteps, and reformed the year : 
The sunny hills from far were seen to glow 
With glittering beams, and in the meads below / 
The burnished brooks appeared with hquid gold 

to flow. 
At last they heard the foolish cuckoo sing. 
Whose note proclaimed the holy-day of Spring. 

" No longer doubting, all prepare to fly, 
And repossess their patrimonial sky. 
The priest before *em did his wings display ; 
And, that good omens might attend their way, 
As luck would have it, 'twas St. Martin's day. 
" Who but the Swallow now triumphs alone 
The canopy of heaven is all her own : 
Her youthful offspring to their haunts repair. 
And glide along in glades, and skim in air. 
And dip for insects in the purhng springes. 
And stoop ou metaXo teSxt^vVv^r wings. 
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Qoothen think a fipr proriaioii made, 

▼eiy son can Ktc upon his trade ; 

ow the careful chaz;g^ is off their hand% 

mt for hiiflbands, and new nupdal bands : 

>Qthful widow longs to be supplied ; 

st the loTer is bj lawyers tied 

tie jointure-chimneys on the bride. 

:k they couple, in so short a space, 

lartin's marriage-offerings rise a-pace : 

indent houses running to decay, 

rbish'd up, and cemented with clay ; 

eem already ; store of eggs are laid, 

"ooding mothers call Lucina's aid : 

ipreads the news, and foreign fowls appear' 

Ics to g^eet the new-returning year, 

ss the founder, and partake the cheer. 

d now 'twas time, (so fast their numbers 

rise) 
nt abroad^ and people colonies. 
»uth drawn forth, as Martin had desir'd, 
) their cruel destiny requir*d) 
lent far off on an ill-fated day : 
St would needs conduct 'em on their way ; 
artin went, because he fear'd alone to stay, 
long they flew with inconsiderate haste, 
ow their afternoon began to waste ; 
hat was ominous, that very mom 
n was enter'd into Capricorn, 
by their bad astronomers' account, 
eek the Virgin Balance should remount : 
int moon eclips'd him in his way, 
d the small remainders of his day. 
owd, amaz'd, pursued no certain mark) 
ds met tijirdsj and justled in the dark : 
r/. o g 
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"~wiiat would tbey do, beset wiu 

No neighbouring dorp,* no lodging to I 
But bleaky pliins, ami btre unhospitabli 
The latter brood, who just begun to fly, 
Sick-fe&ther'd, uid unpractii'd in the ak 
For succour to their belplesa mother ca] 
She spread her wings; some few ben 

She spread 'em wider yet, but could not 
To' augment their woes, the winds beg) 
Debate in air for empty fields above, 
nil Boreas got the ^es, and pour'd an 
His rattling hail-stones, miz'd \nth snow 
" The joyless morning late arose, and 
A dreadAil desolation reign around, \ 
Seme buried in the snow, some trozei 
The rest were stru^ling still with deatl 
The crows' and ravens' rig^t, an undeifei 
Excepting Martin's race ; for they and b 
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High on an oak, which never leaf shall bear, 
He breath'd his last, exposed to open sdr ; 
And there his corpse, unbless'd, is han^ng still, 
To show the change of winds with his prophetic 
bill." 
The patience of the Hind did almost fail. 
For well she mark'd the malice of the tale ; 
"Which ribbald art their church to Luther owes ; 
In malice it began, by malice grows ; [rose : 

He sow'd the serpent's t^eth, an iron harvest. 
But most in Martin's character and fate. 
She saw her slander'd sons, the Panther's hate. 
The people's rage, the persecuting state : 
Then said, **I take the' advice in friendly part; 
You clear your conscience, or at least your iieart : 
Perhaps you fail'd in your foreseeing skiU, 
For swallows are unlucky birds to kill : 
As for my sons, the family is bless'd, 
Whoie every child is equal to the rest : 
No church reform'd can boast a blameless line ; 
Such Martins build in yours, and more than mine ; 
Or else on old fanatic author* lies, 
Who summ'd their scandals up by centuries. 
But through your parable I plainly see 
The bloody laws, the crowd's barbarity ; 
The sunshine that offends the purblind sight : 
Had some their wishes, it would soon be night. 
Ifistake me not, the charge concerns not you ; 
Your sons are malccontents, but yet are true, 
Ab far as non-resistance makes 'em so : 
But that's a word of neutral sense you know, 

• John White, cnlled * Century White,' from having pubCthed 
a tnet, entitled " I'he fint Century of scandalous maliniaBr 



3. 




A pMiiv« tefn» lAich BO : iefwlBlKnil^ 
Bnttriaitbetwiitav^di laki^.*' 

« Bert w«a •Mnr'd, n wdtiBmmfaf^) 
Mjr tQii9 iroolii an MippMC itrcgtltUh% 
Thougli Hea:veii ibrindl came by Iwftle AoaUl 
betfMd.*^ 

Hie Mtlroii entwer'd widi m kmd ^imem. 
And tinia puvMied her nfomtnt agni >— • 
^%u you ttjy and aa I hope no leM^ 
Toor aona win practiae what jom w il fne 

leaai 
What ang»y power prei e a ta oar preaent ficaee ? 
The liooy atodioaa of our eommoa goodly 
Demres (and IdUga^ deiirea are ill wkhatood) 
To jdn our naCkma in a laadng lore ; 
The bars betwixt are eas^ to retaiofey 
For sanguinary laws were never made abore. 
If you condemn that prince of tyranny. 
Whose mandate forcM your Galfic friends to fly, 
Make not a worse example of your own ; 
Or cease to rail at causeless rigour shown» 
And let the guiltless person throw the stone. 
Ifis blunted sword your suffering' brotherhood 
Have seldom felt; he stops it short of blood : 
But you have gpround the persecuting knife. 
And set it to a razor-edg^ on life. 
Curs'd be the wit which cruelty refines^ 
Or to his father's rod the scorpion's joins ; 
Your finger is more gross than the great mo-l 

narch's loins. 
But you, perhaps, remove that bloody note. 
And stick it on the first reformer's coat. 
Oh, let their ciiiue Vn Vm^ ^^^onx sleep : 
*Twas theira indeed \.q TQsikfc»^^^l's«ix^Na>*«^' 
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Unjust, or just, is all the question now ; 
'Tis plain that, not repealing, you allow. 

" To name the Test would put you in a rage ; 
You charge not that on any former age. 
But smile to think how innocent you stand, 
Arm'd by a weapon put into your hand ; 
Yet still remember that you wield a sword 
Forged by your foes against your sovereign lord ; 
Designed to hew the' imperial cedar down, 
Defraud succession, and dis-heir the crown. 
To* abhor the makers, and their laws approve. 
Is to hate traitors, and the treason love. 
Wliat means it else, which now your children say. 
We made it not, nor will we take away ? 

** Suppose some gpreat oppressor had, by slight" 
Of law, disseis'd your brother of his right. 
Your common sire surrendering in a fright ; 
Would you to that unrighteous title stand. 
Left by the villain's will to heir the land ? 
More just was Judas, who his Saviour sold ; 
The sacrilegious bribe he could not hold, [gold. 
Nop hang in peace, before he render'd back the 
What more could you have done than now you do. 
Had Oates and Bedloe, and their plot been true ? 
Some specious reasons for those wrongs were 

found ; 
Their dire magicians threw their mists around, 
And wise men walk'd as on enchanted ground 
But now when time has made the' imposture plain, < 
(Late though he follow'd Truth, and hmping 

her train) 
What new delusion charms your cheated 
The painted harlot might awhile ewitch. 
But why the hag uncas'd, and all obscene m\3si\\.0BL\ 

o <r 9. 
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** The first reformers were a modest race ; 
Our peers possess'd in peace their native place ; 
And when rebellious arms o'erturn'd the state. 
They 8uffer*d only in the common fate : 
But now the sovereign mounts the reg^ chair. 
And mitred seats are full, yet David's bench ii 
Your answer is, they were not dispossest ; [bare 
They need but rub their metal on the Test, 
To prove their ore : 'twere well if gold alone 
Were touch'd and tried on your discerning stone ; 
But that unfaithful I'est unsound will pass. 
The dross of atheists, and sectarian brass ; 
As if the* experiment were made to hold 
For base production, and reject the g^ld. 
Thus men ungt>dded may to places rise. 
And sects may be preferr*d without disguise : 
No clanger to the church or state from these ; 
The Papist only has his writ of Ease. 
No gainful office gives him the pretence 
To grind the subject, or defraud the prince. 
"Wrong conscience, or no conscience, may deserve 
To tlirive, but ours alone is privileged to starve. 

** Still tliank yourselves, you cry ; your noble 
We banish not, but they forsake the place ; [race, 
Our doors are open ; — true, but ere they come. 
You toss your 'censing Test, and fume the room ; 
As if 'twere Toby's rival to expel. 
And fright tlie fiend who could not bear the smell." 

To this the Panther sharply had replied; 
But, having gain'd a verdict on her side. 
She wisely gave tho loser leave to chide ; 
Well satisfied to have the but and peace, 

Aixd for the pUiwVvff's c^vks^ ^V\e car'd the less. 

Because slie sued vn Jorma ^au^cris ; 
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Tet thought it decent something should be siud. 
For secret guilt by silence is betray'd ; 
So neither granted all, nor much denied. 
But answer'd with a yawning kind of pride : 

•* Methinks such terms of proffered peace you 
As once JEneas to the' Italian king ; [bring, 

By long possession all the land is mine ; 
You strangers come with your intruding line. 
To share my sceptre, which you call — ^to join. 
You plead, like him, an ancient pedigree. 
And claim a peaceful seat by fate's decree. 
In ready pomp your sacrificer stands. 
To' unite the Trojan and the Latin bands, 
And, that the league more firmly may be tied. 
Demand the fair Lavinia for your bride. 
Thus plausibly you veil the' intended wrong, 
But still you bring your exil'd gods along ; 
And will endeavour, in succeeding space. 
Those household-puppets on our hearths to place. 
Perhaps some barbarous laws have been preferr'd ; 
I spake against the Test, but was not heiuxl ; 
These to rescind, and peerage to restore. 
My gracious sovereign would my vote implore 
I owe him much, but owe my conscience more. 

^Conscience is then your plea (replied the Dame) 
Which, well inform'd, will ever be the same : 
But yours is much of the camelion hue. 
To changpe the dye with every distant view. 
When firat the Lion sat with awful sway. 
Your conscience taught your duty to obey ; 
He might have had your statutes and your Test ; 
No conscience but of subjects was profess'd. 
He found your temper, and no farther tried. 
But on HbMX broken reed your cWt^^^^^^. 



\ 
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3M nspon ap» 

In Tiiii Ibe Mets^^qr^d tlMir utiiMWt srt^ 
With oflfer'd U iiiinffi t» eipo«e thebr pnati . 
HieirtreAwrai wtneabi^ too mtui io aon 

'liitlMVt: 
lint iriieD by l^ag expcrignce yoa had piov*d^ 
How ftr he coold fiMjiive^ how wdl he hnr^d^ 
A goodneat that excett*d lua godlike lacc^ 
And 9i4f dioit of Heavea'a wrfMNinded giaee; 
A flood of Bovej that Q^cffAow'doar iak^ 
Cafan m the fiae» and froiltfbl aa the Nile ; 
FwgettiBg iriMnce your Egypt w|M aoi^&ed^ • 
You thought your ao?eteign booad to aand tl 
Nor upward lookfd on that inunortal apriqg^ [tid 
But vainily deem'd— -he duTit not be a Idqg: 
Then Conacknoe* onreatrainad by fear» begasR 
To atretch her fiattta^ and eit«id the apaai 
IHd his indulgence as her gift dispose^ 
And make a wise alliance with her foes. 
Can Consdence own the' associating name^ 
And raise no blushea to conceal her shame ? 
For sure she has been thought a bashful dame. 
But if the cause by battle should be tried. 
You grant she must espouse the regal side : 
O Proteus Conscience, never to be tied ! 
What Phoebus from the tripod shall disclose 
Which are, in last resort, your friends or foes? 
Homer, who leam'd the language of the akjr. 
The seeming Gordian knot would soon untie ; 
Immortal powers the term of Conscience know, 
But Interest is her name with men below.** 

" Conscience or Interest be!t, or both in one, 
(The Panther answer'd in a surly tone) 
The first commands xEve. \.o \fi»!ksfuuxL>&vtb ctown. 
The laat forbids to \hio^ iwj \»3cnKt^ ^^>k\i. 
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Our penal laws no sons of yours admit, 
Our Test excludes your tribe from benefit. 
These are my banks your ocean to withstand, 
Which, proudly rising, overlooks the land ; 
And, once let in, with unresisted sway 
Would sweep the pastors and their flocks away. 
Think not my judgment leads me to comply 
With laws unjust, but hard necessity ; 
Imperious need, which cannot be withstood. 
Makes ill authentic, for a greater good. 
* Possess your soul with patience,' and attend ; 
A more auspicious planet may ascend ; 
liood fortune may present some happier time. 
With means to cancel my unwilling crime ; 
(Unwilling, witness all ye Powers above !) 
To mend my errors, and redeem your love : 
I'hat little space you safely may allow ; 
Your all-dispensing power protects you now." 

" Hold, (said the Hind) 'tis needless to explain j 
You would postpone me to another reigpn ; 
Till when you are content to be imjust; 
Your part is to possess, and mine to trust : 
A fair exchange propos'd of future chance. 
For present profit and inheritance. 
Few words will serve to finish our dispute ; 
"Who will not now repeal would persecute. 
To ripen green revenge your hopes attend. 
Wishing that happier planet would ascend. 
For shame, let Conscience be your plea no 

more: 
To will hereafter, proves she might before ; 
But she's a bawd to Gain, and liolds the door. 

" Your care about your banks, infers a fear 
O/t/ireatening floods, and \u\iT\d?vV\o\\% xve^NX n 
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Jf SO, a just reprise would only be 

Of what the land usurp'd upon the sea; 

And all your jealousies but serve to show 

Your ground, is like your neighbour-nation, low. 

To' entrench in what you grant unrighteous laws. 

Is to distrust the justice of your cause ; 

And argues that your true religion lies 

In those weak adversaries you despise. 

Tjrranmc force is that which least you fear ; 

The sound is frightful in a Christian's ear ; 

Avert it, Heaven ! nor let that plague be sent 

To us from the dispeopled continent. 
" But piety commands me to refrain ; 

Those prayers are needless in this monarch's reign. 
Behold ! how he protects your friends oppressed, "^ 

Receives the banish'd, succours the distressed : > 
Behold, for you may read an honest open breast.) 
He stands in day -light, and disdains to hide 
An act to which by honour he is tied, 
A generous, laudable, and kingly pride. 
Your Test he would repeal, his peers restore ; 
This when he says he means, he means no more/' 
" Well, (said the Panther) I believe him just, 

And yet " 

" And yet, *tis but because you must ; 
You would be trusted, but you would not trust." 
The Hind thus briefly ; and disdain'd to' enlarge 
On power of kings, and their superior charge. 
As Heaven's trustees before the people's choice; 
Though sure the Panther did not much 
To hear those echoes given of her once loyal 

The matron woo'd her kindness to the last, 
Hut could not ViTv, \itt\vQMT qS. ^^t^ was past 



s choice; "J 

rejoice > 
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lom, thus persisting', when she could not bring 
leave the Wolf, and to believe her king, 
: gfave her up, and fturly wish'd her joy 
ler late treaty with her new ally ; 
ich well she hop'd would more successful prove 
m was the Pigeon's and the Buzzard's love. 
3 Panther ask'd " what concord there could be 
wixt two kinds whose natures disagree ?" 
3 Dame replied ; " *Tis sung in every street, 
3 common chat of gossips when they meet; 
, auice unheard by you, 'tis worth your while 
take a wholesome tale, though told in homely 

style. 
A phun g^ood man, whose name is understood*, 
• few deserve the name of plain and good,) 
three fair lineal lordships stood possess'd, 
i Hv'd, as reason was, upon the best. 
r*d to hardships from his early youth, 
ch had he done, and sufFer'd for his truth ; 
land, and sea, in many a doubtful fight, 
s never known a more adventurous knight, 
\o oftener drew his sword, and always for the 

right. 

= As Fortune would, (his fortune came, though 
took possesion of his just estate ; [late) 

.• rack'd his tenants with increase of rent, 
p hv'd too sparing, nor too largely spent ; 
: overlook'd his hinds ; their pay was just, 
i ready, for he scom'd to go on trust : 
w to resolve, but in performance quick i 
true, that he was awkward at a trick : 

* James the Seeond. 



Sit ns mam asb viamuu • iN 



FofT little smili OB Bttle ihifkB rely. 
And oowftfdt arli of meen^ezpedienti tcy-t > 
Tbe noble nunt «ni date do any thin; InU lie 
Fidie fiiendf^ bit deadfieet fcmu, could findnD 
But diowa oir honest bKmtneM to.ly^tny i 
Tliat untoapected pkimieia be belkr^d i 
He looSk'd into bimaelf and waa daceiT'd. 
Some hieky planet, aore^ attends hia birtl^ 
Or Heaven vonld nial» amiracle on earth i 
For proqjerona hmieaty ia seldom aeen 
To bear BO dead a weight, and yet to win* 
It looks as Fate with Natnre'a law would atiifc 
To show plain dealing once an age may tbme 
And, when ao tough a fiune she could not hcnt 
Exceeded her comnussion to beftiend. 

*< TUb grstelbl man, as Heayen increas^^ 
Gave God again, and daily fed his poor : [si 
His house with all convenience was purvey'd ,* 
The rest he found, but rais'd the fabric when 

pray*d* ; 
And in that sacred place his beauteous wife 
Employ'd her happiest hours of holy life. 

** Nor did their alms extend to those alone 
Whom common faith more strictly made their c 
A sort of Dovesf were hous'd too near their hs 
Who cross the proverb, and abound with gaU. 
Though some, 'tis true, are passively inclined, 
The greater part degenerate from their kind; 
Voracious birds, that hotly bill and breed. 
And largely drink, because on salt they feed- 

•The Catholic chapel in Whitehall. 

t The Looidon dern «C^liMt C^mcQh of Encland. 
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iSmall gain from them their bounteous owi^i 

draws; 
Yet bound by promise he supports their cause. 
As corporations privileged by laws. 

** That house which harbour to their kind affords, 
Was built long since, God knows for better bii*ds ; 
But, fluttering there, they nestle near the throne,' 
And lodge in habitations not their own, 
By their high crops and corny gizzards known. 
Like harpies they could scent a plenteous board ; 
Then, to be sure, they never failM their lord : 
The rest was form, and bare attendance paid ; 
They drunk, and eat, and grudgingly ol^ejr^d : 
The more they fed, they raven'd still for more ; 
They drain'd from Dan, and left Beersheba poor. 
All this they had by law, and none repin'd ; 
The preference was but due to Levi's kind ; 
But when some lay-preferment feU by chance, 
The Gourmands made it their inheritance. . 
When once possessed, they never quit their claim. 
For then 'tis sanctified to Heaven's high name ; 
And, hallow'd thus, they cannot give consent 
The gifts shouldbe profan'd by worldlymanagement. 

** Their flesh was never to the table serv'd. 
Though 'tis not thence inferr'd the birds were starv'd; 
But that their master did not like the food. 
As rank, and breeding melancholy blood : 
Nor did it with his gracious nature suit. 
E'en though they were not Doves, to persecute : 
Yet he refiis'd (nor could they take offence) 
Their glutton-kind should teach him abstinence : 
Nor consecrated g^n their wheat he thought. 
Which, new from treading, in theit bUU tUev 
6roug*ht ; 
roi, xr. H \^ 
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ButYeft his hinds each in his priyate power. 

That those who like the bran might leave the flour. 

He for himself and not for others, chose. 

Nor would he be impos'd on, nor impose ; 

But in their frees his devotion paid. 

And sacrifice with solemn rights was made. 

And sacred incense on his altars laid. 

Besides these jolly birds, whose crops impure 

Repaid their commons with their sah^nanure. 

Another farm he had behind his house. 

Not overstock'd, but barely for his use ; 

Wherein his poor domestic poultry fed,* 

And from his pious hands receiir'd their bread. 

Our pamper'd Pigeons, with maHg^nt eyes. 

Beheld these inmates and their nurseries : 

Though hard their fare, at evening and at mom, 

(A cruise of water, and an ear of com,) 

Yet still they gnidg'd that modicum, and thought 

A sheaf in every single gnun was brought. 

Fain would lliey filch that little food away, 

AVliile unrestrain'd those happy gluttons prey; 

And much they griev'd to see so nigh their hall 

The bird that warn'd St. Peter of his fall ; 

rhat he should raise his mitred crest on high. 

And clap his wings, and call his family 

To sacred rites, and vex tlie' ethereal powers, 

With midnight matins at uncivil hours ; 

Nay more, his (luiet neighbours should molest. 

Just in the sweetness of their morning rest; 

Beast of a bii'd, supinely when he might 

Lie snug and sleep, to rise before the Ught! 

What if his dull forefathers us'd that cry. 

Could he not \ct sibvjA exasK^V^ ^vtl 
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The world was fallen into an easier way ; 
This age knew better than to fast and pray : 
Good sense in sacred worship would appear 
So to begin, as they mig^t end the year : 
Such feats in former times had wrought the fidls 
Of crowing Chanticleers in ckuster'd waUs. 
EzpellM for this, and for their lands they fled ; 
And sister Partlet, with her hooded head,* 
Was hooted hence, because she would not pray 

a-bed. 
The way to win the restiiS* world to God, 
Was to lay by the disciplining rod. 
Unnatural fiists, and foreign forms of prayer ; 
Religion frights us with a mien severe. 
*n% prudence to reform her into ease, 
And put her in undress, to make her please : 
A lively faith will bear aloft the mind. 
And leave the luggage of good works behind. 

" Such doctrines in the Pigeon-house were taught ; 
You need not ask how wondrously they wrought ; 
But sure the common cry was all for these. 
Whose life and precepts both encouraged ease : 
Yet fearing those alluring baits might ful. 
And holy deeds o'er all their arts prevail, 
(For Vice, though frontless, and of harden'd face. 
Is daunted at the sight of awful grace) 
An hideous figure of their foes they drew. 
Nor lines, nor looks, nor shades, nor colours true 
And this g^tesque design expos'd to pubUc view. 
One would have thought it some Egyptian piece. 
With garden-g^ods, and barking deities. 
More thick than Ptolemy has stuck the skies. 
All so perverse a draught, so far unlike. 
It was no libel where it meant to strike ; 
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Yet still the daubing pleased, and ^reat and small 
To view the monster crowded Pigeon-hall : 
There Chanticleer was drawn upon his knees. 
Adoring shrines, and stocks of sainted trees ; 
And by him, a mis-shapen, ugly race ; 
The curse of God was seen on every face : 
No Holland emblem could that malice mend. 
But still the worse they look, the fitter for a fier 

'* The master of the farm, displcas'd to find 
So much of rancour in so mild a kind. 
Inquired into the cause, and came to know 
The passive churcli had struck the foremost bloi 
With groundless fears, and jealousies posscst, 
As if this troublesome intruding guest 
Would drive the birds of Venus* from their nest; 
A deed his in-born equity abhorr'd, [his woi 

But Interest will not trust, though God should plig 

" A law, the source of many future hanns. 
Had banish'd all the poultry from the farms, 
AVith loss of life, if any should be found 
To crow or peck on this forbidden ground. 
That bloody statutef cliiefly was designed 
For Chanticleer the white, of clergy kind ; 
But jifter-nialice did not long forget 
The lay that wore the robe and coronet.! 
For them, for their inferiors and allies. 
Their foes a deadly Shibboleth devise ; 
By which unrighteously it was decreed. 
That none to tiiist or profit should succeed. 
Who would not swallow first a poisonous wicked 
weed ; 

* The Doves. 

/' Of high treason, aga\iul ^t\e«,u^^>si^ nuus in Bngland. 
t The Roman t'atlioWtnotwXvv^. 
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Or that* to which old Socrates was curst, 

Or henbane-juice to swell them till they burst. 

. *' The patron, as in reason, thought it bard 

To see this inquisition in his yard, [barr'd. 

By which the sovereigpti was of subjects' use de- 

AU gentle means he tried, which nught withdraw 

The' effects of so unnatural a law ; 

But still the Dove-house obstinately stood, 

Deaf to their own and to their nei^bours' good ; 

And, which was worse, if any worse could be. 

Repented of their boasted loyalty : 

Now made the champions of a cruel cause. 

And drunk with fumes of popular applause ; 

For those whom God to ruin has desig^'d. 

He fits for fate, and first destroys their mind. 

«* New doubts, indeed, they duly strove to raise, 
-Suggested dangers, interpos'd delays, 
And emissary Pigeons had in store, 
Such as the Meccan Prophet us'd of yore, 
To whisper counsels in their patron's ear. 
And veil'd their false advice with zealous feai*. 
The master smil'd to see 'em work in vain 
To wear him out, and make an idle reign : 
He saw, but sufi*er'd their protractive arts. 
And strove by mildness to reduce their hearts ; 
But they abus'd that g^ace to make allies, 
And fondly clos'd with former enemies ; [wise 
For fools are doubly fools, endeavouring to be 

•* After a g^rave consult what course were best. 
One, more matui'e in folly than the rest. 
Stood up, and told them, with his head aside, 
* That desperate cures must be to desperate.' ills 
applied ; 

*Hemk)ck. 
Hh2 
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And* UwnrfbiHSiiiBoe tiieir iiirfto'in^^MAii^fBnr 
Ww ftoB ^e^ increiuii^ nuso 
Some potest bM of piej they n ng lil to 
Afoeprafeit'dtolteaiidsllhitklMii • 
fkHne hi^igwd Rawk,* who htA ber 4717 i%h» 
WeO poanemto ftsten, and wdl v^(M to if I 
One they miglit tmat, tlieir eoi—aa wt i ii y ti 

wreak; 
Tlie Muiq ii el and tlie Coytrd wwe too w^tk. 
Too lleree tile VUcon; but, above Ike i«il^ 
llw ncMe BiinaM«ver pleai^d me boCf 
orioiaDreiiowii,*tiatnie; fMvnottoM^ 
We can him bvt a Hmrfc—bj eonrtetf : 
I know he hatea the Pigeoii4iOQae a adftw^ 
And more^ in time of war haa doMe Ba hanif 
But an hia hate on trWial pointa depoadiv 
Give up our forms, and we shall soon he friends; * 
For Pigeons' flesh he seems not much to care, 
CraromM chickens are a more delicioua fare. 
On this high potentate, without delay, 
T wish you would confer the sovereign-away ; 
Petition him to' accept the government. 
And let a splendid embassy be sent.' 

*' This pithy speech prevailed, and all agreed. 
Old enmities forgfot, the Buzzard should succeed. 

*' Their welcome suit was granted, soon aa heard. 
His lodgings fumish'd, and a train prepared, 
li^th B's upon their breast, appointed for 

guard. 
He came, and crownM with great solemnity, 
* God save King Buzzard !' was the general cry. 

** A portly prince, and goodly to the aigfat. 
He seemM a aou ot XxvM:\ifoc\aaV!e»|^; 
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hose whom stature did to crowns prefer, 

brow'd and bluff, like Homer's Jupiter; 

-back'd, and brawny-built, for love's delight, 

phet form'd, to make a female proselyte. 

)logue more by need, than genial bent; 

ieding sharp, by nature confident. 

St in all his actions was discem'd; 

Icarn'd than honest, more a wit than leam'd. 

c'd by fear, or by his prophet led, 

h conjoined, his native clime he fled : 

ought the virtues of his heaven along, 

behaviour, and a fluent tongue. 

et with all his arts he could not thrive ; 

lost unlucky parasite alive. 

3raises to prepare his paths he sei^t, 

len himself pursued his compliment ; 

Y reverse of fortune, chas'd away, 

\8 no longer tlien their author stay : 

ikes the dust against the' ungrateful race, 

aves the stench of ordures in the place. 

i he flatter'd and blasphem'd the same ; 

his rage, he spares no sovereign's name : 
;ro and the tyrant change their style, 

same measure that they frown or smile. 

well receiv'd by hospitable foes, 

ndness he returns— is to expose : 

artesies, though undeserved and great, 

titude in felon-minds beget ; 

ute to his wit tlie churl receives the treat. 

lise of foes is venomously nice ; 

;h'd, it turns a virtue to a vice : 

:ek, and bountiful, forewarns us twice.' 

sacraments he wisely does disovm, 

i he knows confesaion sUai^ioT oxk!b% 
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Where sins to sacred silence are convey'd. 

And not for fear or love to be betrayed: 

But he, uncall'd, his patron to control. 

Divulged the secret wliispers of his soul; j«j 

Stood forth the' accusing^ Satan of his crimes, 

And offer'd to the Moloch of the times. 

Prompt to assail, and careless of defence. 

Invulnerable in his impudence. 

He dares the world; and, eager of a name. 

He thrusts about, and justles into fkme. 

Frontlcss, and satire-proof, he scowers the streets, 

And runs an Indian-muck at all he meets : 

So fond of loud report, that not to miss 

Of being known, (his last and utmost bliss) 

He rather would be known for what he is. 

" Such was, and is, the captain of the Test, 
Though half his virtues arc not here express 
The modesty of Fame conceals the rest. 
The spleenful Pigeons never could create 
A prince more proper to revenge their hate : 
Indeed, more proper to revenge than save ; 
A king, whom in his wrath the* Almighty gave ; 
For all the grace the landlord had allowed. 
But made tlie Buzzard and the Pigeons proud ; 
(iave time to fix their friends, and to seduce the 

crowd. 
They long their fellow-subjects to entral. 
Their patron's promise into question call, [all. 
And vainly think he meant to make 'em lords of 

" False fears their leaders faiPd not to suggest, 
As if the Doves were to be dispossess'd ; 
Nor sighs, nor groans, nor goggling eyes did want; 
For now tl\e VigcoY\a \.oo\\vA\t%xvJ^\x^ ^^ajKt. 
'I'iie house of pva-yer laaX.otV^^jX^X-M^^XT^saiKffi.^^ 
or doors nor Vvu*\oN\sr.wv ^^xvVi\\vN5sv^\>\^'5&^^ 
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Is of every feather fill the' abode ; 
leists, out of envy, own a God; 
iking^ from the stews, adulterers come, 
iths and Vandals, to demolish Rome. 
Dnscience, which to all their crimes was 

mute, 

Is aloud, and cries to persecute ; 
ir of the laws to be released, 
ich the less, because it was their lord's 

request ; 

oug^t it great their sovereigpti to control, 
n'd their pride — ^Nobility of soul. 

true, the Pigeons, and their prince-elect, 
lort of power their purpose to effect; 

I their quills did all the hurt they could, 
F'd the tender chickens from their food ; 
ch the Buzzard in their cause did stir, 

naming not the patron, to infer, . 

respect, he was a gross idolater, 
when the* imperial owner did espy 
is they tum'd his grace to villany, 
ering wrath to discompose his mind, 
'e a temper for the' extremes to find, 
: just, as he might still be kind ; 

II maturely weigh'd, pronounc'd a doom 
d streng^ for every age to come, 
the Doves their wealth and state possess, 
ts infringed, but license to oppress : 
wer have they as factious lawyers long 
'ns ascrib'd, that kings can do no wrong : 
e his own domestic birds have tried 
i effects of their destn^tive pride, 
ns that proof a measurAo the rest, 
iiig* well within bis kingVy \)T^9>aXt 
■ of Nature too unjusdy "wexft ovV^''^ 
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He teidbn «dD»tIl bMi «r evwf wet 
Ftee oT hb ftn^ iMi pNonM to isfpMt 
ncir Mranl Inii alike^ end eqiHi^ 
Ki gtM^NWiedbt tiM iMM ftnaltfM jMii 
1% «n tiM wMiManM «r Modt iind MNk 
Amd wlio in rocin alooft JKad ^"^ >b itociiilM 
boildii 

Te CtovB tlie fike iaqpiftkl gSMe aflMbb 
ilad ClH«|ks aoi llftv^ ifti eiMltTCpilillft hii^ 
8ee«r*d wiA am]^ pRvilege to fiio^ 
BnA Im id» ^ittiBt Mrihto bwMJh itcwadt 
CkmibinM in conuMA. ntoMit vftdi kift 0«% 
Birt MPt to pMi tiM FigMB^ B«hkMk 

^ H«M ead» tlM fMf{» €f tut pwleaded Pivv^ 

AP pfophfiieg ■oewipliA'd Ikim 9hm%% • 
For Miloli etuM tiie m^rtre to xnvwvt^ 
Reduced from her bnperial high abode* 
Like Dionynut to a private rod,* 
The pasnve church, that with pretended grace 
Did her distinctive mark in duty phMse, 
Now touch'd, reviles her Maker to his jQibce. 

" What after happened is not hard to gueas : 
Tlie small beginnings had a large increase^ 
A|id arts and wealth succee<^ the sacred spoils <^{ 

peace. 

'Tis said the Doves repented, though too late. 
Become the nniths of their own fooHsh fate ; 
Nor did their owner hasten their ill hoor. 
But, sunk in credit, they decreased in pow*r : 
Like snows in warmth, that mildly pass away. 
Dissolving in the silence of decay. 

** The Buzzard, not content with equal place, 
invites the featheT^nCvrnxQi^ Wi VoaTsce 

• DivnysivM the yown^BWt, YiRaaKS w^dBKAtR«k%|««Bfc^\waM 
a ichoolMMtct at C«iMb. 
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Ide the thinness of their flock from sight, 
all together make a seeming goodly flight, 
sach have separate interests of their own ; 
Czars are one too many for a throne : 
:^n the' usurper long abstain from food; 
idy he has tasted Pigeons' blood, 
may be tempted to his former fare, [pur. 

n this indulgent lord shall late to HeavdJl re- 
•benting limes, and moulting months may come^ 
n, lagging late, they cannot reach their home ; 
:nt in schism (for so their fate decrees) 
the tumultuous college .-of the bees, 
fight their quarrel, by themselves oppress'd, 
yrant smiles below, and waits the falling feast.'' 
us did the gentle Hind her fable end, 
vould the Panther blame it, nor commend ; 
mih affected yawningfs at the close, 
'd to require her natural repose : 
ow the streaky light begfan to peep, 
netting stars admonish'd both to sleep. 
Dame withdrew, and wishing to her guest 
>eace of Heaven, betook herself to rest, 
housand angels on her slumbers wait, 
^orious visions of her future state. 



BRITANNIA REDIVlVA. 

A POEM ON THE PRINCE, 
BOBX 10th juite, 1688. 

Ouft vows are heard by times, and Heav'n tskes 

care 
To gn'ant, before we can conclude, the pray*r; 
Preventing angels met it half the way. 
And sent us back to praise who came to pray. 

Just on the day, when the high-mounted sun 
Did farthest in its northern progress run. 
He bended forward, and ev'n stretch'd the ^here 
Beyond the hmits of the lengthened year. 
To view a brighter sun in Britain bom ; 
That was the business of liis longest mom ; 
The glorious object seen, 'twas time to turn. 

Departing Spring could only stay to shed 
Iler gloomy beauties on the genial bed. 
But left the manly summer in her stead. 
With timely fruit the longing land to cheer. 
And to fulfil the promise of the year. 
Betwixt two seasons comes the' auspicious heir, 
This age to blossom, and the next to bear. 

Last solemn Sabbath saw tlie church attend, 
The Paraclete in fiery pomp descend; 
But when his wondrous octave* roll'd again. 
He brought a royal infant in his train. 
So great a blessing to so good a King 
None but the' eXeYivaX. CoxwSQtter could bring. 
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Or did the mighty Trinity conspire. 
As once in coui>cil to create our sire ? 
It seems as if they sent the new-hom guest 
To wait on the procession of their feast; 
And on their sacred anniverse decreed 
To stamp their imag^ on the promisM seed. 
Three realms united, and on one bestowed. 
An emblem of their mystic union show'd : 
The mi^ty Trine the triple empire shar'd. 
As every person would have one to guard. 

Hail, Son of Prayers! by holy violence 
Brawn down from Heaven; but long bf| banish'd 
And late to thy paternal skies retire : [ttience. 

To mend our crimes whole ages would require ; 
To change the' inveterate habit of our sins. 
And finish what thy godlike sire begins. 
Kind Heaven, to make us Englishmen againl^ 
No less can give us than a patriarch's reign. 

The sacred cradle to your charge receive. 
Ye seraphs, and by turns the guard relieve ; 
Thy father's angel and thy father join 
To keep possession and secure the line ; 
But long defer the honours of thy fate : 
Great may they be like his, like his be late ; 
That James his running century may view. 
And give this son an auspice to the new. 

Our wants exact at least that moderate stay : 
For see the Dragon winged on his way. 
To watch the travail, and devour the prey. 
Or, if aUusions may not rise so high. 
Thus when Alcides rais'd his infant cry. 
The snakes besieged his young divinity : 
But vainly with their forked tongues they threat ; 
For opposition makes a hero f^re^X, 
F«. II. I i 
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To neecUul succour all the good will run. 
And Jove assert the godhead of his son. 

O stiU repining «t your present stale, 
Gmd^ng yourselves the benefits of Ikte, 
Look up, and read in chnracten of light 
A blessing sent you in your own despite. 
The mwina blls, yet that celesHal bread. 
Like Jews, yoii munch, atid murmur while fon feed ' 
May Bot your fortune be like theirs, exil'd, 
Vet forty years to wander in the wild ; 
Or if it be, may Moses live at lt;ast. 
To lead you to the verge of promisM rest. 

Thmigb poets are not prophets, to fbrekaow 
What plants will take iht: bli^t, and what vill 



K liow awfully he widks the round ', 
God ia abroad, and, wondroua in hi* vty^ 
The rise of ein[nreB and thor &fl furrcjB : 
More (migfat I say) than with an nmul f^c^ -^ 

He teea his bleeding cbnrCh in nun Ke, C 

And bean the souls of aaints beneath hia altar cry-j 
Already hu he lifted high the aign* 
Which CTown'd the conqnning am* of Coiobn- 

The moon-)- growa pale at that pTwagiag Mgfat, 
Andhalf her truD of starahave lost their Kgbt. 

Behold Mtother SylTecter,^ to blea 
The sacred standard, and secure sacceas ( 
I^i^ of his treasures, of a soul so great, 
Aa filb and croirds hi* utuTersftl seat. 
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i«w view at liome a second Constantine ;* 

^ former, too^ was of the British line) 

I not his healing bahn your breaches clos'd, 

kMe exile many sought, and few oppos'd ? 

did not Heaven, by its eternal doom, 

Rnit those evils that this good might come ? 

manifest, that e'en the moon-ejr'd sects 

) whom, and what, this Providence protects. 

thinks, had we within our minds no more 

in that one shipwreck on the fatal ore,t 

it only thought may make us think again, 

at wonders God reserves for such a reign. 

dream that Chance his preservation wrought, 

re to think Noah was preserved for nought ; 

the surviving eight were not desig^iM 

people earth, and to restore their kind. 

I^hen humbly on the royal Babe we gaxe, 

t manly lines of a majestic (ace 

e awfiil joy : 'tis paradise to look 

the fair frontispiece of Nature's book : 

le first opening page so charms the sight, 

nk how the' unfolded volume will delight ! 

how the venerable Infant Ues 
:arly pomp ; how through the mother's eyes 
: Other's soul, with an undaunted view, 
iks out, and takes our homage as his due. 

on his future subjects how he smiles, 
' meanly flatters, nor with crait beguiles ; 

with an open face, as on his throne, 
ures our birthrights, and assumes his own. 
n in broad day-light, that tlie' ungrateful rout 
f find no room for a remaining doubt ; 
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Tnith, which itwlfia lig-ht, does darkness aliun. 
And the true eag'let aofely dare* the nn. 

Pun would the Heads liuve mule a di^ioua birth,* 
Loth to confess the Godhead cloth'd in earth ; 
But sicken'd, after all their baffled lies. 
To find an heir-spparent in the skies ; ■* 

Abandon'd to despair, still may they gTvdg;^, ^H 
And, owning not the SaTJoiir, prove the Jud^r-^f 

Not great Mneaa stood in plainer day, ■ 

When the dark mantling mist dissolr'd away ; 
He to the Tyrians show'd his sudden face. 
Shining with all his goddess-mother's grace : 
For ahr heraelf had made his count'nance bright, 
Breath'd honour on his eyes, and her awn purple 
If our victorious Edward,t m they say, [lighl. 
Give Wales a prince on that propitioos day ; 
Why tnny not years, revoli'inp^ with his fate. 
Produce his like, but with a lon^rdate? 
One who may carry to a distant diore 
The terror that his fkm'd forefather bore. 
But why ahould Junes or Ins young hero (tsy 
For alight preaaget of a name or day f 
We need no Edward's fortune to adorn 
That happy moment when our Prince wh bom: 
Out Prince adorns this day, and ag«a hence 
Shall with his birth-day for some fiiture prince. 

Great Michael, prince of all the' ethereal hoatt. 
And whate'er inborn sainta our Britain boaats -, 
And thou, the' adopted patroni of our isle. 
With cheerful aspects on this infant smile : 
The pledge of Heaven, which, dropping from abort 
rSecures our bliss, and reconciles bis love. 

" AlloilinK » the wmM»:«ii»'ni*«ii"**»TM», 

t EdwavSlheBUlkV(U>H.^««^»'^^>iK|*«*K^. 
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Enough of ills our dire rebelMon wrought* 
When to the dregs we drank the bitter draught ; 
Then airy atoms did in plagues conspire* 
Nor did the' avenging angel yet retire. 
But purg'd our stUl-increasing crimes with fire. 
Then perjur'd plots, the still-impending test. 
And worse — ^but diarity conceals the rest: 
Here stop the current of the sang^ne flood; 
Require not, gracious God ! thy martyr's blood ; 
But let their dying pangs, their living toil* 
Spread a rich harvest through their native soil : 
A harvest ripening for another reign, 
Of which this royal Babe may reap the g^n. 

Enough of early saints one womb has giv'n ; 
Enough increas'd the family of Heav'n : 
Let them for his and our atonement go^ 
And reig^ning bless'd above, leave him to rule below. 

Enough already has the year foreshow'd ; 
His wonted course the sea has overflow'd. 
The meads were floated with a weeping spring. 
And fiighten'd birds in woods forgot to sing : 
The strong-limb'd steed beneath his harness faints. 
And the same shivering sweat his lord attaints. 
When will the minister of wrath give o'er? 
Behold him at Arauna's threshing floor !* 
He stops, and seems to sheathe his flaming brand, 
Pleas'd with burnt incense from our David's hand. 
David has bought the Jebuate's abode. 
And rais'd an altar to the living God. 

Heaven, to reward him, make his joys sincere : 
No future ills nor accidents appear 
To sully and pollute the sacred infant's year. 

* Alluding to tbt patwge in the ftnl \KMk «/l 1Gails^^^«^K>'^ 

JL I -^ 
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Five iMtttti to dMMid and ddMte vere gifen ; 
He Miietilkt tlie yet naMimnif Mivai. 
SBbbath of OMMiliii! henceforth in faiai be bkM^4» 
And pxehide tothe re«faii*t perpetOBlTeflt! 

Let hli haptinnal dtope for lu atone; 
Luitzationi for offences not hia own. 
Let conscience^ 'wlueh is Interest ID di^pds'dy 
In the same font be eleans'd, and all the landbi^ 

tia'd. 
Unnsm^dasyety at least unknown to fome^ 
Is there a sirife in Heaifen sBout bia name ; 
Where every fomoos predecessor nes. 
And makes a Action for it in Ihe aldea ? 
Or must it be reserved to thought alone } 
Such was the sacred Tetragranunston.* 
Things worthy silence most not be reveaPd; 
Thus the true nime of Rome was kept concesl'd. 
To shun the spells and sorceries of those 
Who durst her infant majesty oppose. 
But when his tender strength in time shall rise 
To dare ill tongues and facinating eyes. 
This isle, which hides the little thunderer's fame. 
Shall be too narrow to contain his name : 
The' artillery of Heaven shall make him known; 
Crete could not hold the god when Jove was growi 

As Jove's increase,"!- who from his bndn was bom 
Whom arms and arts did equally adorn. 
Free of the breast was bred, whose milky taste, 
Minerva's name to Venus had debas'd; 
So this imperial Babe rejects the food 
That mixes monarch's with plebeian blood ; 



* Jehovah: iiiiU^u\V&\M\itciQ»w«H^.\i^'^\««^ 
t Pallas. 
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Food that his inborn courage might control. 
Extinguish all the father in his soul, 
And, for his Estian race, and Saxon strain. 
Might reproduce some second Richard's reign. 
Mildness he shares from both his parents' blood : 
But king^ too tame are despicably good : 
Be this the mixture of this regal child. 
By nature manly, but by idrtue mild. 

Thus far the iurious transport of the news 
Had to prophetic madness fir'd the Muse ; 
Madness ungfovemable, uninspir'd. 
Swift to foretel whatever she desir'd. 
Was it for me the dark abyss to tread. 
And read the book which angels cannot read ? 
How was I punish'd when the sudden blast,* 
The face of Heaven and our young Sun o'ercast ! 
Fame, the swift iU, increasing as she roU'd, 
Disease, Despair, and Death, at three reprises told : 
At three insulting strides she stalk'd the Town, 
And, like Contagion, struck the loyal down. 
Down fell the winnow'd wheat ; but mounted high. 
The whirlwind bore the chaff, and hid the sky. 
Here black Rebellion shooting from below, 
(As earth's gigantic brood by moments grow) 
And here the sons of God are petrified with woe :, 
An apoplex of grief! so low were driven 
The ssunts, as hardly to defend their Heaven. 

As when pent vapours run their hollow round. 
Earthquakes, which are convulsions of the g^und. 
Break bellowing forth, and no confinement brook. 
Till the third settles what the former shook ; 

^ A fiUie report of tlie PnB»K?«daiQBu 
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To pnifan «•» fMDled* aod bgr poftim 

80 ere ^he g h nmn i itfi* • ■on c « i o tw *i J^ 
The lirepliet pranii^ aod «k6 wife bdisvM. 
A mh WW tentp Hie ion » wmIi dHir^di 
Bat ■OQA «po« tbe MotiMi^ kaaee expte^d. 
The troqbled leeriOTieedi'dHie iJwJgnM deer, 
RaiW pf^f'd, sad eevt lus peilniel flijr beftte^ 
Thea itreteyd Meiwfcei^wo the ehlM jimI nmtM^ 
Tin wunliiy «iid bfeeth^ end a aev eool BelHni*d. 
Huw Hen^ ilMitee eat her hn4 aad twee 
Oeipoaduif Peter mtJ^mg ia the warea. 

Ae when a niddea itotm ef hail and tain 
Bests to the ground the yet unbesrdeS grsin. 
Think not the hopes of harvest are destroyed 
On the flat field, and on the naked FokL : 
The Hght, unloaded stem, from tempest freed» 
Will raise the youthful honours of his head ; 
And, soon restored by native vigour, bear 
The timely product of the bounteous jrear. 

Nor yet conclude all fiety trials past; 
For Heaven will exercise us to the last ; 
Sometimes will check us in our full career 
With doubtful blessings, and with mingled fear ; 
That, still depending on his daily grace. 
His every mercy for an alms may pass ; 
With sparing hands will diet us to good ; 
Preventing surfeits of our pamper'd blood. 
So feeds the mother-bird her craving young 
With little moTseU, «ad ^<e^\KS%^^mVns%. 
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* True, this last blesuhg was a royal feast; 
But Where's the wedding-g^arment on the ^est ? 
Our manners, as religion were a dream. 
Are such as teach the nations to blaspheme. 
In lusts we wallow, and with pride we swell. 
And injuries with injuries repel ; 
Prompt to revenge, not daring to for^ve. 
Our lives unteach the doctrine we believe. 
Thus Israel sinn'd, impenitently hard. 
And vjunly thought the present ark their guard ;* 
But when the haughty Philistines appear. 
They fled, abandoned to their foes and fear; 
Their God was absent, though his ark was there. 
Ah ! lest our crimes should snatch this pledge away. 
And make our joys the blessings of a day ! 
For we have sinn'd him hence, and that he lives, 
God to his promise, not our practice gives ; 
Our crimes would soon weigh down the guilty scale, 
But James, and Mary, and the Church prevail. 
Nor Amalek can rout the chosen band8,f 
While Hur and Aaron hold up Muses' hands. 

By living well, let us secure his days. 
Moderate in hopes, and humble in our ways. 
No force the free-bom spirit can constrain. 
But charity and great examples gain. 
Forgiveness is our thanks for such a day; 
'Tis godlike, Grod in his own coin to pay. 
But you, propitious Queen ! translated here. 
From your mild Heaven, to rule our rugged s] 
Beyond the sunny walks and circling year , 
You, who your native climate have bereft 
Of all the virtues, and the vices left ; 
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Whom piety sod beauty mike tbdr baut. 

Thtni^ bcMiiiful i* well in P'Qi" l"»t l 

So loM &i itar-b^t is diswiv'd away. 

And melt* mio the brighlness of the day ; 

Or gtild about the regal diadem. 

Lost to improTe the lustre of the gem : 

What can we add to your triiuuphant day f 

Let the peat gift the beauteous giver pay : 

For should our thanks awake the riaog sun, j 

And lengthen u his liteat iliadows run, / 

That, though the longeat day, would soon, tool 

aooo be done. 
Let angeU' voices witli their harpa conspire. 
But keep the' outpiclous Infant from the choir; 
Late let him aing above, and let us know , 

No Bweeter munic than hU cries below. ^ 

Nor can I wish to yoit, gre^t Munarch '. moie 
Than such an annuit iiicomu tii \ our store; 
The i»j which gave this Unit, did not thilM 
For a le« omen, than to Gil the Trine. 
After a Prince an Admiral beget ; 
Tlie Boyal Sovereign wants an anckor yet. 
Our isle has younger titles atill in itore. 
And when the' exhausted land can yield no more, ' 
Your Une can force them thim a foreign shore. 

The name of Great your martial mind will suit; 
But Justice is your darling attribute : 
Of all the Greeks 'twas but one hero'a* due. 
And in him Plutarch prophe^ed of you . 
A prince's favour but on few can &11, 
But justice is a virtue shar'd by «II, 

Some kings the name of Conqueron bare assum'c 
Some to be great, some \o he (;ods preaum'd ; 
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loundless power and arbitrary lust 
tyrants still abhor the name of Just; 
shunn'd the prsdse this godlike virtue gives, 
fear'd a title that reproach'd their lives, 
e power from which all kings derive their state, 
m they pretend, at least, to imitate, 
iial both to punish and reward ; 
ew would love their God unless they fear'd. 
sistless force and immortality 
: but a lame, imperfect deity : 
;>ests have force unbounded to destroy, 
deathless being e'en the damn'd enjoy, 
yet Heaven's attributes, both last and firsts 
without life, and one with life accurst: 
Fustice is Heaven's seli^ so strictly he, 
could it ful, the Godhead could not be. 
virtue is your own ; but life and state 
)ne to Fortune subject, one to Fate : 
J to all, you justly frown or smile ; '\ 

lopes nor fears your steady hand beguile ; > 
self our balance hold, the world's our ide. J 
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